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AMPHITRYOMN: 


OR, THE 


TUO SOSE. 


A 


COME D v., 


Altered from DR TDEx, 
Mr. 


By WOODWARD. 
Makel with the Variations of the 


MANAGER's BOOK, 


B 


Theatre-Royal in Covent-Garden; | 


L O N D o . HA $ [8 
— PRINTED FOR T. LOWNDES, T. canto” 
c. CORBETT, AND s. BLADON: © 

M:DCC:LXXVII, 


here preſerved, and 


are 
Cominas'; as at Lines 2 to 4, 


% 


\ 


£7 The Reader is defired to obſerve, that the Paſſages emitted 


4 
- 


* 
% 


-in the Repreſentation at the Theatres a 


od as 


P R E F A C E. 


F ene abilities of DRYDEN as a writer, art fo 
© 


1 and ſo j Jun acknowledged to be 
the that Kean d be ſomething worſe 


than Jnopragtlety, to alter any of his productions 
without aſſigning the reaſon, For the alteration 
of his AMPHITEVYON, indeed, the reaſon is evi- 
dent; for it is ſo tainted with the profaneneſs and 
immodeſty of the time in which he wrote, that 
the preſent time, however ſelfiſh and corrupt, has 
too much regard to external decorum, to permit 
the repteſentation of it upon the without 
drawing a veil, at leaſt; over ſome part of its 
deformity : the principal part of the alterations, 
therefore, are made with'a moral view}; though 
ſome inaccuracies, which were remarked on the 
examination which theſe alterations made neceſ- 
fary, are alſo removed, of which the . 
ate the chief. 

In the ſcene between Sofia and Mercury in the 
ſecond act, Amphitryon is ſuppoſed to have ſent 

» buckle 'of alata by Sofia, as a prefent to 
Alemena ; for Sofia firſt aſks Mercury Fee if Am- 

«© phitryon did fend a certain ſervant with a pre- 
“ ſent to his wife;“ ang ſoon after afks 8 | 
e what that preſent was, which, by Mercu 
anſwer, ap to be the diamond ckle : 
in the ſcene between Amphitryon and Ree, | 
in the third: act, wien Alemena aſks him, as a 
proof. of his having been with her before, from 
whoſe” hands ſhe had the jewel, he cries out, 
«© This is —_— have 7 already given you 
e thoſe diamonds ? the preſent I reſer dl! 
* inſtend!of fuppeſiag 1 that Soſiũ had deltvrre 


9 Wir - (12 * 454 


een 


them as part of his errand, which he pretended he 
could not execute, he appeals to him for their be- 
ing in ſafe cuſtody, reſerved to be preſented by 
himſelf, This is, an inconſiſtency peculiar.. to 
DRYDEN, for neither PLauTus nor MoLitRe 
any where mention the preſent to have been ſent 
by Sofia... 8 e ee l 
There is another inaccuracy of the ſame kind, 
which occurs both in PLlAuxrus and Moriz. 
It appears in the ſecond act, that one part of 
Solia's errand was to give Alcmena a particular 
account of the battle; and Sofia's account of his 
being prevented, is ſo extra t and abſurd 
that Amphitryon cannot believe it: yet when 
Alemena, in the third act, aſks Amphitryon how - 
ſhe came to know what he had ſent Sofia to 
<< tell her,” Amphitryon in aſtoniſhment ſeems 
to admit that ſhe could know thele particulars only 
From Ar and does not conſider” her. queſtion 
as à proof that Soſia had indeed delivered his 
meſſage, though for ſome reaſons he had: pretended 
the contrary, and forged an incredible ſtory to 
account for his neglect. As it would have been 
much more natural for Amphitryon, to have ſup- 
poſed. that Soſia had told him a lie, than that 
Alcmena had, by a miracle, learnt what only he 
and Sofia could tell her, without ſeeing either ß 
them; this inaccuracy is removed, by introducing. 
ſuch a ſuppoſition, and making the dialogue cor- 
reſpond with ĩt. 1 rr 
In the ſecond act, Jupiter, in the character of 
Amphitryon, leaves Alcmena with much ' tehuc- . 
tance, pretending haſte to the camp, and great 
ſolicitude to keep his vilit to her a ſecret ; <a 
the Thebans: yet when he appears again in the 
third act, which he knew would be taken for the 
third ap 


| 
| 
| 
| 
|; 
| 
| 


pearance of Amphitryon, he does. not ac- 

count for his. ſuppoſed ſecond appearance at the 

return of the real Amphitryon, juſt afterhis de- 
| parture, 


IFK 

parture, which ſeems to be abſolutely neceſſary ts 
maintain his berrowed character conſiſtently; and 
without dropping the leaſt hint of his being no 
longer ſolicitous to conceal his excurſion fron 
the camp, he ſends Soſia to invite ſeveral of the 
citizens to dinner. 5 

Many other inaccuracies leſs conſiderable, and 
leſs apparent, have been removed, which it is not 
neceſſary to point out: whoever ſhall think it 
worth while diligently to compare the play as it 
ſtood, with the altered copy, can ſcarce Ei to 
ſee the reaſon of the alterations as they occur. 
lt muſt be confeſſed, that there are ſtill many 
things in Amphitryon, which, though I did not 
obliterate, I would not have written; but I think 
none of theſe are exceptionable in a moral view. 
There are many paſſages in which Lord. Amphi- 
tryon and Lady Alemena are treated by their ſer- 
vants with a familiarity, which is not now al- 
lowed on the greater ſtage of the living world; 
and, indeed, from this fault, I ſcarce know any 
comedy that is perfectly free: however, ſome of 
the groſſer freedoms that were taken by Phæ Ita 
with the character of Judge Gripus, are rejected; 
and this was the more neceſſary, as Gripus was 
Alcmena's uncle ; and, therefore, in her preſence, 
could not, without the utmoſt impropriety, be 
enquired after of Amphitryon hichſelf, as a wretch - 
who had grown old in the abuſe of his office as a 
magiſtrate, by ſelling juftice, and ſwelling his 
purſe with bribes. | =” SIT 
If after all it be. aſked, why this play was al- 
tered at all, I anſwer, becauſe it might otherwiſe 
have been revived, either by other „ or 
at another houſe, without being altered, other- 
wiſe than by being maimed : ſome parts, indeed, 
would have been left out; but as nothing would 
have been ſubſtituted in the ftead, it would 
have become imperfect, 1 proportion as it n TP 

. 3 e 


e 
Jeſs vicious; and would ſtill have been ſo vicious 
in the very conſtituent parts, as to ſully, and, 
perhaps, corrupt almoſt every mind, before 
which it had been repreſented, But though I 
ſhould have been ſorry to ſee the joint work of 
 PLauTvus, MolrERE, and Darn, ſo muti- 
lated, as to Joſe that proportion of parts by 
which alone thoſe parts can conftitute a whole; 
yet my principal view was effectually to prevent 
the exhibition of it in a condition, in which it 
could not be ſafely ſeen : and this, I bope, will 
be admitted as a ſufficient apology, (for my ha- 
ving thus employed fome bours of that time which 
ſhall return no more) by thoſe-who'bave little re- 
gard for AMPHITRYON 4s 2 piece of ancient hu- 
mqur, retouched and heightened by two of the 


maſt eminent maſters that modem times have 
produced, | . | A 


PRO- 


P R O L O G U E. 


THIS nig nt * let baby x man to pleaſure ſpare : . 

Far hence be ſearching , x and pining care ; 
Far hence whate*er can agonize the ſoul, | 
Grief, terror, rage, the dagger and the bowl : , 


The comic Muſe, a gay propitious pour, 


To dimpled langbter gives this * hour. 


The-ſcenes ankich Praurus . nac It wwe ſheww 
Touch by MoL1ts s, by Dvypen . 4 * 
DzxyDen !—ir evil ddys his gent re, 

Wh 'Wit buy Dicenq were ronfant foes 2 

Nit then; 49 2 r e and in mind, ; 
—_ be ſought to pleaſe diſgt at d'mankind. 
from bis faplts, we fr «4 Bil Yo the Fairy 


* once more hit claim to 3 , care. 


we com your praiſe, is praiſe beo ; 


ice all er virtue from yur wires fu 


But (hire arg 8 wodery 
their lips, and bene the: luſcibus bi 


<4 "Han 
7» 


Who 
Theſe claim regard, deny it they t 


* The Prince of Darkneſs is a 
Tet why ize, tho theſe 
They're free to all the ref — 

To theſe bright rows wwe a hind intent; 
We ſought their plaudit, and their pleaſure meant. 
Tet not on what we give, our fame mift riſe ; 
In what we take away, our merit lies. 

On no neu force beftory'd we. found dur claim ; 

To thake W:T nonesT, was our only aim - 

i Tf be ſucceed, ſome praife wwe boldly aſt— 
o make WIT HONEST i no eaſy taſt. 
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AMPHITRYOM: 


7. OR, THE 
Two SOSTAS. 
DP 3 n 
„ By with 4 
Enter Mercury and Pheebus. 
Pheb. NOW you the reaſon of this preſent ſum- 
| mons ? | 


Tis neither council-day, nor is ure 
What buſineſs has our Jupiter on earth 
Why more at Thebes than any other place? 
And why are we,' of all the ie Deities, 
Selected out to meet him in conſult ? 
They call me God of Wiſdgm ; but PP hind, 
That whiſtling turns the furrow to my beams, 
Knows ſull as mach as I. | 
Merc. I have difcharg'd my duty; which was to 
ſummon you, Phoebus : we Wall know more anon, 
when the Thunderer comes down. Tis our part to 
obey our father ; and here he 1 is. upiter de/cend;. 
. No thoughts, not er n of G 8, are hid from 
ove : 
Your 2 are all before me; but my will, 
In awful darkneſs wrapt, noeye can 
Till I withdraw the veil. Yet, thus far know, 
That, for the goed of human kind, this night 
J ſhall beget a — Hercules; 
Who ſhall redreſs the wrongs of injur'd mortals, 
Shall conquer monſters, an reform the world. 
Phab. Some mortal we prefume of Cadmus' blood 
Some Theban beauty 
Jus. Yes, the fair Alcmena. 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my purpoſe, 
2 the brave Wa general, 
3 


1 


10 AM Pp HII TRYON. 


Has overcome his country's foes in fight, 

And in a finglo duet ſlain Their king: 

His cenqu'ring troops are eager on their march, 

Returning home ; while their young general, 
More eager to review his beauteons wife, : 

Poſts = fore, wing'd with im love, 

And, by to-morrow's dawn, will reach this town. 

Phat Then flow are weto be em — evening? 

Time's precious, and theſe — nights are ſhort; 

I muſt be early up to light the world. 

Jup. You ſhall not riſe ; there ſhall be no to-morrow. 

Merc. Then the world's to be at an end, I find. 

Pheb. Or elſe a gap in nature, of a day. 


Fup. The _ not reftrein'd, tod ſoon would 


Too ſoon the 1 would bring . back, 
Whoſe place I mean to held: and ſure 2 

One is will be well loſt to buſy man. 

Night ſhall continue ſleep, and care ſuſpend; 

So, many men ſhall live, and live in. 


Peace, 


Whom ſunſhine had betray'd to 2 * oy 
de » 


And 1 , "oh 

I ſhall be curs'd by all lab'ring trades, 

That early riſe: but you muſt be obey d. | 

Ju. No matter for the cheating part of man; 

They have a day's 5.1 wake Bs — 
Pbæb. When wou d yon have me wake? 

Fup. Your brother Mercury hall 1 you word. 


t Phoebus. 
[To Merc.] Here have I taken Amphitryon's form : 
Thou —_ be Sofia, this Amphitryon's flave ; 
Who, all this night, is travelling to Thebes, 
To tell Alemena of her lord's approach, 

And bring her joyful news of victory. 
Mert. Far why muſt I be Soſia? 
Jup, Dull God of Wit, thou ſtatue of thyſelf! 

Thou muſt be Sofia, to keep out Saſiaa 

Whoſe entrance well might raiſe unruly noiſe, 

And fo diſtract Alcmena's tender foul, 

She wou'd not meet, with 


equal warmth, ur love. 
Merc. Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: 
But I abhor ſq villainous a ſhape. 


Ip. 


AM PHITRVY ON. ft 


W. Take it; I charge thee on thy duty, take it: 
Not date to | y it down, cl I esmmand. 
peur aver ig & che! 
Lak we Þ Night is ia her fllent chariot, - 
And ede bid ebe. 
— r a 
While I cp Jo and tate Am be | 
To be the , While Tſrem \ Exir Jup- 
Merc. [To be.) Madam —_— even to 
you ! Fair a0 22 I deſerch Ibave 
a word or two to you, from no 


Night. 
it you? What makes you here upon earth * * un- 


O, my induſtrious and rhetorieal friend, is 


_— f tell preſenaly 4 bat ürtk let m 

erc. Why I'll 75 t me 

r 
ight, re your runs 
ſite Jour wit now : does it become a 

wk that he's tired? 

Merc. Why do you think the Gods are made of 

were : =: 

Night. No; but ſhould alw keep up your 
Godſhip in your 3 — leave to man- 
kind the uſe of ſuch vulgar worde as Cerogate from 
the dignity of immortality. 

Merc. Ay, tis fine talking, faith, in that eaſy 
chariot of yours: you have à brace of fine geldin 
before you, and have nothing to do but to touch 
_— with your finger or thamb, throw yourſelf back 

n your ſeat, and enjoy your ride wherever you pleaſe: 
bit tis not ſo with me: I, who am the meſſenger of 
the Gods, and traverſe more ground both in heaven 
and earth than all of them put „ am, thanks 
to Fate, the only one that is not furniſſ'd with a 
vehicle. 

Night. But if Fate has denied you a vehicle, the 
has beſtowed wings upon feet. 

Merc. Yes, I thank her, that I mig t make the 
more haſte; but does making more keep me 
from bein tired, d'ye think ? 

Night. Well, but to the buſineſs : what have you 
to ſay to ihe? - 

Merc. Why, as I told you, I have a meſſage from 

A 6 | Jupiter : 


1 AMPHIT RVO N. 
Jupiter: it is his will and his pleaſure, that you muf- 
fle up this part of the world in your dark mantle, 
ſomewhat longer than uſual at this time of the year. 

Night. Why what is to be done now? . 

More. Done! why he is this night to 

2 of a Demigod, who ſhall 

umble 
become 


ample. 4 
- Night. Jupiter is very gracious 


y monſters, 


but I am not much oblig'd to him for the honourable. 
ment he has been pleaſed to aſſign me in \this 


em 
buſineſs. n | F 5 . 1 721 

Merc. Not obliged to him, madam ! why ſo? You 
was always a friend to mankind, and-he might rea- 


ſonably think you would take pleaſure in deſerving. 


their homage upon ſo important an occaſion. | 


. Night. Pleaſure ! what in taking upon me the moſt- 


odious character, a character that -——— 


Mere. Come, come, madam, that is good of which 
good comes; this is a ſafe principle for us Deities, 


whatever it is for mortals, who can no more ſee the 
conſequences of 
behind- your curtain. 


Night. Sir, I beg pardon I acknowledge, fir,. 


that you are much better acquainted with theſe af- 


fairs than I am; and therefore I will. e'en accept of 
my employment, relying wholly upon your judgment. 


Merc. Not ſo fait, good Madam Night; none of 
vour innuendo's, if you pleaſe : you are reported not 
to be fo ſhy as you pretend; and I know that you are 
the truſty confident of many a private treaty, and 
have as little to boaſt of in ſome particulars as I. 

Night. Well, well, do not let us ex 


Merc. About your buſineſs then: put a. fpoke into 


your chariot-wheels, and order the Seven Stars to halt, 


while I pat myfelf into the habit of a ſerving- man; 
and dreſs up a falſe Sofia, to wait gpon a 
phicryon. Good night, Night, 


| Night, My fervice to. Jupiter. Farewell, Mercury. 


* — 


be the pro- 
tyrants, and redreſs the injured ; men are to- 
happy by his labours, and herdic by his ex- 
ious indeed to mankind | 


their own actions than what is doing - 


poſe. ourſelves. 
to the malicious laughter of mankind by our quarrels. 


Am 


At home, in 


AMPHITRY ON. 


SCENE, Amphitryon's palace. 
Zater Alcmena alas. 

Alc. Why was I marry'd to the man I love! 
For, had he been indifferent to my choice, 
Or had been hated, abſence had been pleaſure ; 
Bur now I fear for my aul en i | 
vate, ure war, 

I am amidſt an hoſt of armed foes: * 
8 all his cares, pierc'd with his wounds; 
And if he falls (which ye Gods arert) 
Am in Amphitryon lain ! Wou'd I were there, | 
And he were here; ſo might we change our fates; _ 
I grieve: for *. _—_ 


ry 


Enter Phadra — 

Phed. Good news, news, madam 10 cock 
admirable news, that if I kept it in a moment, 1 
ſfhou'd burſt with it ! | kgs: 

Alc. Is it from the army? 

Phed. No matter. 

Ac. From Amphitryon ? - . 

Phed. No matter, neither. | 

Al. Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy | 
be any thing relating to "Ay lord: if it 121 
thyſelf of a reward. 

Phed. Ay, madam, now ou ſay ſomething to the : 
matter : you know the bu — of à poor waiting- 
woman, here upon earth, is to be ſcrapi ping up ſome-.. 
thing againlt a rainy day, call'd the day ; 
every one in our own vocation : but what matter 1s it 
to me if my lord has routed the enemy, if got * 
thing of their ſpoils ? | 
Alc. Say, is my lord viRtorious ? | 
Phed. Why, he is victorious ; indeed I ay de- 
vautly to Jupiter for a victory; by the ſame token, 
that you ſhou'd give me ten pieces of gold, u ©. 
brought Mes news of it. | 


are thine ; ſuppoſing he be ſafe tos. | 
Phed. Ny that's a new for I vow'd te 


Jupiter, that then you ſhould give me ten pieces mare, 
SL ad fr md Js ſafety ; if will | 
pleaſe to diſcharge Jupiter of the debt, and take it 


9 1 


| . * 
news 


i4 AMPHITRYON. 
Ale. Wheni he returns in fafety, Jupher and I will 


P Ao C 
Phed. And I am fare I articled with Japiter, that 
if I brought you news, thist my lord was upon te- 
turn, you ſhould grant me 

that will coſt you nothing. 8 | op 
Ale. Make hate, thou torturer; is my Amphi- 

tryon upon return ? 3 
your bedfellow 


_ 'Ph4d. Protaiſe me chat I ſhall be | 
— as I Have bern ever fince my lord's abſence, 
—unle 

word 


Ale. That's a ſmall requeſt, tis pranted. 

Phed. But ſwear by Jupiter. 

Phe4. Then I believe he is victorious: and I know 

he is fafe 5 for I look'd through the key-hole, and 

ſaw him knocking at the gate. wo” 
Alc. And wou dſt thou not 

traitreſs ! 3 3 
Phed. No, I was a little wiſer: I left Sofig's wife 


to let him in: for I was reſolv'd to bring the news, 


2 make my pennyworths out of him, as time mall 
OW. IE By 
Enter Jupiter in the ſhape of Amphittyon, with Solia's 
_ wife Bromia. He 775 and ettbraces Alcmena. 
Zug. O let me live for ever on thoſe lips 
The nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſteleſs: 
I ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this night 
I wot'd retiounce or Av eo to be Amphitryon. 
Ac. Then not to fwear beneath Amphitryon's oath, 
(Forgive me, Juno, if I am profane) 
I ſwear, I wau'd be what I am this night; 
And be Alemena, rather than be Juno. | 
Brom. Good, my lord, what's become of or 
bedfellow, your man Sofia ? What, I fay, 72 
a poor woman, I have a huſband as wall ws my lady. 
Phed. And what have you done with your old 
friend, and my old fweetheart, Judge Gripus ? If he 
be rich, I'lt make him welcome, like an honourable 
magiſtrate : but if not | | 
Alc. My lord, you tell me nothing of the battle. 
Is Thebes victorious, are our foes deſtroy'd? - 5 
9 or 


fe I ſhall be pleas'd to refeaſe you of your 


open to him ? O thou 


For now I find you fake, I Bela be glad 
To hear you were in danger. 


Brom. | Pulling him on one fide.) 1 ald the bit ge- 
ſtion: anſwer me, my 


| 
Phed. Pulling bim on f other J Peace, mine 
? a lover, ar etl ap 
EE the title ſhall take place, be 


Fup. Sofia is ſafe us is rich-—both comiilg 
I rode. before em with à lover's haſte— 
= Ties 8, Ron, 22 to be regarded } 
t fo, my love; bu obftreperous tohg 
Have faatch'd their 17 oo firſt: they Will be — 
7 Let us retire where none ſhall interrupt us; 
PI tell thee there the battle and ſuccefs. 
: But I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 
1 For love will often interrupt my tale, 
And make fo ſweet confafion in our talk, 
That thou ſhalt aſk, and I ſhall anfwer things, 
That are not of a pi „ but patch'd with kiies ; 
And nonſenſe be eloquent in love. 
7 | Alc. I am the fool of love, and find within me, 


The fondneſs of z bride, withour the fear. 
My whole defires and wiſhes are in you. 
Great Juno, thou whoſe holy care es 
O'er wedded love, thy choiceſt | gs pour 
On this auſpicious night. 
Jap. Juno r for he may fear cu 
In thoſe bright eyes : but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this night. 
Phed. [Aide ] But 4 ſhou'd alt by ſhave firſt, 
Ac. Bromia, prepare the chamber: 
The tedious journey has diſpos d my lord 
| To ſeek his needful reſt. [Exit Bromia. 
Phed. "Tis very true, madam; the poor atleman 
muſt needs be weary: and, . 'twas not i- 
contriv'd that he muſt he alone to- ni * 
hed [To Jupiter.] I muſt confeſs I made a kind of 
miſ 
Phed. | Almoſt cryi A kind of promiſe, do you 
] call it? i ſee - we] fain be coming off: * 
ſure you fwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhould be 


yeur bedfellow, and TII accufe you to him too, the 
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* I make; and III Nr Nel too, 


that I will. 
7 © O, che malicious killing! 
I did fwear indeed, my ord. 
Jug. Forſwear thyſelf ; "for 1 4 — 5 but laughs 
At lovers perjuries. 
 Phed. he more ſhame for him if he does," 
Ju. r She kay wy. 
And une e may releaſe i 1115 ſhe pleaſes — =P? 
Phed, Why naly, madam, I am not cruel in my 
nature to poor ' Jiftrefſed lovers ; for it may be my own 
caſe another day: and therefore, if my lord pleaſes 
to conſider me ——— _. 
77 Any thing, any thing! but name thy wiſh, 
and have it. * . TRE 
| Phad. Ay, now „ any g. any. t ing 
In you wou'd tell 1 * ſtory to morrow Morn» 
| Lock you, my lord, herg's a hand open. mT 
. you know the meaning of it. 
ap. Thou ſhalt have all the treaſury, of heay'n.. 
Phed. Yes, when you are Japiter to dif e of it. | 
You have got ſome, part of the enemies ſp I warrant. 
you ſee a little trifling diamond upon. your finger; A 
and I am proud enough to ** it N * 
mine too. 
Jap. Here, take it. | 
[Taking a ring off bis fager * giving it. | 
This is a very woman : 5 a 
Her ſex is avarice, and ſhe, en 
Is all her ſex.  _ 1 
Phed. Ay, ay, tis no matter what you fa of us. 
Go, get you together, you naughty couple . 
morrow morning I ſhall have another fee for parting ) 
ms „ [Phadrs out before Alcmena with a light. 
Row.” for one night 4 leave * 
world to fate; 1 


Love is alone m Te affair of ſtate. 
2 night 2 my altars 2 in vain, 
And man, ee aile me or complain. 
Lu, if in ſome ſhort i aber of reſt, 
By ſome fond youth an am'rous vow”s addreſt, _ 
And win r is in an happy hour preferr'd; _ -- 
hen Jove loves, a lover ſhall be heard. [Ba 


* 


it » 
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ACT u. A Night Sa a Palace, 


- Sofia with a dark lanthors : Mercury is Sofia's ape, 
with & dark laurborm aiſo. 


_Sof. W. not the devil in my maſter, to ſend 
me out this dreadful dark t . 


. I am diminiſh'd of my 3 two 
ſtone: I Mall not bring half 8 ome again, to 
my poor wife and family. Well genen plague 
222 OED a6 evo 


La 5 XI 


i 

before-hand. : refers thou get ſt 
11 night; and thank me accord- 
god xt my lad is I ay 


to m 
* y parts Nad. 


. [Afde. 


2 
ouſe 
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hand, andfile my tongue into aloquent expreſſions, te 
tickle her Fadyſhip? 2 


. Mere. [Hee] Good-! and here's the God of Elo- 
quence to judge of oration. 
Sof. [ Setting down his Janthorn.] This lanthorn, for 


once, ſhall be my lady; becauſe The is the lamp of 
all beauty and perfection. 


Merc. [. Excellent! 

Se. Then ths T make my addreſſes to her: [ Bows, 
Madam, my lord has choſen me out, as the moſt 
faithful, tho' the moſt unworthy of nis deere to 
bring your 9 mga . K. following account of . 


lorious expe N my N 
EE how am Iov thee !— 


Tr 2 Ou ge 


ene be 
B oth 


e 
— ito 4 


e te 511 20 I learn 
ED he'has 8 he pet Tue ments of = 


"Sar, nh wants the education 1 


up to the Ay. ] What, is the devil.in 


8 as } ghts he 
Stars or uſt where they as red e ED 


end. 12, by, wy 
* — 5 hor 
himſelf, that an keen his dut Uh bg mortals ? | 
Merc, How faini the ralesl. treats. ph Gods? 
dut T ſhalt _ _ 


his tone ray ul 
ore Him. 


29 445 How 
dazzle, or is "my dark lan- 


tharn 
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thorn falſe to me ? Is not that a giant before our 
door ? or a ghoſt of ſomebody ſlain in the late battle? 
Tf he be, tis anconfcionably done, to wacky an honeſt 

in all his 


man thus, who never drew 4 — 
life——Whatever Wight he be, ny am devil ly afraid, 
that's certain ; but tis difererion to Keep my own 
counſel : I'Il fing, that I may ſeem valiant. 
[Sofia 1 and as Mercury beats, by lirth and 
| kithe drops bis vice. 
Mere. What ſaucy companion is this, that deifens 
2 with his hoarſe voice ? What 'midnight ballad- 
r have we here? T ſhall rearh the villain to leave 
feen 17 
1 would had courage for dis = F hf 
* teach him to call my Hüzing catterwiwlih 


an . rogue 5 an my to "he Wis 85 


19 


7. He Has a . "oh dar- AV N W 


Io, 15 —1 21 | 
eee villaih js at dür Eee, fu, Yor, Arp. 
"ond mort |: 

A , 12 Li 
. 


n 7” $4.94 fine 3 5 
„. Why'a fend ww All che wot, Chit wine 
me leave to live r 
Mere. 1 and all its Works My atms are 
Ve RO reer 


ſavour I am a dead . 'Th 


* 
* 
- 
* * 11 


'alfeep at che firſt buffet. 
N a kindneſs ; 
for T have been kept Waking, withour üpping one 
Wink of Netp, three 11 


Merc. Of what quality are you, fellow ? * 
FP 2 — felow—Coirage Sofia t— 
j kind of min? 
So. Why, 7 14 What min ſhouts 1 
be? | 2 muſt to km, ke may pidve 


as Erraliit a 
Merc. . Thou N I warrant ths 3 Ub Ak 
2 8 pH F 


kotiodrable' ortafion to portal a 


— — ——ͤ——— e-- 


firſt fight of a man, let me tell you, 


me firſt make you a ſmall } ent of this — 


here woul 
little 3 — than to diſturb the ſleeping neigh- 


tell you 
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So. Ay, ay, that's only a fign they would be ſnap- 
ping at hy Wale. — e 1 Pie m me, what an arm 
and fiſt he has! wi t thambs too—and golls 
and knuckle-bones of a BEN, butcher,” 

- Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whi- 
ther go you ? Anſwer me diredty, upon pain of al- 


nation. 


Sof. I am coming from whence I came, and am 
going whither I go; that's direftly home — Tho' this 
1s ſomewhat an uncivil manner of proceeding, at the 


Mere. Then to begin our better acquaintance, let 


Se IF I were as. ann. are now, 
d be fine work betwixt us two! but Iama 


\ friend T Gang. 
d, fir, and I muſt 
Once more, whither are you 


e to get out 
me but only 


* rig 4 


n 


1 4. Why reach 1 oak 
knock at that door thine, 
Merc. What buſineſs have you at-that door; fifräh ? 


Toe: Rs OPENS: — tc oh 
. you. ars 


Merc. Whoſe houſe is, this 
K next my 


ſo 97 15 with, to call 
ne, 
wellen e T in in $401 ie at; 


by Mer. Have your maſter 5 egen irrah r 
5 His name is ws hin | trem- 

Merc. What, my lord 
- Sof. O, has his _ 


you down a. 


1 104. n 
what ſhould. my name be but 82 
Merc: How, Sofia, ſay your How long have you 
taken up that name, firrah? 375 
7. 


4 


olli 85574 FA po 1 have «bio 
friend. 
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- Hoyp's a Gne- queltion | Why-1 ment: | 


ay K riend ; it was born with me. 
- Merc. What vas your ane born Si Take this . 


9% Hold, friend, 0 rl 
end, you are nt * | 
our hands, you won't are fo very es 
my name done you, that you ſhould” beat me. fer 
it? 8, O, S, 1, A, they are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs | 
letters, as any are in the whole al 
- Mere. [ have no quarrel to the name, bet that ts 
een too 4 07 1 Soda, r your” 
Key. hat, am not ? WOE 
Mert. No. * 227 a 

So/. I ſhould think you nee Af. 
poſed, if you had not beaten me into ſack ſober ſad- 
neſs. You — arageenybgnn out mem A pooh 
name, would you ?- 

. Mere. Say you arsSoki again at your 

So/.. I dare ſay nothing thou 8 
whatever I am call'd, Ls am Amphi — man, and 
the firſt letter of my name 1s 8 too. You had beſt tell 
me that my 7 e ay, 
with news of his victory? 

Mere. 1 ſay he did not. 3/4 

Sa. Lord, lord, friend, canada ani 
given to tying | but 1 do not ſay which of us, to 
avoid contention. | 

Mere. 1 


remembrance for that lye. 


my name ie Sofia, and yours is not. 
Sof. [ would Jos ol make your words; fer - 
they d Ms nr de diam; ard you ſhould. 
- Merc. I find you would be Sefa. if you durſk—+ bat 
a if I catch you thinking ſo 

* Sof. I hope I may think I was Soka : and I cat 
« find no difference bætween my former ſelf, and my 
c preſent ſelf; but that I was plain Sofia before, and 
© now I am lac'd Sofa. 1445 

* Merc.” Take this, for being fo impudene 2s to 


think ſo. [Beats bim. 
-Sof. f. | Knerlin ] Trace 4 letle, I-beſcech thee l 1 

would be a or a ſtone now by my good will, and 

weuld not think at all, for ſelf - preſervation. But 


will you give me leave to argue the matter fairly with 
you? And promiſe me to depoſe that cudgel, if 1 
* can 


© wall not bea 
* calVd. Thebes ? 


had a certain name, before he was beaten out of it. 


n a vixen of her hands, that leads me a miſerab 
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NN man that I was befare 


© I was beaten ? | 
„Murr. Woll, ;proceed. ens I promiſe.you I 


t you. 
% In the- firſt place, Wen, . nog this town 


ere, Undoubtedly» 
* So. Am is not this hole Amphiteyon's? 


ary articles! are already granted. 
In the next place, did not the aforeſaid on 


— — = his Wr, 
and of his reſolution to return to-morrow? - 

© Meyc, This is all true, to a very tittle;;. but who 
is that certain ſervant 2 wenge all the' queſtion. 

© Sof. Is it peace or war betwixt us , 
*. Merc. Peace. | 
* Sof. I dare not wholly truſt that abominable Adel 

© —but tis a certain friend of yours and mine, that 


But if you are a man that de not altogether upon 
force —1 brutality, but — alſo —_ 
now do you bring better roofs that you are that ſame 
certain man; and in or to it. anſwer me to certain 
queſtions. | 
* Merc. I fay I am Sofia, Amphitryon's man : what 
reaſon have you to urge it ? 
S/. What was your father's name? 
* Mirc. Davus ; who was an honeſt huſbandman, 
« whoſe fiſter's name was Harpage, that was marry'd ' 
and died in a foreign country. 
© Sof. So far you are right, I muſt confeſs; and your 
« wife's name i 13—ů— 
© Merc. Bromia—a deviliſh ſhrew of her ton 


„ and 
life.-- 


© Soi By many a:ſorrowful taken. Thamuibde I. 
| ar 


© $f; 


© Merc. I was once taken 
N N 
a 1 Pans. 


o ae N 
© tofu; 
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© not be 8 All theſe circumſtances. he. maght have 
© heard; will now interrogate. him upon. ſox 
| EO r 

og, ones, wh L Was, Wore N —_ 


e intend to dowith it 
e oo, ee 
L* lere. 15 it now, ? 


W e 1 


e —bug. 
. _ ſome. falſe 
may ve esel it to him. 2 ]J—But I haye. 
another queſtion to aſk you „ef ſomewhat that pad 

only betwixt myſelf and me: If you ae Sofia, What 
were you doing in the heat of battle? 

Merc. What Pi man ould, that has a reſpec̃t 
for his dun fe 1 4 into our tent, and hid my 
ſelf amon Fü * | 

Sof. 1.4 LA.] Suc 9 5 cutting anſwer, and I 
moſt rovide myſelf of another name. {To him.] And 

yos paſs your time in that ſame tent ?— You. 
need not anſwer to every circumſtance ſo exactly now ; 


you muſt lie a little, that I ,inay think you the more 
me. 


| Merc. That contin, ſhall not. forve your turn, to. 
circumvent me out of my name: I am for plain naked 


truth—There Gogd en of of old wine, which 
my lord reſery'd, for. I.. ae o dri — 


Sol. Ot e deyil! n „ he muſt have 
hid mint in that hogſhead. or he could never have 
baggy. 38. ed he ground, 

orc. u | 
there Ty, 6b. i the ad Inyiter and — * good 


fay, now wy. now I have. TY was nei- 
Or 


the: in Liter nor prov 'oker, 


Merce. 


„„ 0 —⁵ 4 —— — 


am; and s intolerable. [Exit Sofia. 
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Mere. rs Wy nes Fr 

© Sof. -[ Sig Bacon !—— That word has quite 
2 224 me—— Let me ſee— this muſt be I, 

in ſpite of me— but let me view him nearer. 

Walks about Mercury with his dark lanthorn. 

More: hat are you walking about me for, with | 
your drk lnchorn? e , 
So/. No harm, friend .I am on TEN a 
AS A that N om only Geriping » K 
gain for [id.] He's damnable like me, that's | 
certain. Irini, there's the patch upon my noſe, 
with a to him—/zem, a very foobſh face, with a 
long chin'at the end . of ſhamb- 
ling legs, with two ſplay feet belon to them. 
And, un totalis, ro head to foot all my bodily 
apparel—{7s Mercury.] Well, you are Sofia, there's 
no denying it; but what am I then ? for my mind 
gives me, I am ſomebody Mll, if I knew but who I x 


. When I have 4 mind to be Sofia no more, 
then thou may*ft be Sofia again. 

Sof. 1 have but one requeſt more to thee——thar, 
tho* not as Sofia, yet as a ſtran „I may 
that houſe, and carry a civil m age to my | 

_ Merc. No, firrah ; not being CEN ao" 
2 e to deliver, nor lad = Ferry 
Thou canft not be f. barbarous, to let me lie 
in the Mert al night, after ſuch a journey, and ſuch 
a beating refore I am reſoly'd tg knock at 
the door in my on defence: 

Merc. If you come near the door, I recal py wa word, 
and break off the truce——and then 
E 1 
Seſ. No, the devil take me if do expect—I have 
felt too well what ſour fruit that crab-tree bears: I'IIl 
rather beat it back upon the hoof to my lord Amphi 
tryon, to ſee if he will acknowledge me for Sofia: if 
he does not, then I am no longer his flave ; there's 
my freedom dearl IN with a ſore en 
if he does acknow me, then I am Soha again; 
ſo far 'ris tolerably well: but then I ſhall have a ſe- 
cond drubbing for an unfortunate ambaſſador as I 


3 Mercury 
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Mercury alone. 

T have fobb'd off his excellency pretty well. Now 
let him return, and make the beſt of his credentials. 
But here comes Jupiter. 


Enter upiter lradiag Alcmena, Alber b 
: Pages with torches before them, 
Jap. Thoſe torches are offenſive; ftand aloof: 
T othe Pages. 

For, the” they bleſs me with thy hear 


fight, , 
They may diſcloſe the ſecret I would hide: 


[To bers 


'The Thebans muſt not know I have been here; 
Decrafting crowds would blame me that I flole 
Theſe happy moments from my public Charge, 
To conſecrate to thee; and I could wiſh 
That none were witneſs of the theft, but he 
By whom it is approvid——— -: 

Alc. So long an abſence, and fo thert a gr! 
What, but ane night ! One night of joy and love, 
Could only pay one night of cares fears; - 
And all the reſt are an wncancell'd ſum ! 


. labs of o'er youder ki! 
Thoſe are the blu the breaking morn, 
That kindle day-light to this nether <5 

Alc. No matter for the day, it was but made 
To number r men. 


Let 'em be buſy ill, and ſtill be wretched ; 
And take' their fill of anxious drudging day: 

But well 

Extin uiſh day-li and ſhut out the ſun. - 
Stay then, my U bribe. you with this kiſs. 


Merc. I. That's a plaguy little devil ; what 
a roguith eye ſhe. Ras! I begin te like her ſtrangely : 
ſhe's the perquiſite af my place too ; for my lady's 
waiting- woman is the proper toes of m y Jord's chief 
gentleman, | 22 | 


n. 


- 
. 1 
R- | 5 Ja | 
= 
# . 
* 
* 
Ll 


— — — _ . — — 


= 


_ Canj 
Nor do 


But as a lover onl 2 
A lover jealous of a huſban 


Muſt all be gi 
' Indulge he for 
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Je. A bribe indeed thut n will bring me back, 
Tho' now it is not poſſible to Mx. TE | 
Alc. Not poſlible ! Alas, how thert is life, 


If we compute alone thoſe happy hours 
In which we with to live! Our ſev'nty years 


Are fill'd with 7 diſeaſes, wants, and woes, 


And only daſh'd with love; a little loye ! 


Fprinkled by fits, and with a ſparing hand. 


Count all our joys from childhoood ev*n to age, | 
They would but make a day of ev'ry year. 
Ol wou'd the Gods compriſe the quinteflence 


In ſev'nty days, and take'the reſt away! [mena, 


Zap." By Heav'n, thy ev'ry word and look, Alc- 
Fans the fierce flame thy charms. have kindled here: 
My love increas'd by thine, as fire by fire, 
r FER or ardor 1n a brighter blaze. 

ut yet: one ſcruj ins me at my parting ; 

I levy ſo nicel ird bear” e FOI 

To ewe niy pleaſures to ſubmiſſive duty : 

Tell me, and ſooth my paſſion, _ —C th 

All to the lover, and forget the hu ict 

Alc. And yet, my lord, the huſband's right alone 
the love that burns wed vl n 

I ſuffer ought that wou ſuggeſt e 

The ſcruple which your fond deſire has raiz'd.” 

Tup. O that you l6v'd like me! then you would 
A'thouſand, thouſand niceties in love. [find 
The common love of {ex to ſex is brutal: | 


em 


% 


But love refin*d will fancy to'itfelf 


Mittions of gentle cares, and ſweet diſquiets : 
The being happy is not half the Joy 1 
The manner of the happineſs is 2 44 
Alc. Confeſling that you love, and are beloy'd, 
Reſt happy in that thought; nor wiſh to loſe 


. 


The right that con ſecfates the lover's joy. 


Jup. Jam at once a lover and a huſband: 


Fe 
By which he ſcorns to claim 8 beatren joy 
'n, not paid. Ol my Alcmena, 
er's wiſhes thus rein d, 
_ Diride 


— 
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Divide him from the huſband — give to each 
What each requires; thy virtue to the huſband, 
And on the lover laviſh all thy love. 
Alc. 1 comprehend not what you mean, my lord : 
RE ES os. 
me as r 
* Ly There's myſtery of 1000 ln Tay: wet 
ut 


, cruel duty, tears me from thee. 
Hose er indulge at this ſmall 33 ; 
When next you ſee. your huſband, dear Alcmena, 


Think of — lover then. 
Alx. O let me ne er drvide what Heav'n has join'd f 
Hufband and lover both are dear to me. 
Js. Farewell * 
lc. Farewel but will you ſoon return ? 
. „Iwill, believe me, ih a lover's hafte. 
rang # ca and Alc. ſever 2 Phæd. follows "i 
Merc. [ d 


].Now I ow his: but Love 
has laid Ls han for me, and made a lame God of 


me, Yet why ſhould I love this Phzdra ? She's mer- 
cenary, and a Ijue into the bargain. Three thouſand 
| years hence there will be a whole nation of ſuch wo- 
& men, in a certain country that will be called France ;- 
and there's a — ang iſland too, where the men 
will be all intereft. O what a precious generation 
will that be, which the men of the ifland \thall pro- 
pagate out of the women of the continent [Phzdra 
re-enters.] And i mach. for prophecy ; for ſhe's here 
again, and 1 muff love her in ſpite of me. 
Phed. Well, Sofia, and how go matters ? 
Merc. Our army 1s victorious. 
_ Phed. And my fervant, Judge Gripus ? 
Merc, A voluptuous gorm 
Pbæd. But has _ OK. deen wherewithal to be volup- 
tuous, is he wealthy 
_ © Merc. He ſells 3uftice' as he 5 fleeces the rich 
1 and hangs up the poor. 
Phed. Then Lale he has money he may make love 
to me. Has he ſent me no token? 
"Merc. Yes, a kiſs ;, and by the ſaine token, I am 
to give it you, as a remembrance corel 
B 2 Phed. 
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Pbæd. How now, impudence! a beggarly ſerving- 


man preſume to kiſs me! | 
Merc. Suppoſe I were a God, and ſhou'd make love 
to you ? | . n 
Pbæd. I would be firſt fatisfy'd Whether 
were a poor God or a rich Gd. 8 
tre. Suppoſe I were Mercury, the God of mer- 
chandiſe ? e 
Phed. What, the God of ſmall wares and frippe- 
ries, of pedlars and pilferers ? | 
Merc. [Afde.) How the gipſy deſpiſes me 
Pbæd. | rather you were Plutus, the God of 
money, or Jupiter in a:golden ſhower : there was a 
God for us women ! he had the art of making love. 
Doſt thou think that kings, or Gods either, get miſ- 
treſſes by their good faces? no, tis the gold, and the 
preſents they can make ; there's the prerogative they 
have over their fair ſubjefts, 
Merc. All this notwithſtanding, I muſt tell you, 
| pretty Phædra, Iam rately in love with you. 
Phed. And I muſt tell thee, ugly Sofia, thou haſt 
not wherewithal to be in love. „ ES 
Merc. Les, a poor man may be in love, I hope. 
 Phed. I grant a 70 rogue may be in love, but 
he can never make loye. Alas, Sofia, thou haſt nei- 
ther face to invite me, nor youth to pleaſe me, nor 
gold to bribe me: and beſides all this, thou haſt a 
wife—poar miſerable Sofia ! What ho, Bromia ! | 
Merc. O thou mercileſs creature! why doſt thou 
conjure up that ſpright of a wife ? PIT: 
Phed. To _ 1 ben 11 Le a poor lover. 
Since you are di PH put ge- 
ther: hat Bromia, I ſay, make haſte. ta TE 
_ Merc. Since thou wilt call her, the ſhall have all 
the cargo I have gotten in the wars. cp 
 Phad. Why, what have you gatten, goed gentle- 
man ſoldier, beſides a legion of '{ Snaps her fingers. 
. Merc. When the enemy was routed, I had the 
plundering df a tent. g 


Phed. That's to ſay, a houſe of canvas, with move- 
; Mer c , 


ables of ftraw ; make haſte, Bromia worms | 


5 
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Merc. But it was the I's own tent. 


Phed. You durſt not fight, I'm certain; and there- 


fore came laſt in. when the rich plunder was gone be- 
fore-hand— Will you come, Bromia ? 

Merc. Pr'ythee 40 not call ſo loud A great gob- 
let that holds a gallon. 

Phed. Of what was that goblet made? anſwer 
quickly, - I am juſt calling very loud Bro—— 

Mere. O f beaten gold—— ow call aloud, if thou 
doſt not like the metal. 

2 Bromia. | DL /oftly. 
Merc. That ſtruts in this faſhion, with his arms a- 
kimbo, like a city magiſtrate ; and a bouncing 
belly, ike a. hoſteſs. with child of a kilderkin of wine. 
u, What ſa you. to. that preſent, Phadra ? 
N Why I am 1 
Mere. What, I pr'ythee ? 
N Why, 


TR | 


ngodl ape to-da 
But On 1 on 
t 2 
e = De PrP! 

9 — 
Js Ng I hear the thunderclap already; 


7 » frm a proaching. 

. brewing, I thank. thee for it: 
0 how i Gould haz Yo mane if Ln' leave loving 
| bes Not. a. word of the dear an goblet, as 
Merc. You. give ma ho 
E. N 

in matters ; and the more 

ply of it, the IF ] T am act" gy 
— tam quite l. de which Gd re the 
0 4 am not d on 
wal [Exic Phadra. 


and tell — 
B 3 


Enter 


, . 
. ——— —ãT:evꝛꝛ H Oo Oo . ʒ — . _ — — 2 
— — — ———— — — 


Arg but gold * 


e Farewel, Phrdr remember me 


- —ͤ—ũ—— 9 2D» —— ——— — 
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Zuter Bromia. 

Brom. Tell her what ? vers aaa ! that you are going 
away without ſeeing her. 

Merc. That I am doing my duty, and following 
my maſter. 

Brom. Umph——ſo briſk too! Your maſter cou'd 
leave his army in the lurch, and come gallopping 
home at midnight, and fteal to bed as quietly as any 
moufe, I warrant you: maſter knew what be- 
long'd to à married life ; but you, firrah——you 
trencher raſcal, you--wotſe than dunghill- 
cock ! that clapping your, wings, and crowing 
without doors, when you ſhould have been at rooſt, 

Mere. Hold wounedes; dame Partlet,' and leave 
your cackling : . nl SO ee 
without doors. 

Brom. My mater Lane freas.thou bely'& him; 
my maſter's more a gentlemap. than. to lay ſuch an 
r command upon a mar- 

couple, and after ſuch an abſence too. No, 
Ren n 


eee ao Re wk tive, 


8 No mdes des here i betwixtmy lady and 
you; Bromia. You and I have had our time in a civil 
way, ſpouſe, and much good love has been betwixt 
us: but we have been marry'd -fftecn years, I take 
it, and- that hoighty-toighty DONG 2h 0 
ſcience, to be over. 

Brom: Marry come up, my faucy companion | I 
am neither od; nor ugly enough to have that ſaid 
me. 

Acre. But will you hear reaſon, Bromia is ?. My lord 
and my lady are yet-in © mhaniner- bride and 
groom :—do but think in decency, rot yr 
wou'd be to the family, to ſee two venerable old mar- 
ried-people, ogling me hows leering, and fghingout fine 


ings to one 
Brom. How now, traitor, dar'ft thou maintain, that 


I ant paſt the age of having fine things ſaid to me? 
Mere. be. Net fe my dear; ut certainly L am paſt the 


rent 


Brom. 
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Brom. Thou deſerveſt not to be yok ' d with a woman 
of honour, as I am, thou perjur'd villain ! 

Merc. Ay, you art too much'a woman of honour, 
to my z many a poor huſband wou'd be glad 
to compound for leſs honour in his wife, and more 
quiet. ER be but honeſt, and continent in thy 
— do thy worſt with every ching elſe about” 

ee. 


Brom. e 
wou'dſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my huſband fair,” 

to make him digeſt his cuckoldom more eaſily: wou di 

thou be a wittal, with a ven eb Iam re- 

folv'd P1I ſcour thy hide for t | 
her ladle ar him. 


Mere. Thou wilt not 1122 2 huſband, 
wilt thou? Tbs auge n se e ever 
poor Deity ſo hen-peck d as I am ?—Nay, then, 
ris: time to charm: her aſleep wich my 


rod —before I am difgrac'd or raviſh'd—— = 
Ill, out bis caducens, and friker ber ugon the 


bs 


auth it.] 
hat, art thou rebelling again a thy anointed 
1 Pl make Cd al I oy 88 has 
the d mei I grow Rapid on 
rot dane; can neither ſtir hand NE — 3 
1 1 I can't ſo much as wag 
neither; and that's tho la lir—ing part A 
woman [Falls dun. 
Merc. Lord, what have. 4 ſaffer's; for Werd 
but a counterfeit d man one day l If * K. 
come to his houſe, as à buſband 
And yet that then was a lye too Por while I * 1 
love with this young S I muſt return 
But lie thou there, thou type of Juno; thou ** 
want'ſt nothing of her tongue but the immortality. 
wo > 2 ſet ſoot where ſhe is, Juno 
have a ratthng ſecond of thee, _ 
For two ſuch — es will break the poles aſunder ; 
And, hourly ſcoldi 8. make perpetual. thunder. 


N Men. 
. | 40 ＋ 
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AC T HI. SCENE Before Amphitryon's 7, ng 
Amphitryon and Sofa, = 


OW, firrah, follow me into the houſe 
own 


Anpb. 
* —thon ſhalt be convinc'd at thy 
colt, villain ! What horrible lies haſt thou told me! 
fach robabilities, ſuck ſtaff, ſuch nonſenſe 
Sof. I am but a flave, and you are maſter ; and a» 
man 1s to lye, when a rich man is 
1 him: dut as ſure as this is our 


$0 ſure tis thy ace of execution. | 
2 Trl wo OL I maft have a ſecond beat - 
ing, i Tek ad Une ns whey 
yr he and blue ftreaks 
oulders. Tan Fare 1 fer d thorn 


— 
Any 


me u 
laſt night e 
me long-ways, to 

my kin ma A. took like 


but, r all things may 
over- again the ſame ſtory, 
of thy commiſſion ; that a blow may follow in due 


form for every ye. To repetition, rogue, to repeti= . - 


tion, 

« So/. No, it mall be all a tye, if you leafe ; and 
"T'Vear my words to fave my ſhoulders. K 
| * v3 Ay, firrah, now you End you are to be dit. 

but *tis too late: to repetition, rogue, to 

, 72 Ra 
Se. With all myheart, to any repetition but the 
cudgel. But wou'd you de pleas'd to anſwer me one 
civil queſtion? Am TI to uſe complaiſance to you, 
as to a great perſon, that will have all things faid 
your own way; or am I to tell you the naked truth 
| alone, without _ ceremony of a farther beating ? 


Anh. 


> a 


dat fince it muſt be o — back and fides, at your 


. rr but juſt 
city of heart, that at n 
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Ausb. Nothing bue the truth, and the whole truth ; 
hy ond 


So/. That's a damn'd eaſes of à ſentence 5 


fo 


own peril —— I ſet our from the unlucky 
hour; I went „* to keep my- 
ſelf from being curſes betwixt 
my teeth, for Bling But ue fuck a, nanatare} Gi 


of — 
3. How, firrah, curſi * 
and maſter ! b to rie. 
So/. Hold, ſir —— pray confider, if f the be not 
unreaſonable, to firike me forteling the whole truth, 
when you commanded me: PH fall into my old 
ng if this maſt come of plain 
Amph. To avoid ippertinences, make an end of 
your Journey, and come to the houſe; what found 
t 
W before the door a ſinging fellow, with 


3 ſhapes and features, Lanes rt ates 
it. 


Anpb. Who was that fellow ? 


2% Who ſhou'd it be bat in 
1 


port in an 


© Amph. What 8 are theſe ? ID 
S/. O Lord, O Lord ! what abſurdities ? as plain 
as any packſtaff. That other Me, had poſted himſelf 


© there — Me, Me.—You won't give a man leave 
t 


poetically now, or elſe I wou'd ſay, that 1 
* was arriv'd at the door juſt before 1 4 


Anpb. This muſt either be a dream, or drunken- 


© neſs, or madneſs in thee. Leave 4 buffooning 
« and lying. I am not in humour to ar it, firrah. 


* $/. 1 won'd you ſhou'd know I ſcorn 2 'ye, ang 
ting.” 


I tell you © once again,” in 


a0 1 fimpli- 
1 never took 


myſelf 
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myſelf but for one ſingle individual Sofia ; but com- 
ing to our door, I found myſelf, I know not how, di- 
vided, and, as it were, ſpli e into two Sofas. 

" db. Leave buffooning: I ſee you wou'd make 

me laugh, but you play the fool ſcurvily. 
SI. That may be: but if Iam a fool, I am not 
the only fool in this company. 
How now, impudence ! I ſhall —— 
Sof. Be not in wrath, fir; I meant not you. I can- 
not poſibly be the only fool ; for if I am one fool, I 
mult: certainly be two fools ; becauſe, as I told you, 
Jam double. | 

' Amph, That one ſhould be two is very probable ! 
A man had need of patience „ 
beriſh——be brief, and come to a conclufion—— 
S,. What wou'd you have, fir? I came thither, 
but the tother I was there before me; for that there 
were two I's is as certain, as that I have two eyes in 
this head of mine. This J, that am here, was wea- 
ry; the t'other 7 was fret: this J was peaceable, 
and tother I was a hectoring bully 7. 

* Amph. And thou e '*I Won'd believe thee ? 

© So}. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable ; for I cou'd 
never have beliey'd it myſelf, if I had not been well 
* beaten into it: but a cudgel, you know, is a con- 
_ © vincing argument in a brawny fiſt. What ſhall I 
lay, but that I was compell'd at laſt to acknowledge 
. myſelf? I found that he was very I, without fraud, 
* cozen, or deceit. Beſides, I view'd myſelf, as in a 
© mirror, from head to foot—he was handſome, of a 
noble preſence, a charming air, looſe and free in all 
© his motions—and ſaw he was ſo much I, that I 
* ſhou'd have reaſon to be better ſatisfied with my 
« own perſon, if his hands had not been a little of 
1 the heavicſ.” F a paſ' 
Amph. No more of your nonſen y you 

by him, and enter'd into the houſe. n 
-  Sof. I am a friend to truth, and ſay no ſuch thang : 
he defended the door, and I could not enter. | 
Amph. Howz not enter 

$o/. Why, how ſhou'd I enter? unleſs I were a 
I | "ye ſpright 
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ſpright to glide by him, and ſhoot myſelf through 
locks, and bolts, and two-inch boards ? | 
Amph. O coward, didft chou not attempt to paſs ? 
Sof. Yes, and was repuls'd, and beaten - for my 


pains, - 
5. Who beat thee ? 
Sof. I beat Me. 5 

. Ampb. Dia thou beat thyſelf ? 

. Sof. I don't mean I here; dat the abſent Me beat 
me here preſent. 

Amph. There's no end of this intricate piece of 
nonſenſe. 

Sof. Tis only nonſenſe, becauſe I it who 
am a fellow ; but it wou'd be ſenſe, and ſub- 
ſtantial ſenſe, if a great man ſaid it, that was back'd 
with a title, and" the cloquence of ten thouſand 
pounds a year. 

Amph. No more but let us enter. - Hold, my. 


Alcmena is coming out, and has prevented mel how 


will the ſarpriz'd to ſee me here ſo un- 
ex 
ian Enter Alcmiena aud Phzdra. | 
Alc. [To Phæd. ] Make haſte after me to the tem- 
that we may thank the Gods for this glorious 
ſs, which Apdiceyen has had againſt the rebels. 


— 


f O heaven ! 


: Amph. Thoſe heav'ns, and all the bleſt inhabitants, 
| [Saluting ber. 
Grant, that the ſweet rewarder of my pains 
May ſtill be kind, as on our nuptial night. k 
Ale. So ſoon return'd ! 
Amph. So l Is this my welcome home ? 
[ Stepping back. 
$6 fon tes d. ſays I am come unwilh'd ! 
This is no 22 fr defiring love: 
Love reckons hours for months, and days for years; 
9 little abſence is an age. 
hat ſays my lord? 
41 No, my Alcmena, no: | 
True love by its impatience meaſures time, 
And the dear object never vat too ſoon. - - - 42 
2 5 Co 
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Alc. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: _ 
But you yourſelf are chang'd from what yau were, 
Pall'd in defres, and ſurfeited of bliſa; 
Not ſuch as when laſt night at your return 
I flew with tranſport to your claſping arms. 

Amph. How's this ? | 
Alc. Did you not read your welcome in ay eyes? 
Did you not hear it in my falt'ring- voice ? 

Did not the pleaſing tumult ſhake my frame, 
Nature's ſpontaneous proof of fadden | Joy 
Which no falſe love can ſeign! 
Amph. What's this you tell me? 

Alc: Far ſhort of truth, by Heav'n ! 
My proofs of joy, with joy you then receiv'd, 
And gave with uſury back. At break of day 
You left me with a by you now return, 
Tho' not unwiſh'd, yet ſurely unexpected; 
And why ſhov'd my ſurprize t a crime? 
Amph. I left with a ſigh at break of day! 


- Ale. Yes, for the camp—— have you — Ani- 
phitryon ? 
Anpb. Or have you dreamt, Alcmena ? 
Perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, 
Has whiſper'd in your ſleep the pleaſing news 
Of my return; and you believ'd it real. 
Ale. Some melancholy vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 


| Your brain, Amphitryon, and diſturb'd your ſenſe: 


Or yeſternight is not ſo long a time, 
But you might yet remember | 


How kind a welcome to my arms I gave you: 


Amph. I thank you for my melancholy vapour. 

Ac. Tis but a juſt requital for my 
bad. If —— thinks fit —4 to angle for a 
quarrel, I think he had no great reaſon to come back. 
[ In the mean time Amph. and Alc. walk by 2 


and at each other as 
r ach her thyme] 
4 Not what ? 


Anpb. That I return'd before this hour, 


Ale. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt night 
And f all break of day. » 


* 
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Amph. O impudence !—-why, Sofia! ?: | 
 Seo/. Nay, I fay nothing; for all things here may 
4154 T enchantment (as they did with me) for — 


Alc. Speak, Pherdra, was he here ? 

Phed. You know, madam, I am but a chamber- 
maid : and by my „I am to forget all that was 
done over night in — maſter 
pleaſes to rub up my —— with anether diamond. 
. Now, in the name of all the Gods, Alemena, 


A little recollect your ſcatter'd thoughts, 
And yp gy what you have faid. 
h'd it well, Amphi , ere I ſpoke ; 


Fe » eight ie all the ſlaves and ſervants, 
Can witneſs they beheld you when you came : 
If other proof be „ tell me how 
I came to know your fig , your victory, 
The death of Pterelas in you, combat 
you did not get into the houſe 
And deliver wy mente, did you? 
ro to firike him. 

So/. Hold, fir, for the ſake of truth and mercy ! 
bear madam ! [10 Alcmena.} as your gentle 
nature is a friend to diſtreſſed i INNOCERCE, interpoſe 
in m _> behalf. 


[to Amph.] Why will you not, Amphitryon, | 


anſwer me ? 
What in my queſtion can have u your rage 
On this poor flave ? 
Ampb. What but groſs falſhoods, which he forg'd 


to mock me: 
And you u — m for this— | 
[ 1: again going te frike Sofia. 
2 Nay y, dear fir, do not puniſh me unheard. 
Amph. Did you not tell m 
Se. Yes, r did tell and I told you truly, 


youu? 
that when I would have geps into the houle, I was 
b 


beaten . Wen, . 4 q 

5 e firrah, and don't it now a 
* icy ſays, that ou did get in 12 
could ſhe know the news I ſent you with, raſcal ? 


32 
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Sg/. And don't it appear, by my back and ſhoul- 
ders, that I was beaten away ? but. you will not let a 
man produce his witneſſes — 

Amph. Did you not E 40 3 me chat, 
rogue, directly, and without | 
S/. Why yes, it is true—an 1 muſt "maſt confeſs that, 
in ſome ſenſe, it may be ſaid that I did get in; tho? 
it may alſo, in a certain ſenſe, — that I 


was beaten away. 


Amph. Why thou dent, arĩcating 
Se/. Sir, let me beſeech you, rn reaſon may pre- 
dominate, for my ſake, — that you would make 
ſuch diſtinctions jd the nature of my caſe requires: it 
is true that I 4% get in, and it is true that I did not 
et in; this J, that is here now, did not get in, 


ut was beaten. away by t other J; but that other / 


did get in, and was not bam away——<here is a me 


me, and there is a be me ——— 
Amph.. —— ſlave dwere infamy to ſpare 
| thee, | 
 Phed. Do, my lord, ſpare him, till he has 
told the reſt * his I beating him a 
little the more, when he has done. 
- Sof. [ Earneftly to Phædra. ] It was at that very door, 
there it is —here was one J, and there was — 2 - 
Phed. What, you mean that you ſquinted, and 
look'd two ways at once. 
S/. I mean no ſuck thing—[ He now turns from 
her, and addreſſe: Alemena.] It is not eaſy to make 
one's ſelf underſtood in theſe nice caſes; but I ſay, 


| —hem! I ſay, that I being become the du licate of 


* myſelf, as to the body, and the underſtanding, did 

* notwithſtanding find that there was a diverſity of the 

„will, and that both in action and in ſufferance 

Amph. | Fiercely pulling bim way.] Be gone thy 

olly. tortures me to madneſs. 

Ale. [Interp 225 ſtrange ** 
both; 


It was Ph you, — him, I beard che news. 


Anpb. From me! 
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Ale. EM T0 Dn you told the Pterelas's 
eat 
You gave this jewel which he us'd to wear. 
Anob. boo gr rnaem þ 


Have I Y thoſe diamonds, 
The rdf 


Ale. is an odd queſtion : 
look. 


You ſee I wear em: 
Amph. Now anſwer, Sofia. 
Sof. Yes, now Ican anſwer with a ſafe es: 
hath frogs Forge er be art magic—— 
cy for the diamonds, des: ety ae, under ſafe 
c Y 
— ——_— Then what are theſe upon my arm? [Te Soſ. 
_ Sof. Flints, or pebbles, or ſome fuch trumpery of 
enchanted ſtones. Yet now I think on't, madam, 
did not a certain friend of mine preſent em to you ? 
Alc. What friend ? 
So/.. Why another Sofia ; one that made himſelf 
Sofia in my deſpite, and alſo Unſofiated me. 
Amph. Surah, leave your nauſeous nonſenſe ; weak 
open the ſeal, and take out the diamonds. 
So/. More words than one to a bargain, vr, I 
thank you : that's no part of prudence for me to 
commit burglary upon the ſeals. Do you look firſt 
upon the ſignet, and tell me in your conſcience, whe- 
ther the ſeals be not as firm as when you Clapt-the 
wax upon them. 
5. The fignature is firm. | [ Looking. 
S/. Then take £ the T* into your own cuſtody, 
and open it, for I will hare nothing done at my pro- 
per peril. [ Giving bim the caſket. 
. Amph. [ Breaking open the ſcal.] O Heavns ! here's 
— but an empty ſpace, the neſt where they were 
So/. Then if the birds are flown, the fault's not 
mine. Here has been fine conjurin — or elſe 
the jewel, knowing to whom it ſhou' ven, took 
occaſion to ſteal out, by a natural inſtin nftias and w 
itſelf to that pretty arm. 


tub, Can {his be — ? 


5 
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may have brought forth another You my ford Am- 
phitryon ; as well as I Sofia have brought forth ano- 


ther Me Sofia ; and our diamonds may have — 
ated theſe diamonds; and — all three 


Phed. If this be true, I hope my golden goblet 


has gigg'd another golden goblet, and then they may 
carry double upon all four. Aldi. 


Alc. My lord, I have flood filent out of wonder 
What you cou'd wonder at. 


4d. { Aide. ] A chilling ſweat, a damp of jealouſy, 
Hangs on my brows, and clams upon my limbs. 
I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfy' d: 
And to be fatisfy'd, I muſt diffemble. 
Alc. Why muſe you ſo, and murmur to yourſelf ? 
If you repent your bounty, take it back. 
Amph. Not fo; but, 1 you pleafe, relate what paſt 
At our laſt interview. 
Ale. That queſtion wau'd infer you were not here. 
Anpb. I ſay not fo; 
F only wou'd refreſh my memory, 
And have my reaſons to defire the ſtory. 
| Ale. The is not long : you know I met you, 
Kiſs'd you, preſs*'d you cloſe within my arms. 
Amph. 1 cow'd have ſpar'd that kindneſs. Gyan 
And what did I? [Ts her 


Alc. With equal love return'd my warm embrace. 
Amph. Go on. 


1. ] And ſtab me with each ſyllable they pern. 
* I have no more to ſay. 
« Amph. Why, went we not to bed? 
* Alc. Why not? 
ls it a crime for huſband and for wife 
© To go to bed, my lord? 
5 Perfidious woman ! 
. Ungrateful man! | 
. Sho juſtifies it tool h 
Ate. 1 a not juſtify : of what am I accused ? 
Ampb. Of that prodigality of kindneſs 
Giv'n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 
So bleſs me, Heav'n, if fiace my firſt departure, 
I ever ſet my foot upon this threſhold, 


Alc, 


S/. Yes, very poſſible : You, my lord Amphitryon, 


AMPHITRYON ac 
Alc. Then I, it ſeems, am falfe ! 


 Amph., As ſurely falſe, as what thou fay'ft is true, 
Alc. I have betray'd my honour, and my love! 
And am a foul adultreſs ' 
Amph. What thou art, 
Thou ſtand'ſt condemn d to be dy thy relation. 
Alc. Go, thou unworthy man; for ever go: 
No more my huſband ! Go, thou baſe impoſtor; 
Who tak'ſt a vile pretence to taint my fame ; 
And, not content to leave, would ruin me. 
Enjoy thy wiſh'd divorce : I will not plead 
My in innocence of this pretended crime : 
T need not: do thy worſt, I fear thee not: 
43-6 know, the more thou wou dſt expole my virtue, 
ureſt linen laid in ar, 


"Teil bleach the more, and unten to the view. 
For, 


35. Tis well thou art 
ow thou too, that 


Furs af, 
This foul done 2 a 25 
indigni to 

This foul lodigaler dang to er th 


But fince thou haft, with 4 n 

My falſe return, and brib'd iny faves ta vouch it, 

Lids or in os ey ebes, be clear'd; 
un companion a 

Ang all the crew Ar be broveke — 

Who were — and and 2 with me to ee, 

Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed door: 

So thalt this vifion of my late return 

Stand a detected * ; and woe to thoſe 

Who thus honour. 

Sof. Sir, ſhall I on. you ? 

Amph. No, I will go alone: me here : 


Exit Amphitryon. 
Phed. Pleaſe you——that F— [- | (Ay 


Alc. O! nothing now can pleaſe me : 

Darknefs, and ſolitude, and fighs, and tears, | 

And all th” infeparable train of grief, 

Attend my ſteps for ever [Exit Alcmena. 
Sof. What if I ſhou'd Iye now, and ſay we have 

been here before ? I never ſaw any pope that came of 

* g truth. | [Afides 


Phed. 
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Phed. He makes no more advances to me: I be- 
gin a little to ſuſpect, that my gold goblet will prove 
ut copper. Ln. 
Sof: Ves, tis reſolv'd—I will lye abominably, ſt 
the light of my own conſcience. Por ſu 405 
other Sofia has been here: ps that ſtrong dog 
has not only beaten me, but alſo has miſus'd my 
wife! Now, by aſking-certain queſtions of her, — : 
a fide-wind, I may come to underſtand how 1 | 
go, and whether my nuptial bed be violated. Led. 
Phed. Moſt certainly he has learn'd impudence of 
his maſter, and will deny his being here ; but that 
ſhall not ſerve his turn, Arab ada my preſent— 


Afede. 
Why, Sofia! What in a brown 1 


Sof. A. little cogitabund, or ſo, concerning this diſ- 
mal revolution in our 


Phed. But that ſhou'd not make neglet 
duty to me miſtreſs. Spind * 
ſoul, I wou'd thou wert; upon condi-- 


So/. Pretty 
tion that old Bromia were fix foot under ground. 
Phed. What! is all your hot co to me 
dwindled into 18 er for 1] with 2. Lou may 
remember, I did not bid you Dn ſally deſpair. 
So. No, for all things yet may be accommodated 
in an amicable manner, betwixt my maſter and my 


Phed. L mean, to the buſineſs betwixt you and 


” 


Sof. Why, I hope we two never quarrelI'd. 1 
Phed. Muſt I remember you of a certain promiſe 
that you made me at our laſt parting ? 
2 O, N N the — ; — yea 
prai to ju Gri 7 
up his — 3 we 1 8 
Phed. No, I mean the buſineſs betwixt you and- 
me this OR rv ou promis'd me—— 
Seſ. That I thee—T find it now: that 


ftrong dog, my — Soſia, has been here before 
me, and made love to her. lle. 


Phed. You are conſidering, whether or no you 


Sy 


ſhould keep your promiſe 


Se/. No, ſweet creature, the promiſe ſhall not be 
broken: but what I have undertaken, I will perform 
like a man of honour. 

Phd. Then you remember the preliminaries of 
the preſent. 
Sof. Yes, yes, in groſs I do remember ſomething ; 
— _ ditorbavce of the family has t ſtu- 
p my memory: ſome pretty ur choſe, I war- 
rant thee; ſome acceptable Ten value. 

Phed. You may call a g blet a toy: but 1 
put a greater value upon your preſents. 

S/. A gold 8 ax 7" hou G Yes, now, I 1 
on't, it was a et, as A ul 
Phed. No, no; 1 1 22 Fe of one 
bribe before-hand, than be promis d ten gratuities. 
S/. Yes, _ — it was, in ſome ſenſe, 
3 way of earneſt ; and & tontain'd— 


neg 


EX en - in con- 
feience: e beiden co. 
But add bft, are ſo like, that, in 
ſpeaking, 1 — miſtake them. f 
© Phad. Ea to this } Out, traitor! _ 
28% I had been a traitor, indeed, to have betray'd 
« thee to the ſwallowing of 2 'gallon ; but athim- 
« ble-full of Cordial water is eafily fipt off: and then, 
this ſame goblet is ſo very light too, that it will be 
* ng burden to carry it abour wich hee in thy pocket.” 


Phed. O apoſtate to thy love! O perjur'd 
| [Enter Bromia. ] What are you here, Bromia de». 
his treacheries to you, his love: PRE Wn" 6y's 


telling him his own : I was giving him 2 rattle 


wo A kind welcome to an abſent lover, as I have 
Gs © * 


Brom. 
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Brom. Ay, and a kind greeting you gave me, at 
your return; when you us'd me ſo barbarouſly this 
morning. | 
Se. Ay, the t'other Sofia has been with her too; 
and has us'd her barbareufly: barbarouſly, that is to 
ſay uncivilly ; and uncixilly, I am afraid that means 
too civilly. RN ad [Ade 

Phed. You had beſt deny you were here this 


3 And by the fame token 


So/. Nay, no more tokens, for Heav'n's ſake, 
dear Phædra. Now muſt I again ponder with my- 
ſelf a little, whether it be better for me to have been 
here, or not to have been here this morning. [ AAde. 
Serv, Fed tay Tons l 


enter till he has 


, | 1 


* 
” 
. 


Brem. No, to he 75. 
put me into a ſwoon, 


uſe of my tongue, for a ha hour: 
beat me down with your i wand: 
teach you to-uſe your rod: anather time I ſhall. 


Sa. Put her into a ſwoon with, my liwle wand, and 
ſo forth: that's more than ever I cauld do, Theſe 
are tetrihle circumſtances, that ſome Soka or other 
has been here. AA.] Well, but Bromia—if I did 
beat hog Gord with my little _— F warrant, 1 
was monſtrous kind to thee © afterwards.” 
Brom. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed! You never 
ſaid a truer word; for when I came to kiſs you, you 


on did not 
t I hall 


pull'd away your mouth, and turn'd your cheek to 
me : F ; | 


a Ga... | 3 

Brem. How, good! Here's fine impudence;: what, 
do you inſult upon me too ? e ere 
Se. No, I do not inſult upon you but for a cer- 
tain reaſon, that I beſt know, I am glad that matter 
ended ſo fairly and.peaceably betwixt us. 3 


'. Brom. 
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Brom. Yes, twas very fair and peaceably ; to ſtrike 
a woman down, and beat her moſt outrageoully, 1 
Se. Isit poſlible that I drubb'd thee ? 
| Brom. I find your drift——Ydu wou'dfain be pro- 
voking me to a new trial now : but i faith, you ſhall 
me to no more handy-blows—I ſhall make bold 
to truſt to my tangue hereafter. You never durſt 
have offer d to hold up a finger 8 me, till — 
went a 
Sof. Then I am conqueror; and I laud my own 
courage. 'This renown I have 3 by ſoldierſnip 
and ſtratagem. Kno your . ſpouſe, hencefor- 
ward, to your ſupreme com lam. 
© Enter Jopiter and Phadra. Fine 
ue Re e e, 
won ve it, 
* Phadra; 
« And the Reen Goddeſs of fweet- bitter cares, IT 
Who bows our necks beneath her brazen yoke,” _ 
I wou'd have mann d heart, and held it out:: 
But, when I thought of w hat I had 3 ; 13 
Thoſe joys, that 4 end but 2 90 
My duty ſoon was everborne ; I ſcorn'd 
The buſy malice of cenſorious ngues, 
And, careleſs to conceal my pan u T 
Determin'd one day more to ſpend . 
Phed. And yet a ſecond time you 1 Alcmena, 
With looks r e d le nes. 
"Twas bat ev'n now — 
Fup. Wou'd it had never been ! * 
I die to make m ce. 
757.1 2 t. 
. But is im 
To love like mine: — 
If I ſubmit, there's hape 


ble to lane: 
* 


r eh is 2 I ma y flick for you. | 
22, N n | 
a romiſe no un 
To promiſe Mt. 17 | 2 


Jap. I wo'not be ungrateful. 
Phed, Well, I'll try to bring her to you. Jur. 
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Jußb. That's all I af: | f 
And I will fo reward thee, gentle s | 
Phed. What with the ſweet ſound of geatle Phedra, 
and my kind advocate. 
pleaſe thee better: 


Ju. No, there's a found will 
der u purſe. 


| Phed. Ay, there's fomerhing of y in this 
ſound. 


1 could dance all day to the muſic of chint, chink. 


* Phæd. 
| - Tap. Go, Solſia, ; 
To Polidas, to Tranio, and to Gripus, 
> age ven bp our war: invite em all 
r Wenn Alemade's brow ; 

; with lemn feaſt, to crown the day. 

47. (VR Jupiter about the knees.) Let me em- 
brace * you, fir, —[ Jupiter ae him 22 Nay, you 
muſt give me leave to expreſ my gratitude. have 
not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, 
never ſince our encamping near the 
enemy. 

up. You, Bromia, ſes that al things be prepare 
ith that magnificence; as if A | 
A piters 
0 , er, as as twen u 
were to be , or maſters here." S 
Brom. That you may eat for to-day and to-morrow. 
. So. Or, yk again, for 8 and yeſterday; 


and as many months ths backward, 25 r to 


* own ſtomach. 
Jap. Away, both of you. - 
[ Exeunt Sofia and Bromia 
Now I have d him hence, thou other Sake, 
(Who, tho? art not preſent, hear'ſt wy voice) 
Be ready to attend me at my . 


And to ſupply his place. 


Emer Mercury to Jupiter; Alcmena and Phædra alſo 
puter, but Alcmena ſeeing Jupiter, furns back, * 
retires frownng. 


o. See, me appears! - [Seeing Alcmena 


. She's gone, and ſeem'd to frown at partin 


3 Tu 
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Fup. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon ap . 
For I, who made her, know her inward a 
No woman, once well-pleas'd, can — 5 hate. 
I gave em Beauty, to ſubdue the any Z 
(A mighty empire, but it laſts not 1 
I gave 'em Pride, to make Mankind 

But, in exchan 


E Mercury, and Phadra, 
p Stay, my dear Alcmena, hear me {j 
y A: No, Z fly thee to- HE rage 


3 rap the precipice to NN 
Ta a ul man! 
21 hate m ſelf, Fo hart lov'd thee once. 
Jus. ate not the and faireſt of your kind: 
„„ tho you wou'd. 
Your tears, that fall fo gently, are but grief: 
There may be anger; but there muſt be love. 
The dove that — at her mate's neglect, 
But counterſeits a coyneſs to. be courted. 
© Alc. Courtſhip from thee, and after fack ations | 
© Fup. I his that everlaſting love you vow'd, laſt 
nig * 5 
« Ae. Think what thou wert, and who cou'd ſwear 
td much? 
* Think what thou art, and that abſolves the oath. 
an you forlake me for fo ſmall a fault ? 
6 4 * a jeſt, perhaps too far purſu d; 
»Twas but, at moſt, D pens, 
Ho you 
2 Non but tp got 
A wanton ſtrata 
© Alc. See how s, U 
A jeſt, and then a trial, =P — 


Jus. 
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*' Think me jealous, then. 
0 that I could, for that's a noble crime; 

And which a lover can, with eaſe, forgive: 
Tis the high of paſſion, in a fever; 
A ſickly draught but fhews a burning thirſt: 
Thine was afurfeit, not a jealoaſy: 
And in that loathing of thy fatiate love, 
Thou ſaw'ſt the odious odbje&@ with diſdain. 

Jap. O think not chat: for you are ever new 
* Your fruits of love, Ike thofe of endleſs ſpring 
In happy climes, where ſome are in the bud, 
Same green, aud ripening ſome, while others fall. 

« Alc. Ay, now you tell me this. Your puny paſſion, 
Like the deprav'd defires of fretful fickneſs, 
< Raves in thort fits of craving and diſguſt: 
This morn at break of you wou d be " 
UF and came then 


- — — not foreſeen ; 
Then left me in diſguſt, with inſalt too; 

c — now, return d you talk of love. 
But —ů— —— 

© You would again deny you were receir'd, 
And brand my ſe fame. | 


on confeſs I — : 
EG { kneel 72 1 orgiveneſs : 
I beg by th [ Kneeling. 
Which gave. me wounds that time can never cure ; 
Receive my ſorroma, and reſtore my joys. 
Alc. Unkind and cruel! I can ſpeak nomore. 
Ju. O give it vent, Alemena, give it vent; 
13 your RR. I RG -curs'd : 
your tongue curſe me, w rr heart ves, 
< Mie. Can I ſack uſage ? N 
1b. Can you hate me? 
Me Pu do my beſt: for ſure I ation vou. 
© Tup. That was only hatch*d upon your tongue 
It —— not from your heart. Bat try 
And if, once more, you can crit 1er. 
2 My ſword ſhall * A e 


Lill — r 


70 


. * 
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* Alc, Then, I hate you—— | 
Jip. Then you pronounce the-ſentence of my death? 
* Alc. I hate you much ;z—but yet love you more. 
* Jup. To prove that love, then ſay, We you for- 
For there remains but this alternative; 
* Reſolve to „ or to puniſh me. 
* Alc. Alas, what I reſolve, appears too plain: 
In ſaying that I cannot hate, I pardon. 


0 ut what's a pardon worth, without a feal 
« Permit me, in this tranſport of my joy 


© [Kiſſes ber hand.” 
 Hk. Forbear; I am offended with myſelf, 


[Putting him gently away with ber hand. 
That I have ſhewn this weakneſs —— Let me go. 


But come nat 


Leſt I ſhould pail you with excels of fendnebs, 


And let you loye again—— Exet Alcmena. 
Fup. Forbidding me to follow, 2 me. 


4 
This is the mould of which I made the ſex: . 
I gave em but one tongue, to ſay us nay; 


And two kind eyes, to grant. Be ſure that none . 


[To Merc. 
Approach, to interrupt us. 

[ Exit Jupiter a- Alcmena. 
and Phædra remain.” 
Marr. Your deb roads the challenge of recon- 
— here's a fair example for us two, 


Phed. No at all, Sofia : for my lady had 
the diamonds —— and I have none of, the 
gold goblet, 


Mere. The goblet ſhall be forth-coming, if thou 
wilt give me weight for 
Phed. Yes, and meaſure for meafure too, Sofia : 
that is, for a thimble-full of gald, a thimble-full of 


love. 


Merc. What think you now, Phedra ? Here's a 
weighty argument of love for you ! 


[Pulling ont the goblet in a caſe from unuer his cloak. 
C Phad. 


[give me : 


[Going and looking back on vim. 


„ * 
—— 
—- —_— — 


n 


——— 
— —— ¶ — 
2 eras I — — eu * 
— — "— ö — 
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Phed. Now Jupiter of his mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
O thou dear metal! [ Taking it in both hands. 

Merc. And Venus, of her mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
dear, dear Phædra. 

Phed. Not fo faſt, Sofia! there's an unlucky 
proverb in your way—Many things happen betwixt the 


cup and the lip, you know. 
Merc. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my goblet ? 


Phed. Ves; as ſure as you would cheat me of my 
© maidenhead :* I am yet but juſt even with you, for 
the laſt trick you play'd me. And, beſides, this is 
but a bare retaining fee; you muſt give me another 
before the cauſe is open'd. 
Merc. Shall I not come to your bed-fide to-night ? 
Phed. No, nor to-morrow night neither : but this 
ſhall be my ſweetheart in your place: tis a better 
bedfellow, and will keep me warmer in cold weather. 

| Exit Phædra. 


Mercury alone. 
Merc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a woman's 

hand ? This very goblet I ſtole from Gripus; and he 
got it out of bribes too. But this is the common fate 
of. ill-gotten goods, that, as they came in by cove- 
— they go out by whoring.— [Eater Am- 
P hitryan. ]J——* 0 here's Am tryon again, but III 
e him above in the balcony.” [ Exit Merc. 

Not one of thoſe I look'd for, to be found ! 
Ha ome enchantment hid em from my ſight ? 
Perhaps, as Sofia ſays, tis witchcraft all: 
Seals may be open'd, diamonds may be ſtoln; 
But how I came in perſon, yeſterday, ' 
And gave that preſent to Alcmena's hands, 
'That which I never gave, nor ever came, 1 f 
O there's the rock, on which my reaſon ſplits. 
Wou'd that were all! 1 fear my honour, too ! 
I'll try her once again: ſhe may be mad. 
A wretched remedy ! but all I — 
To keep me from deſpair. | 
How now | what means the locking up of my 
Doors at this time of day ? [ Knocks. 

Merc. Lens] Wy. friend, ly You. knock 
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as loud, and as ſaucily, as a lord's footman, that was 
ſent before him, to warn the family of his lordſhip's 
viſit. Sure, you think the doors have no feeling! 
What the devil are you that rap with ſuch e ? 
Amph. Look out, and fee: tis I. 
Merc. You ? what you ? 
Amph, No more, I oy, but open. 
Mere. I'll know to whom firft. 
Amph. IT am one that can command the doors open. 
Merc. Then you had beſt command them, and try 
whether they will obey you. 
Amph. Doſt thou not know me? 
Merc. Pr'ythee, how ſhould I know thee ? doſt 
thou take me for a conjurer ? 
- Amph. What's this, midſummer-moon ? Is all the 
world gone a madding ? Why Eofia ! 
Merc. That's my name — didſt thou think I 
had forgot it? 
Amph. Doſt thou ſee me ? 
Merc. Why, doſt thou pretend to go e 1. 
thou haſt any buſineſs here, Kifpatch i it 
have no leiſure to throw away upon dock rae pratting 


companions. 
Amph. Thy ion, ſlave? How dar'ft thou 
uſe this infelent language to thy maſter ? | 
Mer:. How ! Thou my maſter ? By what title : * 
never had any other maſter, but Amphi 
 Amph. Well: and for whom doſt thou take me ? 
Merc. For ſome rogue or other; but what rogue I 
W not. 


. Doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon, 


ſlave ! 
Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when TI ſee thou 


doſt not know thyſelf? Thou Amphitryon ? In what 
tavern haſt thou been ? and how many bottles did thy 
buſineſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my lord? 

Amph. I will ſo drub thee. for this es! 

Merc. How now, impudence ! are you threatening 
your betters ? I ſhou'd bring you to condign puniſh- 
ment, but that I have a great reſpect for the good 
wine, "tho" I find it in a foals noddle. 

| 7. Anpb. 
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Amph. What, none to let me in? Why Phezdra ! 


Bromiaa ! 3 P 
Merc. Peace, fellow ; if my wife hears thee, we 
are both undohe. At a word, Phædra and Bromia 


are very buſy; and m and my lord muſt not 
be diſturbed. hows F 


 Amph. Amazement ſeizes me 

Merc. At what art thou amaz'd? My Lord Am- 

Phitryon and my Lady Alcmena had a falling out, and 

are retir'd, without ſeconds, to decide the quarrel. 

If thou wert not a meddleſome fool, thou wouldſt not 

be thruſting thy noſe into other peoples matters. Get 

thee about thy buſineſs, if thou haſt any; for I'll 
hear no more of thee. [Exit Mercury from above. 

5. Brav'd by my ſlave, diſhonour'd by my wife! 

To what a deſp'rate am I reduc'd, 

If this be true the villain ſays ? But why 

That feeble If? It muſt be true; ſhe owns it. 

Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th* affront ? 

One way, I ſpread my infamy abroad; 

And, *tother, hide a burning coal within, 

That preys upon my vitals: I can fix 

On nothing, but on vengeance, | | 

a, Enter to bim Soha, Polidas, Gripus, ad Tranio. 

+. Grip. Yonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, 

| before his door; like a citizen, clapping his fides be- 
fore his ſhop, in a froſty morning: tis to catch a 

ſtomach, I believe. : 

Sof. I begin to be afraid, that he has more ftomach 
to my fides and ſhoulders, than to his own victuals. 

How he ſhakes his head! and ſtamps! and what 
ſtrides he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd moods 
again : -I don't like the looks of him. | 

Amph. Oh, my mannerly, fair ſpoken, obedient 
ſlave, are you there ! I can reach you now, without 
climbing: Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's 
ſober. 

So/. Why this is as it ſhould be: I was ſomewhat 
ſuſpicious that you were in a peſtilent humour, Yes, 
we will have a craſh at the bottle, when your lordſhip 
pleaſes: I have ſummon'd 'em, you ſee: and they 
are notable topers, eſpecially Judge Gripus. A 
. rip. 


— 
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Srip. Ves, faith; I never refuſe my glaſs, in a 


good quarrel. 


Aub. [To Sol.] Why, thou infolent villain ; I'll 
teach a ſlave how to uſe his maſter thus. 

Sey. Here's a fine buſineſs towards! I am ſure I 
ran as faſt as ever my legs could carry me, to call em: 
nay, you may truſt my diligence, in all affairs be- 
longing to the belly. | 

rip. He has been very faithful to his commiſſion, 
Jil bear him witneſs, | 

Anpb. How can you be witneſs where you were 

not preſent ? the balcony ! firrah, the balcony ! 


| Sof. Why, to my beſt remembrance, you never in- 
vited the balcony. 


Amph. What nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an ex- 
cuſe of thy foul language, and thy baſe replies! - 
Sof. You fright a man out of his ſenſes, firſt; and 
blame him afterwards, for talking nonſenſe :;— but 
Ala better for me to talk nonſenſe, than for ſome to 
do nonſenſe; I will ſay that, whatever comes on't. 
Pray, fir, let all things be done decently : what, I 
when a man is to be hang'd, he is not truſs'd 
up on the mou like a dumb dog, without telling 
"A ns od. tes; 1 
ne im. | 


lon 
Sf. Juſtice, juſtice ! my Lord Gripus ; as you are 


a true magiſtrate, protect me. Here's a proceſs of 
beating going forward, without ſentence given. 
Grip, My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be ; 
let me firſt underſtand the demerits of the criminal. 

Se/. Hold you to that point, I beſeech your ho- 
nour ; as you commiſerate the caſe of a poor, inno- 
cent malefaQtor. 

Amph. To ſhut the door againſt me, in my very 
face! to deny me entrance ! 'to brave me from the 
balcony! to laugh at me, to threaten me! what 
of innecence call you theſe ? But if I puniſh 
not this inſolence I going to beat him, and is beld 
by Polidas and Tran J—1 beg yau let me go 

So/. I charge you in the King's name, hold him 
faſt ; for you ſee he's bloodily diſpos'd. 

; C 3 | Grip · 
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442 Now, what haſt thou to ſay for thyſelf, 
a ? 
Sof ] fay, in the firſt place, - be ſure you hold 
him, gentlemen ; for I ſhall never plead worth one 

farthing, while I am bodily afraid. 

Pol. Speak boldly ; I warrant thee. | 
 Sof. Then if I may ſpeak boldly, under my lord's 
favour,—-I do not ſay he lies neither: no, I am too 
well bred for that; but his lordſhip fibbs moſt abo- 
minably. | 
' Amph. Do you hear his impudence ? yet will you 
let me po? . 

Se/. No impudence at all, my lord: for how cou'd 
I. naturally ſpeaking, be in the balcony and af- 
fronting you; when at the ſame time I was in every 
ſtreet of Thebes, inviting theſe gentlemen to dinner ? 

Grip. Hold a little : how long fince was it that he 
ſpoke to you, from the ſaid balcony ? 7 Ih 
' Amph. Juſt now; not 2 minute before he brought 
you hither. 3 1 
Seſ. Now ſpeak, my witneſſes. 
Gris, I can anſwer for him, for this laſt half hour. 
Pol. And J. | | 
Tran. And J. 


8% Now judge equitably, gentlemen ; whether I 
was = a civil well-bred perſon, to tell my lord he 


bbs only? - 5 
Amph. Who gave that order, to invite *em ? 
Se/. He that beſt might; yourſelf. By the ſame 

token, you bid old Bromia provide and *twere for a 

Jupiter; and I put in for a brace, or a leaſh; no, now 

F Sink on't, it was for ten couple of Jupiters, to 

make ſure of plenty. | g 

Amph. When did I give thee this pretended com- 

e Wh hs prorated compile 
Sof. , you gave me this pretended com 

Juſt der — had == Phædra a purſe of gold to 

bring you and my lady together, that you — try 

to make up matters with her after your quarrel. 
Amph. Where, in what place, did I give this order? 

' So/. Here, in this place, in the preſence of #his 

| very 
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very door, and of that balcony : and if they cou'd 
ſpeak, they wou'd both juſtify it. 

"ao. O Heaven ! theſe accidents are fo ſurpri- 
ſing, the more I think of em, the more I am loſt in 
my imagination. 


Grip. Nay, he has told us ſome paſſages, as he 


came along, that ſeem to ſurpaſs the of nature. 

So/. What think you now, my lord, of a certain 
twin brother of mine, call'd Sofia ? tis a fly youth: 
pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another relation, 
within doors, call'd Amphitryon. It may be it was 
he that E upon me, in your likeneſs : and perhaps 
he may have put ſomething upon your lordſhip too, 
that may weigh heavy upon the forehead. 

2 [To thoſe who hold him.] Let me go 
may be innocent, and I will not hurt him: 
——Open the door, III reſolve my doubts immedi- 


ately. - 

S. The door is perem that it will not be 
open'd without keys : . on the infide, 
is in on ; and will not with em. 
Lmph. Then tis manifeſt that I am affronted ; 
break open the door there. 

Grip. Stir not a man of you to his aſſiſtance. 

Amph. Doſt thou take part with my adultreſs too, 
becauſe ſhe is thy niece ? 

Grip. I take part with nothing bat the law; and, 
to break the doors open, is to break the law. 

Amph. Do thou command 'em then. | 
Grip. I command nothing without my warrant ; ; 
and my clerk is nor here to take his fees for draw- 

ing it. 

3 [ Alde.] The devil take all juſtice-brokers : 
I curſe him too when I have been hunting him all 
over the town, to be my witneſs ! -— But I'll bring 
ſoldiers to force open the doors by my owa commiſſion. 

[Exit Amphutryon. 

S/. Pox o' theſe forms of law, to defeat a man of 
a dinner, when he's ſharp ſet! tis againſt the privi- 
lege of a freeborn ſtomach; and is no leſs than ſub- 
verſion of fundamentals. 

[Jupker above in the balcony. 
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Ju. O, my friends, I am forry I have made you 


wait ſo long: you are welcome; and the door ſhall 
de open*d to you immediately. © [Exit Jupiter. 
Grip. Was not that Amphitryon? 


Sof. r ſhou'd it be elſe * Rn 
Gris. In appearance 'it was he: but how 
ho thither ? TY 


Pol. In ſuch a trice too? 
Tran. And after he had juſt left us! | 

Grip. And fo much alter'd, for the better, in his 
humour ? 

' Sof. Here's ſuch a company of fooliſh 
when a man's hangry : you had beſt 
he has prov'd himſelf to be A 


law, But I'll make ſhort work of that buſineſs : for 
IR take mine oath tis he, 


Grip, I ſhould be glad it were. = 
47% How, glad it were l with your damn'd inter- 
7 222 you ought to be thankful, that fo 
24, | | | 


Grip. [Aldi.] That I may ſee my miſtreſs Phedra, 
and preſent her with my great oblet. 

80/. If this be not the true Amp 
may be kept without doors, faſting, and 9 
cwn fingers for want of viftuals ; and that's a - 


queſtions, 
ſtay dinner till 


fal imprecation ! I am for the inviting, and cating, 


and treating Amphitryon ; I am ſure tis he that is 
my lawfully begotten lord: and if you had an ounce 
of true juſtice in you, you ought to have laid hold on 


t'other Amphitryon, and committed him for a rogue, 


and an impoſtor, and a vagabond. 


' [The doer is opened: Mercury from within. 


Mere. Enter quickly, mafters : the paſſage on the 
right-hand leads to the gallery, where my lord ex- 
pets you For I am call'd another way. 
[Gripus, Tranio, and Polidas go into the bonſe. 
© $o/. I ſhould know that voice, by a ſecret inſtinct: 
Tis a tongue of my family; and belongs to my bro- 
ther Sofia—TIt muſt be fo; for it carries a cudgelling 
kind of ſound in it——But, put the worſt—let me 
weigh this matter wiſely— Here's a beating "me a 
| | « belly. 


mphitryon in form of 


n, I wih 1 


22 - 


the ſon of a whore — I 14 that's but reaſonable. 
| 5 
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belly- full, againſt no beating and no belly - full 


* The beating is bad; but the dinner is good: 
© Now, not to be beaten, is but tively good 3 
but, not to fill my belly, is poſitively bad Upon 
the whole matter, my final reſolution is, to take 
© the good and the bad as they come together. 

I entering: Mercury meets him at the door. 

Merc. Whither now, you kitchen-ſcum ?  Frem 
whence this impudence, to enter here without per- 
miſſion ? 

So/. Moſt illuftrious fir! my ticket is my bunger. 
Shew the full bowels of your compaſſion, to the empty 
bowels of my famine, 8 

Merc. Were you not charg'd to return no more? 
Pl cut you into quarters, and hang you upon the 


ſhambles. She 

So/. You'll get but little credit by me: alas, fir, 
I am but mere carrion ! Brave Soſia, compaſſionate 
coward Scſia ; and beat not thyſelf, in beating me. 

Merc. Who gave you that privilege, ſirrah, to aſ- 
ſume my name? Have you not ſufficiently 
0 of it; and receiv'd part of puniſhment al- 
ready ? | we 3 

So/. May it pleaſe you, fir, the name is big 


enough for both of us. I. would have obey' d you, 


and quitted my title to it; but, wherever I come, the 
malicious world will call me Sofia, in ſpite of me. 
I am ſenſible there are two Amphitryons ; and why 
may not there be two Sofia's ? Let thoſe two cut one 
another's throats at their own pleaſure ; but you and 
I will be wiſer, by my conſent, and hold good intelli- 
gence together. . 


*. o, no: two Soſia's would make but two 
Is. | 

So/. Then let me be the fool, and be you the pru- 
dent perſon; and chooſe for yourſelf ſome wiſer 
name: or you ſhall be the eldeſt brother; and PH 
be content to be the younger, tho' I loſe my inheri- 
tance. 
Merc. I tell thee, I am the only ſon of our family. 
So/. Ah! then let me be your baſtard brother, and 


Aler- - 
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Merc.” No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my father : for 
there are few baſtards now-a-days worth owning. 

- Sof. Ah! poor Sofia! What will become of thee ? 

Merc. Yet again profanely uſing my proper name? 

Se. I'did not mean myſelf —I was thinking of an- 
other Sofia, a ou fellow, that was once of my ac- 
— unfortunately baniſh'd out of doors, when 

inner was juſt coming upon the table. 

Ester Phædra. OOF, 
Phd. Sofia, you and I muſt—Bleſs me! what 
have we here—a couple of you! or do I ſee double ? 

Sof. I would fain bring it about, that I might 
make one of em: but he's unreaſonable, and will 
needs incorporate nie, and ſwallow me whole into 
himſelf. If he would be content to be but one and a 
half, *twould never grieve me. 

Merc. Tis a perverſe raſcal! I kick him and 
cudgel him to no purpoſe ; for ſtill he's obſtinate te 
ſtick to me: and I can never beat him out of my re- 
ſemblance. | 

. Phed. Which of you two is Sofia ? for t'other muſt 
be the devil. | 5 

So/. You had beſt aſk him, that has play'd the devil 
with my back and ſides. 3 
Merc. You had beſt aſk him, who gave you the 
gold goblet. | | X 

 Phed. No, that's alread you : but he ſhall be 
my Sofia that will give me ſuch another. 

. Merc. I find you have been r ſirrah. 

S/. No, indeed, fir! I only promis'd her a gold 
tbimble; which was as much as comes to my pro- 
portion of being Sofia. 

. Phed. This is no Soſia for my money: beat him 
away, t'other Soſia; he grows inſufferable. | 

_ Sof. [ Aſide.] Wou'd I were valiant, that I might 
| im away: and ſucceed him at the dinner, 

for a pragmatical ſon of a whore, as he is —— 

| Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
weth, of a ſon of a whore, firrah ? Re 

Sof. I am ſure I meant you no offence ; for, if Iam 


not Sofia, I am the ſon of a whore, for ought 1 _ # 
and, 
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and, if you are Soſia, you may be the ſon of a whore, 
for ought you know. 

Merc. Whatever I am, I will be Sofia, ns long as I 
pleaſe : and whenever you viſit me, you hall be ſure 
of the civility of the cudgel 

» Sof. If you A will promiſe to beat me into the houſe, 
you may begin when you pleaſe with me : but to be 

ten out of the houſe, at Gnger-Ume, fleſh and 
blood can never bear it. | 

[Mercury beats him about : and Soha ts Atill making 

towards the door : but Mercury gets betwixt ; and 
at length drives him off the flage. 

- Phed. In the name of wonder, what are you that 
are Soha, and are not Soſia? 

- Merc. If thou wouldſt know more of me, my perſon 
1s freely at thy diſpoſing. 

Pbæd. Then 1 diſpoſe of it to you again; for 'tis 
ſo ugly, tis not for my uſe. | 

Merc. I can-be 2 handſome as I pleaſe ; go 
to bed old, and riſe young. I have ſo many ſuits of 
perſons by me, I can ſhift em when I will. 

Phed. You are a fool then, to put on your worſt 
clothes, when you come a wooing. 

- Merc. Go to; aſk no more queſtions. I am for 
thy turn; for I 22 thy heart, and ſee all thou 
haſt about thee. In thy right pocket pocket let me ſee 
three love - letters from Ju ripus, written to the 
bottom, on three ſides; fall of fuſtian paſſion, and 
hearty nonſenſe: as alſo in the ſame pocket, a letter 
of thine intended to him; conſiſting of nine lines and 
a half, ſcrawl'd and falſe ſpell d. to ſhew thou art a 
woman. 

'Phed. Is the devil in you, to ſee all this ? Now, 
for Heaven's ſake, do not look in t'other pocket 

"Merc. Nay, there's nothing. there, but a bawdy 
lampoon, and—— _. 

Phad. [Giving a great friſe. ] Look no farther, T 
beſeech you 
Merc. And a filver * 

Phed. ¶ Shricking.] Ah! 


Merc. Wn you lain'd us Me from Bromia. 
* 6 8 .  Phed. 
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Phzd. Keep my counſel, or I am undone for ever. 


[ Holding up her hands to bim 

Merc. No: Pll mortify thee, now I have an handle. 
to thy iniquity, if thou wilt not love me: 

Phad. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I 
will love you: becauſe indeed I dare do no other. 

Merc. Tis a good gul—T will be ſecrets; and fur- 
ther, I will be affifting to thee in thy filching : for 
thou and I were born under the ſame planet. 

Ph--d. And we ſhall come to the ſame end too, 
I'm afraid. INES, 

Mere. No, no; fince thou haſt wit enough already 
to cozen a judge, thou needſt never fear hanging. 

Phed. And will you make yourſelf a yaunger man, 
and be handſome too, and rich? for you that know 
hearts, muſt needs know, that I ſhall never be con- 
ſtant to ſuch an ugly old Sofia. | 

Merc. As to my youth and beauty, you ſhall know 
more of that another time. But, prithee, why art 
thou ſo covetous of riches ? | 

Phed. Why, becauſe riches will procure every 
thing elſe that I can wiſh for. 
Merc. But what if every thing elſe could be pro- 
cur'd without riches : would not that do as well ? 
 Phad. Why no; there's a pleaſure, methinks, in 
having the money before one lays it out. 

Merc. And yet, till it is laid out, it is as ufeleſs 
as fo much dirt. wm 

Phed. Aye—that may be—but when my heart 
dances to the chinking of money, it is not at leiſure 
to think of that. 

Merc. But ſuppoſe, that, without money, you could 
procure all that money could buy and more. 

Phed. Why, as well as I love money, I have no ob- 


je dion to any good thing that money won't buy: but 


pray how is it to be had? 
Merc. To be had ? why, upon the eaſieſt terms in 

che world; only by a motion of the finger, or a ſtamp 

with the foot. 

Phed. Phoo, that's impoſhble. 

Ifeec. You ſhall make the experiment. 


Phead. 
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Phed. Shall I? fo I will then, this minute. Muſt 

I tamp with my foot, or beckon with my finger? 
Merc. Firſt try to find out what you wiſh for, which 
I have known a difficult taſk for a woman. | 
Phed. Let me fee 


Merc, Come, I'll help you—lIf you had been put 
yeſterday whe 


into eſſiom of Gripus's wealth 
would you have had to entertajn you to-day ? 

Phed. Why, I wou'd have had—— let me ſee 
I wou'd have had, juſt now, a band of the bet muſic 
in Thebes, and a ſong in the character of Plutus in 
praiſe of money. | 
Merc. Well, now ſtamp with your foot. | 
[Phzdra famps ; the muſic ftrikes up ; He flarts and 


* 


cams out. 
Merc. Nay, nay, don't ſpoil the -mufic—there's a 
friend of milz in the — 4 of Plutus juſt coming 


in. 
Phed. I am very much oblig'd to you and your 
friend; but, if you pleaſe, I had rather keep a little 
farther out of his reach. | 

Merc. Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſtay where you are; my 
friends hurt nobody without my leave. | 


Enter Plutus, who fangs the following ſong, 
Away with the fables philoſophers hold, 


Of prope that honeſty gains without gold: 


To be rich is the bleſſings of life to ſecure ; 
And the man mufi be certainly wretched that's poor. 


The virtue that claims all the Gods for its friends, 
On Gold, mighty Gold, for exiſtence.depends: _ 
What wrongs, without Gold, can a mortal redreſs ? 
Or who, without Gold, can get bleſſings, or bleſs ? 


The Weak can you ſuccour, the Worthy reward, 
If Money be wanting, the gift and the guard! 
In Gold there is frengtb which no foe can withſtand z 


It conquers and triumphs, by ſea and by land. 
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In Gold there are charms; for youth and the fair, - 
Sigh one for an heireſs, and one for an heir. 


ere's /enſe ; for each circle that liſtens demure, 
Conſents with a grin, and cries Yes to be ſure !”” 


To be rich, if you truſt your own ears and your eyes, 


Is at once to be frong, to be fair, to be wiſe. 


Phed. There's for you now—what have you to ſay 


to that ? | | 
Merc. Why, Wit ſhall reply for me; and, to mor- 

tify you the more, it ſhall be in the character of a 

woman. 


Phed. [To Plutus, who is going. ] Stay then, Mr. 


Plutus, if you pleaſe————— let's hear what he'll 
ſay by way of reply. 
Merc. That's but an ill-natur'd experiment ; for 


Wit and Wealth have no kindneſs for one another: 


however, it ſhall be as you pleaſe for once. 


[Mercury wawes hits caduceus ; a nymph enters in the 


character of Vit.] * 
J | 


Platus, vain is all your vaunting, 
Wit muſt life with bliſs ſupply: 
Gold, alas! ſhould Wit be wanting, 

Wou'd not find a joy to buy. 


Wit alone creates the bleſſing, 
Which, exchang'd for Gold, you ſhare : 
Steril Gold alone poſſeſſing, 8 
What has Man but gloom and care? 


Wit, of ev'ry art deviſer, 
Ev'ry paſſion can controll: 


Can to Pity move the miſer, 
Can with mirth dilate his ſoul. 
Gold itſelf, on Wit depending, 
Thence derives its utmoſt pow'r: 
Folly all e uneng, 7 
F olly hoarding is poor. 
bed. To her, Mr. Plutus. | 2 
: 3 . DUET, 


* 
: 
* 
4 
4 
: 


AMPHITRYON. 
152.7; 
Plut. 10 vain wou'd your jargon our ſenſes bewitch, 
D'ye tell me that Gold \ will not make a man rich? 
Fit. It is Wit, Wit alone, that can keep it or uſe; 
And it cannot enrich thoſe that hide it or loſe . 
Plut. 2 quibbles I ſcorn. 
Wit. Bu 5 ly. 
n 
Vit. What 7 bal boldly deny. 
Plat. I'll bet you ten millions. 
Wit. No wagers I lay. 
Plut. You dare not. 
Wit. I ſcorn you. 
Plat. I hate you. - 
Wit. Away. 
Plut. I go—may great Jove in his mercy decree, 
That we never may meet, ſince we ne'er can agree. 
Wit. Go you to the Fooliſh, 
Plut. And you to the Poor. 
Vit. The Poor 1 can bleſs, and their bleſſings ſe- 
cure. [ Exeunt ſever ally. 
Phed. Well, for all theſe fine promiſes of Wit, I 
have no great opinion of the happineſs of poverty. 
Merc. If you will not yield to argument, let 
Experiment convince you. 
| Serikes the ſcene with bis caduceus, and it chan get to 


a rural proſpet, with a dance of peaſants to coun- 


try muſic.) © 
Mere. Well what think you, Phædra—are theſe 


people happy ? 
. Phed. If they are happy, they owe their happineſs 
as little to Wit as to Money, I believe. 


Merc. I beg your pardon—if it had not been for 
the arts that Wit has invented, they would have had 


neither pipe nor dance: and mere cafe and content 
are but negative ha ped at the beſt, 

Phed. Well, I find 'tis in vain to diſpute with 
you; but 1 ſhall hold my opinion for all that. Adieu 
—f you make me happy according to my way of 
thinking, protege I may make you happy according 


to Yours, Laa. R 
Merc. 
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Merc. Woman—mere woman !—however, I love 


thee but as mere woman, and only as mere woman 
thou art mine, 


Such 2377 as I with Phædra treat, 


Are all the leagues and friendſhi | fark: of the great. 
Our Iron A * 1s n an age © 
Tis who bi —for all men — be ſold. 


[ Exit. 


&:-v--T V. 


Enter Os and Phædra. Gripus bas the goblet i in 
his band. 


OU will not be ſo baſe to take it from me ? 


Grip. *Tis. my proper chattel: and Pl 
ſeize my own, in whatever hands I find it. 
Phed. You know I only ſhew'd it you to provoke 


your generoſity, that you might out-bid your rival 
with a better preſent. 


Grip. My rival is a thief: and PI! indi& you far a 


receiver of fol'n ee 
— Thou hide-bound lover! 


Grip. Thou very mercenary miſtreſs ! 
Ph £d. Thou moſt mercen magiſtrate | 
Grip. Thou ſeller of thyſelf ! 

Phed. Thou ſeller of other people! Thou weather- 
cock of government: that w Ts wind blows for 
the ſubject, point'| to ik poor when it changes 


for the ſovereign, veer*ſt to . 
Grip. Will you compound, an 


Phed. 


take it as my pre- 


ſent ? 
Phed. No: but Ill ſend thy rival to force it from 
thee. [Exit Phædra. 


Grip. When a thief is hangman to his judge, the 
WR will ſoon decide the difference. | 


Enter Mercury, with two ſwords. 
Mere. [ Bowing.] Save your good lordſhip. 


Grip. 
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Grip. From an impertinent coxcomb—1 am out of 
humour, and am in hafte—Leave me. 

Merc. "Tis my duty to attend on your Iordſhip, 
and to eaſe you of that indecent burden. 

Grip. Gold was never any burden to one of my 
profeſſion. | 
Merc. By your lordſhip's permiſſion, Phadra has 
ſent me to take it from you. | 
Grip. What, by violence ? 

Merc. [Still bewing.) No; but by your honour's 
. I am to reſtore it to her, and perſuade your 
rdſhip to renounce your pretenſions to her. 
| 3 2 Tell her flatly, I will neither do one nor 
t'other, | 
Merc. O my good lord, I dare paſs my word for 
your free conſent to both. Will your honour be 
pleas'd to take your choice of one of theſe? _ | 
Grip, Why are ſwords : what have I to do 
with them? | | 
[op Onl 1. Frag 8 Le r 
which your pleaſes ; and leave the other to 
your moſt obedient ſervant. 
Grip. What, one of theſe un 


weapons? Take 
lay you by the heel, Srrk this has the 
an unl 


male bloody challenge. | | 
giſtrates are pleafed to call it ſo, my 


notice, I'll 
ce 


Merc. You magi 
lord; but with us ſword-men, tis an honourable in- 
vitation to the cutting of one another's throats. 

Grip. Be anſwer'd ; I have no throat to cut. The 
law ſhall decide our controverſy. 

Merc. By your permiſſion, my lord, it muſt be 
diſpatch'd this way. 

rip. Þ'll fee thee nes before I give thee any 
ſuch permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another world. 

Merc. At the leaſt, my lord, you have no-occation 
to complain of my want of reſpect to you: you will 
neither reſtore the goblet, nor renounce Phedra: I 
offer you the combat; you refuſe it; all this is done 
in the forms of honour : It follows, that I am to af- 
front, cudgel you, or kick you, at my own o_ 

ment z 
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ment; and I ſuppoſe, you are too honourable not to 
approve of my proceeding. 
Grip. Here's à new ſort of proceſs, that was never 
heard of in any of our courts. a 
Merc. This, my good lord, is law in ſhort-hand ; 
without your long preambles, and tedious repetitions, 
that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the ſub;eR : 
therefore, with your lordſhip's favour, I begin. 
_ [ Fillips bim under the chin. 
Grip. What's this for ? | 
Merc. To give you an occafion of returning me a 
box o' th' ear; that ſo, all things may proceed me- 
thodically. 1 . 
Grip. I put in no anſwer, but fuffer a non - ſuĩt. 
| Merc. No, my lord; for the coſts and es are 
to be paid: will you pleaſe to reſtore the cup? 7 
Grip. I have told thee, no. Is 
Merc. Then from your chin, I muſt aſcend to your 
lordſhip's ears. 5 [P ulls his ears, 
r & ales 
Mere. Not till your lordſhip will be pleas'd to hear 


reaſon. . f | Pulling again. f 
Grip. Take the cup, and the devil give thee joy 


And your lordſhip will 


Mere. [Still holding him. 
farther be graciouſly pleaſed to releafe all claims, 
titles, and aftions whatſoever to Phædra: you muſt 
give me leave to add one ſmall memento, for that 
—_ CEE [ Pulling him again, 
Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. 

Enter Phædra. 
Merc. [To Ber.] Phædra, my lord has been pleas'd 
to be very gracious, without puſhing matters to ex- 
tremity. | | 
Pbæd. I overheard it all. But give me livery and 
ſeiſin of the goblet, in the firſt place. Ul 
| Merc. There's an act of oblivion ſhould be paſs'd 
too. | | 
Phed. Let him begin to remember quarrels * 


- . * 
. 
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he dare; now I have him under my girdle, I'll cap 
verſes with him to the end of the chapter. 
: | Enter Amphitryon and guard:. 

Amph. [To Gripus.)] At laſt I have got poſſeſſion 
without your lordſhip's warrant: Phædra, tell Alc- 
mena I am here. | | 

Phed. I'll carry no ſuch lying meſſage — You are 
not here, and you cannot be here ; for, to my know- 
ledge, you are above with my lady, in the chamber. 

Amph. All of a piece, and all witehcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely; doſt 17 not know me for Amphitryon ? 

Phed. Anſwer me firſt: did you give me a dia- 
mond, and a purſe of gold ? 

Amph. Thou know'ſt I did not. 

Pad. Then, by the ſame token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon. | , 

Amph, I'll undo this enchantment with my ſword, 
and kill the ſorcerer: come up, gentlemen, and fol- 
low me. a ' | 4 To the guards. 

Pbad. I'll ſave the labour, and call him down 
to confront you, if you dare attend him. | 


M e ne 
r. 4 1 ow is en « upi- 
ele i 


had 


not enter d ſo eaſily.—[Gripus is flaaliag off. 
Whither now, Gripps ? I have buſineſs for you. it 
you offer to ſtir, you know what follows. 
Eater Jupiter, ' follow'd by Tranio and Polidas. 
Jus. Who dares to play the maſter in my houſe ? 

What noiſe is this that calls me from above, 
Invades my ſoft receſs, 
And, like a tide, breaks in upon my love ? 

Amph. O Heav'ns, what's this I fee ? 

Tran. What a prodigy ! 

Pol. How! Two Amphitryons ! 

Grip. I have beheld th' appearance of two ſuns, 
But ſtill the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
Here; both ſhine out alike. we 

Amph. This is a fight, that, like the Gorgon's head, 
Chills all my blood, and ſtiffens me to ſtone. 
I need no more inquire into my fate; 
For what I ſee reſolves my doubts too plain. 


Tran. 
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Tran. Two drops of water cannot be more like, 
Pol. Wy / are two very ſames. 
Merc. a Our Jupiter is a great comedian, 
he counterfeits moſt admirably. 
Amph. Now I am gather'd back into myſelf; - 
My heart beats high, and 5 out the blood, 
{Drawing his feord. 
To give me juſt revenge on this impoſtor. 
If you are brave, aſſiſt me [To the guards.]—Not one 
firs ! 
What, are all brib'd to take th' enchanter's part ?— 
Tis true, the work is mine; and thus —— - 
[ Going to ruſh upon Jupiter z and is held OP Tranio 
- and Polidas, 
P 725 It muſt not be. 


, Give him his way: I dare the madman's wee, 
Bog in take notice that it looks not like 


The true Amphitryon, to fty out at firſt 
To brutal force; it ſhews he doubts his cauſe, 
Who dares not truſt his reaſon to defend it. 
Amph. [ Strugglin —_— baſe ufaurper of my 
name and 


No leſs than thy heart's blood can waſh away 
TY afronts I have ſuſtain's, 
Tran, We muſt not ſuffer 


— ſtrange a duel, as Amphitryon 
br 1 himſelf. 
Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your 
We know our duty to — pan MG "(RS ; 
We know the ties of friendſhip to 


But who that friend, or who that gen 


Without more certain proofs — ph two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguilh'd by our reaſon, 
Impoſſible by fight, 


Amph. I know it; and have ſatisfy'd m ſelf, 
I am the true Amphitryon. " 


Jap. See again, 
He ſhuns the certain proofs ; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial judgment, and award of right. 


But ſince Alemena's honour is concern'd, 


Whom, more than life and all the world, I u. 
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This I , as equal to us both. 
Tranio and Polidas, be you afliſtants ; 
The guards be ready to ſecure th' impoſtor, 
When once fo prov'd, for public puniſhment ; 
And Gripus, be thou umpire of the cauſe. 
Anpb. Iam content; let him proceed to examina- 
tion. . | 

Grip. [ Afide to Merc.) On whoſe fide wou'd you 
-pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the ſentence ? 

Merc. | Afide to him.] Follow thy conſcience for 
once : but not to make a cuſtom of it neither; nor 
to leave an evil t of uprightneſs to future 
judges © [ Afde.] Tis a good thing to have a ma- 
giſtrate under correction: your old fornicating jndge 
give ſentence againſt him that knows 


69 


: , cm never 
£ his haunts.“ | . : 

Pol. Your lord{bip Knows I was maſter of Amphi- 
-tryon's ſhip; and I deſire to know of him, what paſs'd 

in private betwixt us two at his landing, when he was 
juſt ready to engage the enemy ? 

Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt —— 

Jap. and Anpb. together —My lord, I told him 

Grip. Peace both of you!—"Tis a plain cafe they 
are both true; for they both ſpeak together: bur for 
more certainty, let the falſe Amphitryon ſpeak firſt, 

Merc. Now they are both filent—— | 
- Grip. Then tis as plain on t'other fide, that they 
are both falſe Amphitryons. 
Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt? 
Grip. Let the choleric Amphatryon ſpeak : and let 
the peaceable hold his peace. 

Amph. {To Pol.) You may remember that I 
whiſper'd you, not to part from the tern, one {ſingle 
moment. 
Pal. You did fo. We 4 

Grip. No more words then : I proceed to ſentence. 

Tup- 'Twas I that whiſper'd him; and he may re- 
member I gave him this reaſon for it, that if our men 
were beaten, I might ſecure my own retreat. 

Pol. You did ſo, 


Sri. Now again he's as true as t'other, 


Tran. 


AMP HIT RVYON. 


Tran. You know I was pay-maſter : what directions 
did you give me the night before the battle ? 
Grip. o which of the You's art thou ſpeaking ? 
Amph. I order'd you to take particular care o 8 

great bag. 

Grip. Why this is demonſtration. 

Tup. The 'bag that I recommended to you was ; of 
tyger's ſkin ; and mark'd Beta. 

Grip. In ſadneſs I think they are both jugglers: 
here's nothing, and here's nothing ; and then "_—_— 
doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tran. You, peaceable Amphitryon, what money 
was there in that bag ? 

22 The ſum, in groſs, amounted juſt to _ Artie 

Tran. To a farthing. 

Grip. Paugh! Obvious, obvious. 

Amph. Two thouſand of gold were 0 * 
in a handkerchief by themſelves. 

Tran. I remember it. 

Grip. Then ' tis dubious again. 

| 755. . But the reſt was not all filver ; fol there were 
juſt four thouſand braſs halfpence 

Grip. Being but braſs, the vroof i is inconſiderable: 
if they had been filver, it had gone on your ſide. 

Amph. [To Jap.] Death and Hell, you will not 
perſuade me that I did not kill Pterelas ? 7 

Jap. Nor you me that I did not enjoy Alemena? 
5. That laſt was poiſon to me [Ade 
w there's one thou canſt not counterfeit : $-- 
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am 7 Pterelas, I had a wound 


Full in the brawny part of my right arm; 
Where ſtill the ſcar remains: now bluſh, " impoſtor, - 
For this thou canſt not ſhew. 

1 his arm, and ſhews the ſear, which vp all 

00k On. 
Omnes. This is the true Amphitryon. 
Jup- May your lordſhip pleaſe 
Grip. No, firrah, it does not pleaſe me: hold 


your ton ngue, for the caſe 1s manifeſt, 


Tup. By your favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for:me. 
[Bares bis arm, and ſhews it. 


Tran. 


AMPHITRYON. 
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Tran. Tis juſt in the ſame muſcle. 

Pol. Of the ſame _. and breadth ; and the 
_ 2 the ſame bluiſh colour. 


To Jup. ] Did not I cha N et 61 ? 

Tat 5 enough before: woe” oe you ere. 
zled it again. 

Amph. Good Gods, how can this be 

Grip. For certain there was but one Pterelas; and 
he muſt have been in the plot againſt himſelf too : 
for he was kilPd firſt by one of them; and then roſe 
again out of reſpect to t'other Amphitryon, to be 
Kkill'd twice over. 
Enter Alcmena, Phzdra, azd Bromia. 
Alc. (Turning to Phd. and Bromia.] No more of 
« - this; it ſounds impoſlible, 
That two ſhou'd be ſo like, no difference found. 

Phæ d. You'll find it true. 

Alc. Then where's Alcmena's honour and her 

fame ? — 

Farewell my needleſs fear, it cannot be: 
This is a caſe too nice for vu ſi ght 
But let me come, my — gui e my eyes 
To pount, and tremble to its proper choice, , 
{Seeing Amphitryon, goes on *. 
There neither was, nor is, but one Amphi 
And I am only his — [Goes to take bim by the Sang. 


Amph. (bing be ber away from him.) Away, adul- 


Fup. My gentle love, my treaſure, and my joy, 
Follow no more that falſe and fooliſh fire, - 
'That wou'd miſlead thy fame to ſure deſtruction 
Look on thy better huſband, and thy friend, 
Who. will not leave thee liable to ſcorn, 
But vindicate thy honour from that wretch, 
Who.wou'd by baſe aſperfions blot thy virtue. 
Alc. [Goin 5 him, who embraces her.] 
I was indeed miſtaken ; thou art he ! 
oy words, thy thoughts, thy ſoul is all Amphitryon. 
impoſtor has thy features, not thy mind; 
The face might have deceiv'd me in my choice, 
TY kindneſs; is a guide that cannot err, 
| Anph. 


— 


Were 1 dif 


Come in, my friends —and thou who ſeem'ſt Am- 
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Ausb. What, in my preſence to prefer the villain ? 
O 3 cheat I beak the Ext 
And will no more attend your vain deciſions. 
To thisx—and to the Gods I'll traſt my cauſe. | 
[Is ruſhing upez Jupiter, and is held again. 
Jap. Poor man; how I contemn thoſe idle threats ! 


pos'd, thon might'ſt as ſafely meet 
The thunder launch'd from the red arm of Jove. 


But in the face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall be clear'd ; 
And what I am, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing proofs. 


Amph. Thou would'ſt elude my juſtice, and eſcape : 
But I will follow thee thro? earth, and ſeas ; 


- Nor hell ſhall kide thee from my juſt revenge. . 


Fup. I'll ſpare thy pains : it ſhall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwaxt us two, who ſeeks, and who avoids _ 


on; 


That all who are in doubt, may know the true. 


Jupiter re- enters tbe bone; avith bim Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polidas, Tranio, and guards. 
Merc. Thou, Gripus, and you, Bromia, ſtay with 
Phædra: 8 
on [To Grip. and Brom. who are following. 
Let their affairs alone, and mind we ours. | 


Amphitryon's rival ſhall appear a God: 
But know before-hand, I am Mercury; 


Who want not heav'n, While Phædra is on earth. 

Brom. But, an't pleaſe your lordſhip, is my fel- 
low-ſervant, Phædra, to be exalted into the heav'ns, 
and made a ſtar? 

Phed. When that comes to paſs, if you look up a- 
nights, I ſhall remember old kindneſſes, and vouch- 
ſafe to twinkle on you. | 
Enter Soha, peeping about him, and ſeeing Mercury, is 

| Harting back. | 

Sof. Here he is again; and there's no paſling by 
him into the houſe, unleſs I were a ſpright, to glide 


2 tow the key-hole.——1I am to be a vagabond, I 
na. 


Merc. Sofia, come back. 


Se 


AMPHIT-RYON: 


. Sof. No, I thank you—you may whiſtle me lon 
enough ; a beaten dog has always the wit to avi 


"ot Front ted 
e. | ee to 2. 
Sof. Tis an unfortunate name, — I abandon it : 
he that has an itch to be beaten; let him take it up 
for Sofia ;—what have I ſaid now ! I mean for me; 
for I neither am, nor will be Sofia. 

: for 1 have 


Merc. But thou may'ſt be ſo in 


acknowledg'd myſelf to be God —_— | 

Seſ. I am moſt humble ſerv a; good. Mr. 
— * But = ſhall I be ſyre that you will. 
never aſſu pe again ? 

Merc. Brcanlk I am weary of wearing ſo villainous 
an outſide. 


Sof. Well, well ; as villainous as it is, here's old 
Bromia will be contented with it. | 
_— Yes, now I am ſure that I may chaſtiſe yon 

ely. 

Seſ. Ay, but you had beſt take heed how you attempt 
it; for as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into me, fo 1 
may take the toy into my head, to turn myſelf into 
Mercury, that I may ſwinge you off condignly. 

Merc. In the mean time be all witneſles, that 
I take Phzdra for my wife of the fund; that ia, 
in the nature of a lawful concubine. 2 

Phed. You ſhall pardon me for beli „ for 
all you are a God: for you have a terrible ill name 
below ; and I'm afraid you'll get a footman, inſtead 
of a prieſt, to marry us. 

Merc. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up articles be- 
twixt us. = 

Phed. But he's terribly us'd to falſe —_— 
— Well, be it ſo; for my counſel ſhall o'erlook e 
before I ſign. Come on, Gripus ; ; thas I may hn. 
him under black and white. 5 

[ Here Gripus gets ready pen, ink, and paper. 

Merc. With all Th heart. | 

Phed. [to Gri 1 begin. Heads of articles 

to be made, &c. Baule Mercury, God of Thieves 

Merc. And Phædra, _— of Gyplies— /apti- 


amis, 


proviſion made for children yet. 

Phed. Well remamber'd, Broana ; I bargain that 
11 ſon ſhall be a here, and my eldeſt daughter 

' Merc. That is to fay, a blockhead and a hazlot, 


"I That's true ; but who dares call em fo? 
Then for the younger children :—but now I think 
on't, we'll have no more, but maſter and miſs ; for 
the reſt won'd be but chargeable, and à burden to 
Mere. Yes, yes; the ſecond ſhall be a falſe pro- 
phet : be ſhall have wit enough to ſet op a new reli- 
gion; and tod much wit to die a martyr for it. 
Fed. O what had I forgot? there's pin- money, 
and alimony, and ſeparate maintenance, and a thou- 
mand things more to be confider'd ; that are all to be 
tack'd to this act of ſettlement. : 
I. 1 am a fool, I muſt confefs—but yet I can ſee 
as far into a mill- ſtone as the beſt. of yau. I have 
obfery'd, that. you women-wits are commonly fo 
quick upon the ſcent, that you often over-run it: 
now I woy'd aſk of madam Phedra; that in caſe Mr. 
Mercury there ſhou'd be pleas'd to break theſe arti- 
cles, ip what court of judicature ſhe intends to ſue 
num? | 7 85 


Phed. The fool has hit upon Gods and great 
1 mon 


Brom. Here's no pi 


* 


experience haw to manage ſome rich cally ; for no 
woman ever made her fortune by 8 wit. - 
[it thunders ; and the any within ders, Amphi- 
tryon, Alcmena, — Tranio, ail come 
running out, and join xvith the veſt, who were on the 
Theatre before.) — | 
ll he vanih'd from our 
And told 8 ſhould fee him foon. return. 
Alc. 1 know not what to bope, nor what to fear, 
A fimple error is a real crime; 


And unconſenting innocence is loſt. 


[4 /econd peal of thunder ; after which Jupiter appears 
in a machine. 

Fup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above, 
Th' impoſtor God, the rival of thy love : ; 
In thy own ſhape, ſee Jupiter appear, 

And let that fight ſecure thy jealous fear. 
Diſgrace, and infamy, are turn'd to boaſt ; 

No fame, in Jove's concurrence, can be loft : 
What he enjoys, he ſanctiſies from vice; 

And by partaking ſtämps into a price. 

Merc. 22 Amphitryon and Alcmena both ſtand 
3 and know not how to take 4 a 

Sof. [ Afede.} Our ſovereign lord Jupiter is a ſly 
c * knows "ny to gild a butter pill. 

Fup. From this auſpicious night ſhall riſe an heir, 
Great like his fire, and like his mother fair: 
Wrongs to redreſs, and tyrants to diſſeize; 

Born for a world that wants a Hercules. 
Monſters, and monſter-men he ſhall engage, 

And toil and ſtruggle thro” an impious age. 

Peace to his labours ſhall at length ſucceed; 


And murm'ring men, unwilling to be freed, 
Shall be compell'd to happineſs, by need. 
[Jupiter is carry d back 10 2 
ABCS, 
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Omnes, We all congratulate Am ; 
8% Ah, Bromia, ee j 
han fans and as young as Phzdra! I ſay no more - 
but ſomebody might have made his fortunes as welk as. 
his maſter, 4 never the worſe man neither. . 
But—down, Ambition ! let me not f 
Enough that I am Soſia once again 
Tho' not a cuckold, yet content I'll be; 
The great man's hay ineſs is not ſor me. 
But of myſelf ſhall robb'd no more ?— 
Yaur voice, ye learned Thebans,” I implare— _ 
Give me your ſuffrage, I'll be Sofia ftill; 
Let bully Merc'ry there do what he will. 
| ¶ Laut ommes. 
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M OO RS have this way (as ftory tells) to know 


Whether their Lrats are truly got, or no ; 
Into the ſea, the new-bors babe is thrown,. 
There as inſtindt direct, to ſwim, or drowns. 
A barbarous device, to try if ſpouſe 
as kept raligiouſly ker nuptia! vows. 


Such are the trials, poets make of plays : 
Only they truſt to more inconflant ſeas ; 
So does our author, this his child commit 
To the tempeſtuous mercy of the pit, c 
To know if it be truly born of wit. 


Criticks avaunt; for you are fiſh of prey, 
And feed, like ſharks, upon an infant play, 
Be e' ry monſter of the deep aaa; 

Let's have a Fair trial, and a clear ſea. 


Let Nature work, and do not damn too ſoon, _ 
For life will ſtruggle long, ere it fink down : 

And will at leaſt riſe thrice, before it drown. 

Let us confider, had it been our fate, 

Thus hardly to be proud legitimate ! 

1 will not ſay, we'd all in danger been, 

Were each to ſuffer for his mother's fin : 

But by my troth I cannot avoid thinking, 

How nearly ſome good men might have ſcap d ſinking. 
But, Heav'n be prais'd, this cuftom is confin d 
Alone to th' offipring of the Muſes kind: 

Our chriſtian cuckolds are more bent to pity ; 

I know not one Moor-huſband in the city. 

Tib' good man's arms 1be chopping baſtard thrives, 
For he thinks all lis own ibat is his wife's. 


' Whatever fate is for this play defign'd, | 
The poet's ſure he ſhall ſome comfort find : —4 
For if his Muſe bas play d him falſe, the worſt 
That can befall him, is, to be diwvorc'd ; | 
You huſbands judge, if that, be to be curs d. 
Az 
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Mel. AJED, Ned, whither ſo faſt? What, turn'd 
flincher! Why, you wo'not leave us? 

Care. Where are the women ? I'm weary of drinking, 
in to think them the better company. 
— hen thy reaſon ſtaggers, and thou'rt almoſt 
tip a. 


Care. No, faith, but your fools grow noiſy——and if 
a man muſt endure the noiſe of words without ſenſe, I 
think the women have more mnfical voices and become 
EEETICS. band of bation « nts 

| Why, are at the en ; reti 
to their ne ſcandal ; according to chen ancient 
cuſtom, after dinner. But I made a pretence to 
follow you, becauſe I had ſomething to ſay to you in 
private, and I am not like to have many opportunities 
this evening. ; 
Care. And here's this coxcomb moſt critically come 
to interrupt you. 
Enter Briſk. 


Briſt. Boys, boys, lads, where are you? What do you 
give ground, mortgage for a bottle, ha? Carele/s, this is 
your trick; you're always ſpoiling company by leaving it. 

Care. And thou art always ſpoiling company by com- 
ing jato't. 


Az Brick. 
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Briſt. Pooh, ha, ha, ha! I know you envy me. Spite, 
proud ſpite, by the gods! and burning envy—PlIl be 
judg'd by Mell-font here, who gives and takes raillery 
better, you, or I. Pſhaw, man, when I ſay you ſpoil 
company by leaving it, I mean you leave nobody for 
the company to laughat. I think there I was with you, 
ha? Mellefort. „ 


Mel. O' my word, Briſ, that was a home thruſt, you 
have ſilenc'd him. 
Briſs. O my dear A1ell:fent, let me periſh, if thou 
art not the ſoul of converſation, the very eſſence of wit 
and ſpirit of wine. The deuce take me if there were 
three good things (aid, or one underſtood, fince thy am- 
putation from the body of our ſociety.— He, I think 
that's pretty and metaphorical enough : Pgad I coyld not 
have ſaid it out of thy company,—Carele/5, ha? 
Care. Hum, ay, what is't? | | 
Briſe. O, mon caur ! What is't! Nay gad I'll pu- 
= for want of apprehenſion : the deuce take me if I 
tell you. | 
Mel. No, no, hang him, he has no taſte __ ut, 
dear Briſe, excuſe me, I have a little buſineſs, | 
Care. Pr'ythee get thee gone; thou ſeeſt we are ſerious. 
Mel. We'll come immediately, if you'll but go in, and 
keep up good humour and ſenſe in the company: Pr* y- 
thee do, they'll! fall aſleep elſe. | 
 Briſk. Vgad fo they will- Well I will, I will, gad you 
ſhall command me from the Zenith to the Nadir. But 
the deuce take me if I ſay a good thing *ni!l- you come, — 
But pr'ythee dear rogue, make haſte, pr'ythee make haſte, 
I ſtall burſt elſe. And yonder your uncle, my Lord 


Touchwood, ſwears he*l difinherit you, and Sir Paal Plyant 


threatens to diſclaim you for a ſon-in-law, and my Lord 
Froth won't dance at your wedding to morrow ; nor the 
deuce take me, I won't write your epithalamium—and 
ſee what a condition you're like to be brought to. - 
Mel. Well, I'll ſpeak but three words, and follow you. 
Briſk. Enough, enough, Careleſs, bring your appre- 
henſion along with you. | Exit, 
Care. Pert coxcomb. TR | 

- Mel, Faith 'tis a good-natur'd coxcomb, and has very 
enter- 
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entertaining follies—You muſt be more humane to him; 
at this juncture, it will do me ſervice. T'll tell you, I 
would have mirth continued this day at any rate: tho 
patience purchaſe folly, and attention be paid with noiſe : 
There are times when ſenſe may be unſeaſonable, as well 
as truth. Pr'ythee do thou wear none to day; but al- 
low Briſt to have wit, that thou may'ſt ſeem a fool. 

Care. Why, how now, why this extravagant propoſi- 
tion ? 

Mel. O, | would have no room for ſerious deſign, for 
I am jealous of a plot. I would have noiſe and imper- 
tinence keep my Lady Touch s head from working: 
For hell is not more buſy than her brain, nor contains 
more devils, than that imaginations.” 

Care. I thought your fear of her had been over ——Ts 
not to-morrow appointed for your marriage with Cyzth;a, 
and her father, Sir Paul Plant, come to ſettle the writ- 
ings this day on purpoſe ? 
el. True; but you ſhall jud 


whether I have not 


_ reaſon to be alarm'd. None beſides you, and Maſtwell, 


are acquainted with the ſecret of my aunt Touchwoed's 
violent paſſion for me. Since my firſt refuſal of her ad- 
dreſſes, ſhe has endeavour'd to do me all ill offices with 
my uncle; yet has managed em with that ſubtility, that 
to him they have born the face of kindneſs ; while her 
malice, like a dark lanthorn, only ſhone upon me, wheres 
it was directed. Still it gave me leſs perplexity to pre- 


vent the ſucceſs of her diſpleaſure, than to avoid the im- 


* portunit:es of her love; and cf two evils, I thought my 
*-{elf favour'd in her averſion :? but whether urg'd by her 
deſpair, and the ſhort proſpect of time ſhe ſaw, to accom- 
pliſh her defigns ; whether the hopes of revenge, or of 
her love, terminated in the view of this my marriage 
with Cynthia, I know not; but this morning ſhe ſur- 


Care. Was there ever ſuch a fury! tis well nature 
* has not put it into her ſex's power to raviſh. Well, 
bleſs us ! proceed. What follow'd ? 

Mel. What at firſt amaz d me; for I look'd to have ſeen 
© her in all the tranſports of a ſlighted and revengeful wo- 
* man: but when I expected thunder from her voice, ar d 

A 4 | lightning 


* THE DOUBLE DEALER. 


lightning in her I ſaw her melted into tears, and 
* huſh'd into a ſigh. It was long before eitherof us ſpoke, 
had ty'd her tongue, and amazement mine 
In ſhort, the conſequence was thus, ſhe omitted nothing 
that the moſt violent love could urge, or tender words 
expreſs ; which when ſhe ſaw had no effect, but ſtill I 
pleaded honour and nearneſs of blood to my uncle; then 
came the ſtorm I fear'd at firſt: For ſtarting from my 
bed-fide like a fury, ſhe flew to my ſword, and with 
much ado I prevented her doing me or herſelf a miſchief : 
Having difarm'd her in a guſt of paſſion ſhe left me, and 
in a reſolution, confirm'd by a thouſand curſes, not to 
cloſe her eyes, till they had ſeen my ruin. | 

Care. Exquiſite woman ! But what the devil' does ſhe 
think, thou haſt no more ſenſe, than to get an heir upon 
her body” to diſinherit thyſelf : for 22 it, this ſet- 
tlement upon you, is, with a proviſo, that your uncle 
have no children. | 

Mel. It is ſo. Well, the ſervice you are to do me, will 
be a pleaſure to yourſelf; I muſt get you to engage my 
Lady Plyant all this evening, that my pious aunt may not 
—_ her to her intereſt, And if you chance to ſecure 
her to yourſelf, you may incline her to mine. She's 
handſome, and knows it; is very filly, and thinks ſhe has 
fenſe, and has an old fond huſband. 

Care. I confeſs a very fair foundation, for a lover to 
build upon. | 

Mel. For my Lord Froth, he and his wife will be ſuf- 
fciently taken up, with admiring one another, and Briſt's 
galantry, as they call it. I'll obſerve my uncle myſelf 
and Fack Maſtwwell has promiſed me, to watch my aunt 
narrowly, and give me notice upon any ſuſpicion. As 
for Sir Paul, my wiſe father-in-law that is to be, my dear 
Cynthia has ſuch a ſhare in his fatherly fondneſs, he would 
ſcarce make her a moment uneaſy, to have her happy 
hereafter. 

Care. So, you have mann'd your works: but I wiſh 
you may not have the weakeſt guard, where the enemy 
is ſtrongeſt. | 
Mel. Maſtæwell, you mean: priythee why ſhould you 
ſuſpect him? 


Care. 
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Care. Faith I cannot help it, you know I never lik'd 
him; I am a little ſuperſtitious in phyſiognomy, 

Mel. He has obligations of gratitude to bind him to me; 
his dependence upon my uncle is through my means. 
4 Care. Upon your aunt you mean. 


Mel. My aunt! | 

Care. I'm miſtaken if there be not a familiarity be- 
tween them, you do not ſuſpet: notwithſtanding her 

paſſion for you. bt 
| Mel. Pooh, pooh, nothing in the world but his defign 
to do me ſervice; and he endeavours to be well in her 
eſteem, that he may be able to effect it. | 

Care. Well, I ſhall be glad to be miſtaken ; but yo 
4 aunt's averſion in her revenge, cannot be any way ſo effec- 
| tually ſhewn, as in promoting a means to diſinherit 
vou. She is handſome and cunning, and naturally amo- 
rous. Maſtewe!l is fleſh and blood at beſt and opportunities 
between them are frequent. His affeQion to you have 
confeſſed, is groun upon his intereſt, that you have 
tranſplanted ; and ſhould it take root in my lady, I don't 
ſee what you can expeR from the fruit. 

Mel. I confeſs the conſequence is viſible, were your 
ſuſpicions juſt. ——But ſee, the company is broke up, 
let's meet em. | 

Enter Lord Touchwood, Lord Froth, Sir Paul Plyant, 
| and Briſk. 1 

Ld. Touch. Out upon't, nephew—Leave your father- 
_ in-law, and me to maintain our ground againſt young 
J * | | 
"Med. I beg your lordſhip's pardon—We were juſt re- 
turning. — 

Sir Paul, Were you, ſon? gadsbud much better as it 
is— Good, ſtrange! I ſwear I'm almoſt tipſy—t' other 
bottle would have been too erful for me,—as ſure as 
can be it would. —We wanted your company, but Mr. 

 Briſk—Where is he? I ſwear and vow, he's a moſt fa- 
cetious perſon—and the beſt company.—And my Lord 
| Freth, your lordſhip is ſo merry a man, he, he, he! 
. | Ld. Freth. O foy, Sir Paul, what do you mean ? Merry! 
O barbarous! I'd as lief you call'd me fool. 
f Sir Paul. Nay, I proteſt and vow now, tis true; when 
A5 | Mr. Brin 
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Mr. Briſt jokes, your lordſhip's laugh does ſo become 
you, he, he he! 

Ld. Freth. Ridiculous! Sir Paul, you're ſtrangely miſ- 
taken, I find Champagne is powerful. I aſſure you, Sir 
Paul, I laugh at nobody's jeſt but my own, or a Lady's; 
I affure you, Sir Paul. 

Briſe. How ? how, my lord? what affront my wit! 
Let me periſh, do I never ſay any thing worthy to be 
laugh'd at? 

Ld. Froth. O foy, don't miſapprehend me, I don't ſay 
ſo, for I often ſmile at your conceptions. But there is 


nothing more unbecoming a man of quality, than to 


laugh; tis ſuch a vulgar expreſſion of the pathon ! eve 
body can laugh. Then eſpecially to laugh at the jeſt of 
an inferior perſon, or when any body elſe of the ſame 
quality does not laugh with one; ridiculous ! to be plea- 
ſed with what pleaſes the croud ! Now when I laugh, 
I always laugh alone. 

Briſe. I ſappoſe that's becauſe you laugh at your own 
jets, I'gad, ha, ha, ha! 

Ld. Froth. He, he! I ſwear tho”, your raillery provokes 
me to a ſmile. ' 


Brije. Ay, my lord, it's a fign I hit you in the teeth, 
if you ſhew em. 


Ld. Frotb. He, he, he! I ſwear that's ſo very pretty, I 
can't forbear. 


Care. I find a quibble bears more ſway in your lord- 
ſhip's face, than a jeſt. 

Ld. Touch. Sir Paul, if you pleaſe we'll retire to the 
ladies, and drink a diſh of tea, to ſettle our heads. 

Sir Paul. With all my heart. — Mr. Briſe, you'll 


come to us, or call me when you joke, I'll be ready 
to laugh incontinently. [ Exit. 


Mel. But does you lordſhip never ſee comedies ? 
Ld. Freth. O yes, ſometimes, — But I never laugh. 
Mel. No? | 1 
Ld. Froth. Oh, no, Never laugh indeed, fir. 
Care. No! why what d'ye go there for? 
Ld. Freth. To diſtinguith myſelf from the commonal- 
ty, and mortify the poets ; the fellows grow ſo conceited, 
when any of their fooliſh wit prevails upon the ſide- boxes. 


I iwear 
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I ſwear, — he, he, he ! I have often conftrain'd my 
inclinations to laugh, he, he! he's to avoid giving 
them encouragement. ; 

Mel. You are cruel to yourſelf, my lord, as well as 
malicious to them. 

Ld. Froth. I confeſs Ididmyſelf ſome violence at firſt, 
but now I think I have conquer'd it. 

Briſt. Let me periſh, my lord, but there is ſomething 
very particular in the humour; *tis true, it ma es againſt 
wit, and I'm ſorry for ſome friends of mine that write, 
but—T'gad, I love to be malicious. Nay, deuce take me 
there's wit in't too—And wit muſt be foil'd by wit ; cut 
a diamond with a diamond; no other way, I'gad. 

Ld. Froth. Oh, I thought you would not be long, be- 
fore you found cut the war. | 

Care. Wit! In what? Where the devil's the wit, in 
not laughing when a man has a mind to't ? 

Brit. O Lord, why can't you findit out? Why there 
tis, in the not lavughing—Don't you apprehend me ?— 
My lord, Careleſs is a very honeſt fellow, but hark'ye, 
you underftand me, ſomewhat heavy, a little ſhallow, or 
ſo.—— Why I'll tell you now, ſappoſe now you come up 

- to me—— Nay, pr'ythee Careleſs be inſtructed. Sup- 
poſe, as I was ſaying, you come up to me holding your 
fides, and laughing, as if you would —Well—I look 
grave, and aſk the cauſe of this immoderate mirth —— 
You laugh on till, aud are not able to tell me—Still I 
look grave, not ſo much as ſmile.— 

Care. Smile, no, what the devil ſhould you ſmile at, 
when you ſuppoſe I can't tell you! 

Briſt. Pſhaw, pſhaw, pr'ythee don't interrupt me.— 
But I tell you, you ſhall tell me at laſt But it 
ſhall be a great while firſt. 

Care. Well, but pry'thee don't let it be a great while, 
becauſe I long to have it over. Prog 
Brit. Well then, you tell me ſome good jeſt, or very 
witty thing, Taughing all the while as 1f you were ready 
todie——and I hear it, and look thus. Would. not 
you be diſappointed ? 

Care. No; for if it were a witty thing, I ſhould: not 


expect you to underſtand it. ; 
| | KS. Id. Froth. 
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Ld. Froth, O foy, Mr. Careleſs, all the world allow 
Mr. Briſt to have wit; my wife ſays, he has a great deal. 
I hope you think her a judge. 

Briſe. Pooh, my lord, 1 voice goes for nothing. — 
I can't tell how to make him apprehend. —Take it 
r'other _ Suppoſe I ſay a witty thing to you ? 

Care. Then I ſhall be diſappointed 7%. 4 | | 

Mel. Let him alone, Briſt, he is obſtinately bent not 
to be inſtructed. 

Br,. I'm ſorry for him, the deuce take me. 

Mel; Shall we go to the ladies, my lord ? 


Ld. Freth. With all my heart, methinks we are a ſo- 
litude without em. 


Mel. Or,what ſay you to another bottle of N ? 
Ld. Froth. O, for the univerſe, not a drop more I be- 
ſeech you. O intemperate ! I have a fluſhing in my 
face already. T akes out a pocket-glaſs, and looks in it. 
Briſe. Let me ſee, let me ſee, my lord, I broke my 
glaſs that was in the lid of my ſnuff-box. Hum ! deuce 
take me, I have encourag'd a pimple here too. 
[Takes the glaſs ani looks. 
Ld. Froth. Then you muſt mortify him with a patch; 
my wife ſhall ſupply you. Come, gentlemen, atlons, here 


is company coming. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Lady Touchwood, and Maſkwell. 

L. T. Fl hear no more You're falſe and ungrate- 
ful ; come, I know you're falſe. 

Maſe. I have been frail, I confeſs, madam, for your 
ladyſhip's ſervice. 

L. 7 That I ſhould truſt a man, whom Thad known 
betray his friend ! | 

Mask. What friend haye I betray d? Or to whom ? - 

L. T. Your fond friend Mellzfont, and to me; can 
yan deny it? | 

Mask. I do not. 

L. T. Have you not wrong'd my lord, who has been 
a father to you in your wants, and given you being? 


Have you not wrong'd him in the higheſt manner, * in 


« his bed ?? £6 

Mak. With your | ip's help, and for your ſervice, 
as I told you before can't deny that neither. —Any 
thing more, madam ? _ | * 


. . 
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L. T. More! audacious villain. O, what's more, 
is moſt my ſhame, Have you notdiſhonour'd me: 
Mask. No, that I deny; ſor never told in all my life: 
Wan on to the next. * 

L. T. Death, do you dally with my paſhon ? Inſolent 
devil! But have a Kring awe wg not; for, © by 
© the eternal fire,” you ſhall not *ſcape my vengeance. — 
calm villain} How unconcern'd he ftands, contellng 
treachery, and ingratitnde ! Is there a vice more black ! 
—O I have excuſes, thouſands for my faults; fire in 
my temper, paſſions in my ſoul, apt to ev'ry provoca- 
tion; oppreſſed at once with love, and with deſpair. 
But a ſedate, a thinking villain, whoſe black blood runs 
temperately bad, what exeuſe can clear? - 

Mat. Will you be in temper, madam ? I would not 
talknot tobe heard. I have been Sheavalts about diſorder d.] 
2 very great rogue for your ſake, and you reproach me 
with it; I am ready to be a rogue ſtill to do you ſer- 
vice; and 22 flinging conſcience and honour in my 
face, to re my inclinations. How am I to behave 
myſelf? You know I am your creature; my life and 
fortune in your power; to diſoblige you, brings me cer- 
tain ruin. Allow it, I would betray you, 1 would not 
be a traitor to myſelf : I don't pretend to honeſty, be- 
cauſe you know I am a raſcal : but I would convince 


you from the neceſſity of my being firm to you. 


L. T. Neceſſity, impudence ! can no gratitude incline 
you, no obligations touch For * Have not my fortune, 
and my perſon been ſubjected to your pleaſure ?? 
Were you not in the nature of a ſervant, and have not 
I in effect made you lord of all, of me, and of my lord? 
Where 1s that humble love, the languiſhing, that ado- 
ration, which was once paid me, and everlaſtingly en- 


8 

14 Fixt, rooted in my heart, whence nothing can 
remove em, yet you — 

L. T. Yet, what yet? | 

Mast. Nay miſconceive me not, madam, when I ſay 
I have had a gen'rous, and a faithful paſſion, which you 
had never favorr'd, but through revenge and policy. 
L. 7, Ha! ̃ 


Mask, 


| 
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Mal Look you, madam, we are alone, Pray con- 
tain yourſelf, and hear me. You know you lov'd your 
nephew, when I firſt ſigh'd for you; I quickly found it; 
an argument that I lov'd ; for with that art you veil'd 
your paſſion, 'twas imperceptible to all but jealous eyes. 
This diſcovery made me bold, I confeſs it ; for by it, 
I theught you in my power. Your nephew's ſcorn of 
you, added to my hopes; I watch'd the occaſion, and 
took you, juſt repulſed by him, warm at once, with 
love and indignatiom; your diſpoſition, my arguments, 
and happy opportunity, accompliſh'd my defign , I preſt 
the yielding minute, and was bleſt.“ How I have 
loy'd you fince, words have not ſhewn, then how ſhould 
words expreſs ? 

L. T. Well, mollifying devil! ——<And have I not 
met your love with forward fire ? 

Mask. Your zeal I grant was ardent, but miſplac'd ; 
there was revenge in view; that woman's idol had de- 
fil'd the temple of the god, and love was made a mock- 
* worſhip. — A ſon and heir would have edg'd young 
* Mellefont upon the brink of ruin, and left him none 
but you to catch at for prevention.” | 
IL. T. Again, provoke me! do you wind me like a 
larum, only to rouſe my own ſtill'd ſoul for your diver- 
fion ! confuſion |! 

Mask. Nay, madam, I'm gone, if you relapſe, What 
needs this ? I ſay nothing but what you yourſelf, in open 


hours of love, have told me. Why ſhould you deny it? 


Nay, how can you ? Is not all this preſent heat owin 
to the ſame fire? Do you not love him II? How have! 
this day offended you, but in not breaking off his match 
with Cynthia? Which ere to-mcrrow ſhall be done, —— 
had you but patience, 

L. T. How, what ſaid you, Mashwell, 
caprice to unwind my temper ? 

Mask. By Heav'n, no; I am your ſlave, the ſlave of 
all your pleaſures; and will not reſt till I have given 
you peace, would you ſuffer me. s 

L. T. O Maskwell, in vain I dodiſguiſe me from 
thee, thou know'ſ me, know'ſt the very inmoſt windings 
and receſſes of my ſoul. -O Mellefont ! I burn; mar- 


ried 


Another 
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ried to morrow ! deſpair ſtrikes me. Yet my ſoul knows 
I hate him too : let him but once be mine, and next im- 
mediate ruin ſeize him. 

Mask. Compoſe yourſelf, you ſhall poſſeſs and ruin 
him too, Will that pleaſe you ? 

L. T. How, how ? Thou dear, thou precious villain, 
how ? - 


Mast. You have already been tampering with my Lady 
Plyant. 


L. T. I have: She is ready for any impreſſion I think 
fir 


Mask. She muſt be thoroughly perſuaded, that Melle- 
font loves her, 


L. T. She is ſo credulons that way naturally, and 
likes him ſo well, that ſhe will believe it faſter than I can 
perſuade her. But I don't ſee what you can propoſe from 
ſuch a trifling defign; for her firſt converſing with Mel- 
lefont, will convince her of the contrary. 

Mask. I know it. I don't depend npon it.—Bur it 
will prepare ſomething elſe, and gain us leiſure to lay a 


fironger plot: If I gain a little time, I ſhall not want 
contrivance. 


One minute giver invention to deſtroy, 


What to rebuild, will a whole age employ. ¶ Exeunt. 


» 


— j—j— 
2 _— — — —— 


„ 
Enter Lady Froth and Cynthia. 
Cynt. P madam ! Is it poffible your ladyſhip 


could have been ſo much in love? 
L. Freth. ]; could not ſleep; I did not ſleep one wink 
for three weeks together. 

Cynt. Prodigious! I wonder, want of ſleep, and fo 
much love, and ſo much wit as your ladyſhip has, did 
not turn your brain. | 

L. Froth. O my dear Cynthia, you muſt not rally your 
f-:iend, But really, as you ſay, I wonder too, 


I But 
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But then I had a way. For between you and I, I had 
whimſies and vapours, but I gave them vent. 

Cynt. How pray, madam. | 

L. Froth; Oh, L writ, writ. abundantly—Do you 
never Write. | 

Cynt. Write,. what ? | 

L. ng Songs, elegies, en encomiums, pane- 

icks, lampoons, plays, or IC poems. 
—_— O lord, at I, madam ;. 'm content to be a 
courteous. reader. 

L. Frotb. O inconfiſtent! In love, and not write! If 
my lord and. I had been both. of your temper, we had 
never come together, O bleſs me; what a ſad thing 
would that have been, if my lord and I ſhould never 
have met 

Cynt. Then neither my lord nor you would ever have 
met with your match, on my conſcience. 

L. Froth. O' my conſcience no more we ſhould ; thou 
ſay'ſt right For ſure my Lord Frezh is as fine a gen- 
tleman, and as much a man of quality! ah ! nothing at 
all of the common air, —1 think I may ſay he wants 
nothing, but a blue ribbon and a ſt ar, to make him ſhine, 
the very phoſphorus of our hemiſphere. Do you under- 
ſtand thoſe two hard words? If you don't, Fon explain 
em to you. 

Cynt. Yes, yes, madam, I'm not ſo ignorant. ——At 
leaſt I won't own it, to be troubled with your inftruc- 
tions. Ade. 

L. Froth. Nay, I beg your pardon; but being deriv'd 
from the Greek, I thought you might have eſcap'd the 
etymology.—— But I'm the more amaz'd, to find you 
a woman of letters, and not write ! bleſs me! how can 
Mellefunt believe you love him? 

Cynt. Why faith, madam, he that won't take my 
word, ſhall never have it under my hand. | 

L. Froth. I vow Mellefont's a pretty gentleman, but 
methinks he wants a manner. _- 

Cynt. A manner! what's that, madam ? 

L. Frotb. Some diſtinguiſhing quality, as for example, 
the bell air or brillant of Mr. Brisk ; the ſolemnity, yet 
complaiſance of my lord, or ſomething of his own that 
ſhould look a little 7e-ne-/ſcai quoi; he is too much a me- 
diocrity, in my mind. | 


Cynt, 


that charming ſoftneſs in your mien and your 
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Cynt. He does not indeed affect either pertneſs or for” 
mality ; for which I like him : Here he comes. 

L. Froth. And my lord with him : Pray obſerve the 
difference. Enter Lord Froth, Mellefont ard Briſk | 


Cynt. Impertinent creature! I could almoft be angr 
with her now. P14 


L. Froth. My lord, I have been telling Cynthia, how 
much I have been in love with you; I ſwear I have; I'm 
not aſham'd to own it now ; Ah! it makes my heart leap, 
I vow, I figh when I think on't: my dear lord! Ha, ha, 
ha ! do you remember, my lord ? 

[ Squeezes him by the hand, looks kindly on bim, fights, 
and then laughs out.] | 

Ld. Frotb. Pleaſant creature! perfectly well, ah | that 
look, ay, there it is; who could refit! *twas ſo my 
heart was made a captive firſt, and ever ſince t'has been 
in love with hap — | 

L. Freth. O 


at tongue, that dear deceitful — 1 
8 


and then your bow! good my lord, bow as. you did 
when I gave you my picture, here fuppoſe this my pic- 
ture Gives him a pocket gla/s.] Pray mind my lord; 
ah ! he bows charmingly ; nay, my lord, you ſhan't 
kiſs it ſo much; I ſhall grow jealous, I vow now. 
| [ He bows profoundly low, then kiffer the glaſi. 
Ld. Frotb. I ſaw myſelfthere, and kiſs'd it for your ſake. 
L. Frotb. Ah! gallantry tothe laſt degree—Mr. Brit, 
fore a judge; was ever any thing ſo well bred as my 
3 


Brist. Never any thing; 22 lady ſhip, let me periſh. 
L. Freth. O prettily turn d again; let me die but you 
have a great deal of wit: Mr. Me//:foxt, don't you think 
Mr. Brist has a world of wit ? 

Mel. O, yes, madam. 

Brist. O dear, madam | 

L. Freth. An infinite deal ! 

Brist. O Heav'ns, madam - 

L. Froth. More wit than any A 

Brick. Pm everlaſtingly your humble ſevant, deuce take 
me, madam. 85 

Ld. Froth. Don't you think us a happy couple? 

Cynt. I vow, my lord, I think you the happieſt cou- 
ple in the world, for you're not only happy in one _ 
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ther, and when you are topether, but nappy in your- 
ſelves, and by yourſelves. 

Ld. Frotb. I hope Ifellefont will make a good huſband 
toO. 
Cynt. Tis my intereſt to believe he will, my lord. 

Ld. Froth. D'ye think he'll love you as well as I do 
my wife? I'm afraid not. 

Cynt. I believe he'll love me better. 
Id. Froth. Heav'ns ! that can never be; but why do 
you think ſo? 

Cynt. Becauſe he has not ſo much reaſon to be fo d 
of himſelf. | | 

Ld. Froth. O your humble ſervant for that, dear ma- 
dam; yell, Mellefont, you'll be a happy creature. 

Mel. Ay, my lord, I ſhall have the ſame reaſon for 
my happineſs that your lordſhip has, I ſhall think my- 


ſelf happy. 

Ld. N. Ah, that's all. h | 

Brick. [To Lady Froth] Yourladyſhip is in the right; 
but Pgad Pm wholly turn'd into fatire. I confeſs I 
write but ſeldom, but when I do—keen Tambicks I'gad. 
But my lord was telling me, your ladyſhip has made 
an eſſay toward an heroic poem. | 

L. Frotb. Did my lord tell you? Yes I vow, and the 
ſubject is my lord's love to me. And what do you 
think L call it? I dare fwear you won't gueſs ——T he 
Sillzbub, ha, ha, ha! ET FOR | 

Brist. Becauſe my lord's title's Freth, 1'gad ; ha, ha, 
ha l deuce take me very apropos and ſurprizing, ha, ha, ha! 

L. Froth. He, ay, is not it — And then I call my 
— Spumoſo; and myſelf, what d'ye think I call my- 
ä N T 
Brick. Lactilla may be. gad I cannot tell, 

L. Frotb. Biddy, that's all; juſt my own name. 

Brit. Biday ! 4 very pretty Deuce take 
me if your ladyſhip has not the art of ſurprizing the 
moſt naturally in the world, — ] hope you'll make me 
happy in communicating the poem, 

L. Froth, O, you mutt be confident, I muſt aſk your 
advice. 

Brist. I'm your humble ſervant, let me periſh, —I 
preſume your ladyſhip has read Bei? 

L. Froth. O yes, and Rapin, and Dacier upon Ariſtotle 


and 
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and Horace. My lord, you mult not be jealous, I'm 
communicating all to Mr. Brisk. | 
Ld. Freth,. No, nd, Ill allow Mr. Brist; have you 
nothing about you to ſhew him, my dear ? 
L. Frotb. Yes, I believe I have. Mr. Brist, come 
will you go into the next room? * and there III ſhew you 


what I have.” [Exeunt L. Froth and Briik. 
Ld. Frohb. I'll walk a turn in the garden, and come 
to you. | [ii. 


Mel. You're thoughtful, Cynthia ? 

Ort. I'm thinking, tho' marriage makes man and 
w fe one fleſh, it leaves em ſtill two fools; and they be- 
come more conſpicuous by ſetting off one another. 

Mel. That's only when two fools meet, and their fol- 
lies are oppos'd. 

Cynt. Nay, I have known two wits meet, and by the 
oppoſition of their wit, render themſelves as ridiculous as 
fools. Tis an odd game we're going to play at: What 
think you of drawing ftakes, and giving over in time ? 
Mel. No, hang't, that's not endeavouring to win, be- 
cauſe it's poſſible we may loſe; fince we have ſhuffled 
and cut, let's e' en turn up trump now. 

Cynt. Then I find it's like cards, if either of us have 

hand it is an accident of fortune. £525 

Mel. No, marriage is rather like a game at bowls, 
fortune indeed makes the match, and the two neareſt, 
and ſometimes the two fartheſt are together, but the 
game depends intirely upon judgment. Sg 

Cynt. Still it is a game, and conſequently one of us 
muſt be a loſer. | 
Mel. Not at all; only a friendly trial of ſkill, and the 
winnings tv be laid out in an entertainment. —* What's 
* here, the mufick! —— Oh, my lord has promifed the 
company a new ſong, we'll get *em to give it us by the 
* way | Muficians croffeng l Pray let us have the 
0 _—_ of you, to practice the long, before the company 

near it. | 


*$SONG. 
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* fOYnthia frowns when-eer I avoo to ber, 
* Tet ſhe's vert if I give over ; 
Much ſbe fears I ſhould undo ber, 
* But much more to loſe her lover : 
* Thus, in doubting, ſhe refuſes ; 
And not winning, thus fe loſes. 
II. 
Prytbee, Cynthia, Jook behind ycu, 
* Age and aurinlles will o' ertale yen; 
8 Then too late defire will find you, 
* When the muſt forſake you : 
* Think, O think oth /ad condition, 
* To be paſt, yet wiſh fruition. 
Mel. You ſhall have my thanks below. 
| * [To the muſich, they gs aut. 
Enter Sir Paul and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud! I am provok'd into a fermenta- 
2 wy Lady Froth ſays; was ever the like read of in 
L. P. Sir Paul, have patience ; let me alone to rattle 


him up. | 
Sir Paal. Pray your ladyſhip give me leave to be an 
I' rattle him up I — Pl teach him wi 


certiorari to make love to my wife. 

L. P. You teach him! I'It teach him myſelf and make 
him bluſh for his diſhonourable notions of Lady Phan: t 
rectitude; ſo pray, Sir Paul, leave him to me and hold 
you contented. . Sz 
Car. Bleſs me, what makes my father in ſuch a 
on? Il never ſaw him thus before.” 

Sir Paul. Hold yourſelf contented, my Lady Phant— 
I find paſſion coming upon me even to deſperation, as 
the philoſopher ſays; and I cannot ſubmit as formerly, 
therefore give way. | 

L. P. How now ! will you be pleaſed to retire, and— 

Sir Paul. No marry will J not be pleaſed ; I am plea- 
ſed to be angry, that's my pleaſure at this time. 

Mel. What can this mean !? 


% 


L. P. 


Kind. 
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L. P. Gads my life, the man's diſtracted: why how 
now, who are you ? What am I ? Slidikins can't I 
vern you? What did I marry you for? Am I not to be 
abſolute and uncontrollable ? Is it fit a woman of my 
ſpirit and conduct, ſhould be contradicted in a matter 
of this concern ? 

Sir Paul. It concerns me, and only me; Befides, 
I'm not to be govern'd at all times. When I am in tran- 
quility, my Lady Phaxt ſhall command Sir Pas/; but 
when I am — * to fury, I cannot incorporate with 
patience and reaſon, —as ſoon may tigers match with 
tigers, lambs with lambs, and every creature couple 
with its foe, as the poet ſays.- 

L. P. He's hot-headed ſtill! Tis in vain to talk to 
you; but remember I have a curtain-lefture for you, 
you diſobedient, headſtrong brute. 

Sir Paul. No, tis I won't be headſtrong, be- 
cauſe I won't be a brute, and have my head fortify'd, 
that I am thus exaſperated, But I will protect my ho- 
nour, and yonder is the violator of my fame. 

L. P. Tis my honour that is concern'd, and the vio- 
lation was intended to me. Your honour ! You have 
none but what is in my keeping, and I can diſpoſe of it 
when I pleaſe——therefore don't provoke me. 

Sir Paul. Hum, gads-bud ſhe ſays true Well, my 
lady, march on, I will fight under you then : Þ am con- 
vinced, as far as paſſion will permit. | 

L. Plyant and Sir Paul come up to Mellefont. 

L. P. Inhuman and treacherous 

Sir Paal. Thou ſerpent and firſt tempter of woman- 


Cynt. Bleſs me ! fir; madam; what 3 
Sir Paul. Thy, Thy, come away Thy, touch him not, 
come hither, girl, go not near him, there's nothing but 
deceit about him ; ſnakes are in his peruke, and the cro- 
codile of Vila: is in his wicked appetite ; he wou'd devour 
thy fortune and ſtarve thee alive. | 

L. P. Diſhonourable, impudent creature ! 

Mel. For Heav'n's ſake, madam, to whom do you 
direct this language! a L p 
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L. P. Have I behav'd myſelf with all the decorum 
and nicety, befitting the perſon of Sir Paul's wife ? Have 
I preſerv'd my honour as it were in a ſnow-houſe for 
theſe three years paſt? Have I been white and unſully'd 
even by Sir Paul himſelf? 

Sir Paul. Nay, ſhe has been an invincible wife, even 
to me, that's the truth on't. 

L. P. Have I, I ſay, 8 myſelf, like a fair ſheet 
of paper, for you to make a blot upon? 

ir Paul. And ſhe ſhall make a fimile with any wo- 
man in England. 

Mel. 1 am ſo amaz'd, I know not what to ſay. 

Sir Paul. Do you think my daughter, this pretty crea- 
ture ; gads-bud ſhe's a wife for a cherubin! Do you 
think her fit for nothing but to be a ſtalking horfe, to 
ſtand before you, while you take aim at my wife ; gads- 
bud I was never angry before in my life, and ÞI'll never 
be appeas'd again. | ; 
Mel. Confuſion ! this is my aunt ; ſuch malice can be 
engendred no where elſe. [ 4fede. 

1. P. Sir Paul, take Cynthia from his ſight; leave me 
to ſtrike him with the remorſe of his intended crime. 

nt. Pray, far, ſtay, hear him, I dare affirm he's in- 
nocent. 

Sir Paul. Innocent! Why! hark' ee, come hither, Thy, 
hark' ee, I had it from his aunt, my ſiſter Touchwood, — 
gads-bud he does not care a farthing for any thing cf 
thee, but thy portion, why he's in loye with my wife ; 
he would have tantaliz'd thee, and made a cuckold of 
thy poor father, ——and that would certainly have broke 
my heart—* I'm {ure if ever I ſhould have horns, they 
would kill me; they would never come kindly, I ſhould 
die of em, like a child, that was cutting his teeth 
© I ſhould indeed, T- therefore come away; but Pro- 
vidence has prevented all, therefore come away, when I 
bid you. 

Cynt. I muſt obey. (Exennt Sir Paul and Cynthia. 

L. P. O, ſuch a thing! the impiety of it ſtartles me— 
to 1 ſo good, ſo fair a creature, and one that loves 


you tenderly “tis a barbarity of barbarities, and no- 
thing could be guilty of it. — 


Mel. 
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Mel. But the greateſt villain imagination can form, 
I grant it; and next to the villainy of ſuch a fact, is the 
villainy of aſperſing me with the guilt. How? which 
way was I to wrong her? For yet I underſtand you not. 
L. P. Why, gads my life, couſin Mellefort, you ean- 
not be ſo peremptory as to deny it; when I tax you with 
it your face; for now Sir Paul's gone, you are coram 
nobis. 
Mel. By Heav'n, I love her more than life, or 
L. P. Fiddle, faddle, don't tell me of this and that, 
and ev'ry thing in the world, but give me mathemacular 
demonſtration, anſwer me directly But I have not pa- 
tience——Oh ! the impiety of it, as I was ſayi 7 and 
the unparallel'd wickedneſs! O merciful father! How 
could you think to reverſe nature ſo, to make the daugh- 
ter the means of procuring the mother? 3 | 
Mel. The daughter to procure the mother! 
L. P. Ay, for tho' I am not Cynthia's own mother, I 
am her father's wife; and that's near enough to make it 
inceſt. | 
Mel. Inceſt! O my precious aunt, and the devil in 
conjunction. [ Afede. 
L. P. O reflect upon the horror of that, and then the 
guilt of deceiving every body ; marrying the * 1 
only to diſhonour the bed of the father; and then ſedue- 
ing me, debauching my purity, and perverting me 
from the road of virtue, in which I have trod thus _ 
and never made one trip, not one Faux pas; O co 
der it, what would you have to anſwer for, if you 
© ſhould provoke me to frailty ? Alas! humanity is fee- 
© ble, Heav'n knows! very feeble, and unable to ſup- 
port itſelf.” 
Mel. Where am I? Is it day? and am I awake? ma- 
dam 
L. P. And nobody knows how circumſtances may 
happen together. To my thinking, now I could re- 
fiſt the ſtrongeſt temptation, —But yet I know, tis im- 
poſſible for me to know whether I could or not, there's 
no certainty in the things of this life. 


Mel. Madam, pray give me leave to aſk you one queſ- 
tion. | 


- 


L. 2. 
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L. P. O Lord, aſk me the queſtion, P11 ſwear, P11 ſwear 
it; I ſwear Pll deny it———therefore don't aſk me, 
uay you ſhan't aſk me, I ſwear I'll deny it. O Gemini, 
you have brought all the blood into my face; I war- 
rant I am as red as a turkey-cock; O fy, couſin Mellefoxt ! 

Mel. Nay, madam, hear me; I mean 

L. P. Hear you, no, no; I'll deny you firſt, and hear 
you afterwards. For one does not know how ones mind 
may change upon rg N 1s one of the ſenſes, 
and all the ſenſes are fallible; I won't truſt my honour, 
I aſſure _ z my honour is infallible and uncomatible. 

Mel. For Heav'n's ſake, madam, ——— 

L. P. O name it no more——Bleſs me, how can you 
talk of Heav'n! and have ſo much wickedneſs in your 
heart? May be you don't think it a fin.—They ſay ſome 
of you gentlemen don't think it a ſin— May be it is no 
« fin to them that don't think it ſo; indeed, if I did 
not think it a fin—Bat ſtill my honour, if it were no fin, 
— But then, to marry my daughter, for the conveniency 
of frequent opportunities. I Il never conſent to that, 
as ſure as can be, I'll break the match. FO 

Mel. Death and amazement.——— Madam, upon my 

L. P. Nay, nay, riſe up, come you ſhall ſee my good- 
na ure. I know love is powerful, and no body can help 
his paſſion: Tis not you fault; nor I ſwear it is not 
mine, How can Ihelp it, if I have charms? And how 
can you help it, if you are made a captive? *© I ſwear it 

s pity it ſhould be a fault, But my honour, well, 
© but your honour too,—but the ſim !——-well but the ne- 
© ceflity.”—O lord, here's ſomebody coming, I dare 
not ſtay. Well, you muſt confider of your came; and 
ftrive as much as can be againſt it, —ftrive be ſure—But 
don't be melancholick, don't deſpair. —But never think 
that I'll grant you any thing; O lord, no. —But be ſure 

ou lay afide all thoughts of the marriage, for tho” I 
now you don't love Cynthia, only as a blind for your 
paſſion to me; yet it will make me jealous.—O lord, 
what did I ſay ? Jealous! no, no, I can't be jealous, for 
I muſt not love you, therefore don't hope.—But don't 
deſpair neither,—O, they're coming, I muſt fly, 1 


» 


Ry a 


Mal -e!“ How ſhall T thank or 
outwitted woman.—But tell me, 
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Mel, [ After a pauſe.) So then, —fpite of my care 
and foreſight, I am caught, caught in my ſecurity, _—- 
Yet this was but a ſhallow artifice, unworthy of my Ma- 
chiavelian aunt: there muſt be more behind, this is 
© but the firſt flaſh, the priming of her engine ; deftruc- 
tion follows hard, if not moſt preſently prevented.” 

| Eater Maſkwell. 
Maſtwwell, welcome, thy preſence is a view of land, 
pearing to my ſhipwreck'd hopes: the witch has rais'd 
ſtorm, and her miniſters have done their work; yon 
ſee the veſſels are parted. | 

. Maſe. I know it; I met Sir Paal towing away Cynthia > 
come, trouble not your head, I'll join you together, ere 
to-morrow morning, or drown between you 1n the at- 
tem | 
Jet. There's comfort in a hand ftretch'd out, to one 
that's ſinking; tho” ne'er ſo far off. | 
Maſt. No ſinking, nor no danger, — Come, cheer 
up; why ory don't know, that while I plead for you, 
your aunt has given me a retaining fee;——Nay, I am 
_ greateſt enemy, and ſhe does but journey · work un- 

er me. 42 
Mel. Ha! How's this? 

Ma. What d'ye think of my being employ'd in the 
execution of all her plots? Ha, ha, ha! nay it's true; 
I have undertaken to break the match, I have under- 
taken to make your uncle difinkerityou, to get you turn'd. 
out of doors; and to— Ha, ha, ha! I can't tell you for 
laughing, —— O ſhe has 4 ode her heart to me, —I 
am to turn you a grazing, to Ha, ha, ha! marry 
Cynthia myſelt; there's a plot for you. | 


_ Mel. Ha! OI fee, I fee my riſing ſun! Light breaks 


thro? clouds upon me, and I ſhall ive in day——O my 
iſe thee : thou thaſt- 
could*ſt thou thus 
get into her confidence?—Ha! how? But was it her 
contrivance to perſuade my Lady Plant to this extrava- 
gant belief? | | 
Mat. It was, and to tell you the truth I encourag'd 


it for your divertion : tho? ay you a little * 
or 


| 
| . 
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for the preſent, yet the reflexion of it muſt needs be 


| entertaining, I warrant ſhe was very violent at firſt. 
| Mel. Ha, ha, ha! ay, a very fury; but I was moſt 


afraid of her violence at laſt, —* If you had not come as 
« you did, I don't know what ſhe might have attempted.” 

Mast. Ha, ha, ha! I know her temper.—Well, you 
muſt know then, that all my contrivances were but bub- 


| bles; till at laſt I pretended to have been long ſecretly 
| in love with Cynthia ; that did my buſineſs; that con- 
vinc'd your aunt, I might be truſted-; ſince it was as much 
my intereſt as hers to break the match: then, ſhe thought 
my jealouſy might qualify me to aſſiſt her in her reven 
1 And, in ſhort, in that belief, told me the ſecrets of her 
| 
| 
| 


heart. At length we made this agreement, if IT accom- 
pliſh her deſigns (as I told you before) ſhe has engag'd 
to put Cynthia with all her fortune into my power. 
Mel. She is moſt gracious in her favour, —Well, and 
dear Jack, how haſt thou contrived ? 
Mask. I would not have you ſtay to hear it now; for 
I don't know, but ſhe may come this way; I am to meet 
| her anon; after that, I'll tell you the whole matter; be 
k here in this gallery an hour hence, by that time I ima- 
| | gine our conſultation may be over. Ce” | 
Mel. Iwill, *till then fucceſs attend thee. [ Exit. 

Maſt. Till then ſucceſs will attend me; for when 1 
meet you, I meet the only obſtacle.to my fortune. Cyn- 
thia let thy beauty gild my crimes; and whatſoever I 
commit of treachery or deceit, ſhall be imputed to me 
as a merit—Treachery, what treachery ? Love cancels 

all the bonds of friendſhip, and ſets men right upon their 

firſt foundations. : 
| | Duty to kings, piety to parents, gratitude to benefac- 
tors, and fidelity to friends, are different and particular 
| ties: but the name of rival cuts em all aſunder, and is 
| a general acquittance——Rival is equal, and love like 
fi death an univerſal leveller of mankind. Ha! But is there 
not ſuch a thing as honeſty? Yes, and whoſoever has 
it about him, bears an enemy in his breaſt: for your 
| ' honeſt man, as I take it, is that nice, ſcrupulous, conſci- 
| « entious perſon, who will cheat no body but himſelf; _ 
Another 


L. 5. 
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 @nother coxcomb, as wiſe man, who is too hard 
for all the world, and will be made a fool of by nobody, 
but himſelf: ha, ha, ha! Well for wiſdom and honeſty, 


give me cunning and hypocriſy ; oh, tis ſuch a pleaſure, 
£0 _—_ for fair-fac'd fools ! 'Then that hungry gudgeon 
credulity will bite at any thing— Why, let me ſee, I 
have the ſame face, the ſame words and accents, when I 
ſpeak. what I do think ; and when I ſpeak what I dv 
not think—the very fame—and dear diſſimulation is the 
only art, not to be known from nature. 


Why will mankind be fook, and be deceiv'd? 
And why are friends and lovers oaths belicu 
When, each, who ſearches firifly bis own mind, | 


Enter Lord Touchwood and Lady Touchwood. 


V lord, can you blame my brother Paar, 


if he refuſes his daughter upon this prove- 


cation? The contract's void by this unheard of impiety. 


Ld. T. I don't believe it true; he has better princi- 


pr tis nonſenſe. Come, come, I know my 


.ady Plyant has a large eye, and wou'd centre 


thing in her own circle; tis not the firft time ſhe has 
miſtaken reſpe& for love, and made Sir Pau jealous of 
the civility of an undefigning perſon, the better to be- 
ſpeak bis ſecurity in her unfeigned pleaſures. 


L. T. You cenſure hardly, my lord; my ſiſter's ho- 


nour is very well known. 


Ld. T. Ves, I believe I know ſome that have been fa- 


miliarly acquainted with it. This is a little trick wrought 
by ſome Dieyful contriver, envious of my nephew's 
merit. 


L. T. Nay, my lord, it may be ſo, and J hope it will 


be found ſo: but that will require ſome time; for in ſuch 
-a caſe as this, demonſtration 1s neceſſary. 


B 2 Las: . 


— 
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LA. T. There ſhould have been demonſtration of the 
con too, before it had been believ d 
I. T. Sol ſuppoſe there was. | 
Ld. T. How? where? when? 
L. T. That I can't tell; nay I don't ſay there was 
I am willing to believe as favourably of my nephew as 


I can. 
Ld. T. I don't know that. | [Half afide. 
I.. T. How? Don't you believe that, ſay you, my 


lord? 
Ld. T. No, I don't ſay ſo—I confeſs I am troubled 
to find you fo cold in his defence. 

L. T. His defence! bleſs me, would you have me de- 
fend an ill thing. | | 

Id. T. You believe it then? "IE 

L. T. I don't know; I am very unwilling to ſpeak m 
thoughts in any thing that may be to my couſin's diſ- 
advantage; beſides, I find, my lord, you are prepared 
to receive an ill impreſſion from any opinion of mine 
which is not conſenting with your own : but ſiace I am 
like to be ſuſpected in the end, and *tis a pain any lon- 
ger to diſſemble, I own it to you; in ſhort I do believe 
it, nay, and can believe any thing worſe, if it were laid 
to his Don't aſk me my reaſons, my lord, for 
they are not fit to be told you. 5 

Ld. T. I'm amaz'd, here muſt be ſomething more than 
ordinary in this, Ade. ] Not fit to be told me, madam? 
You can have no intereſts, wherein I am not concern'd, 
and conſequently the ſame reaſons ought to be convinc- 
ing to me, which create your ſatisfaction or diſquiet. 

I. T. But thoſe which cauſe my diſquiet, I am wil- 

ling to have remote from your hearing. Good my lord, 


i 


don't preſs me. | | 8 
Ld. T. Don't oblige me to preſs you. 
IL. T. Whatever it was, tis paſt : and that is better to 
be unknown which cannot be prevented ; therefore let 
me beg you to reſt ſatisfy'd 
Ld. 7. When you have told me, I will ——— 
L. T. You won't. | 
Ld. T. By my life, my dear, I will. 


L. 7. 
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L. 7. What if you can't? 

Ld. T. Hbw? Then I muſt know, nay I will: no 
more trifling-——T charge you tell me—By all our mu- 
tual peace to come ; n your duty ———— 

L.T. Nay, m Ar yg you need ſay no more, to ah 
me lay my heart before you, ut don't be thus tranſport- 
ed; compoſe yourſelf: it is not of concern, to make 
News loſe one minute's temper. *Tis not indeed, my dear. 

by this kiſs you ſhan't be angry. O lord, I wiſh 
I hag not told you any thing.——Indeed, my Jord, you 
have frighted me. Nay, look pleas'd, Pl tell you. 

Ld. T. Well, well. 

L. T. | Nay, but will you be calm—incoed it's no- 


914. F. 
= * But what ? * 1 * 
But will you me not to be angry —-Nay 
5 muſt—Not to be angry with Me//:font—I dare ſwear 
| _ and were it to do again, would not——— 
; _ 22 for what? Death, you rack me with 
e ay. 


L. T. Nay, at matter, only Well I have your 
N. N nothing, only your nephew had a 
mind to amuſe himſelf, ſometimes with a little galan- 

try towards me. Nay, I can't think he meant any thing 
ſeriouſly, but me thought it look'd oddly. 

Ld. T. Confuſion and hell, what do hear! 

L. T. Or, may be, he thought he was not enough a- 
kin to me, upon your account, and had a mind to create 
a nearer relation on his own; a lover you know, my 
lord— Ha, ha, ha! Well but that's all—Now you have 
it; well remember your promiſe, my lord, and don't 
take any notice of it to him. 

Ld. T. No, no, no—* Damnation!“ : 

L. T. Nay, I fwear you muſt not—A little harmleſs 
mirth—Only miſplac'd, that's all—Burt if it were more, 
tis over now, and all's well. For 1 „I have for- 
got it; and fo has he, I hope —for I have not heard any 
thing from him theſe two days. 

. T. Theſe two days! Is it ſo freſh? Unnatural vil- 
lain! Death, Ill lov him * and turn'd naked 
3 out 


3» THE DOUBLE DEALER. 


out of my doors, this moment, and let him rot and 
periſh inceſtuous brute ! 
I.. 7. O for heav'n's ſake, my lord, you'll ruin me if 
you take ſuch public notice of it, it will be a town-talk : 
conſider your own and my honour—nay, I told you you 
would not be ſatisſied when you knew it. 
Id. J. Before I've done, I will be ſatisfy'd. Ungrate- 
ful monſter, how long ? 
L. T. Lord, I don't know : I wiſh my lips had grown 
together when I told you——Almolt a twelvemonth— 
Nay, I won't tell you any more, *till you are your- 
ſelf. Pray, my lord, don't let the company ſee you in this 
diſorder —— Yet, I confe(s, I can't blame you; for I think 
I was never ſo ſurpriz'd in my life Who would 
have thought my nephew could have fo miſconſtrued my 
kindneſs—But will you go into your cloſet, and recover 
your temper. [I'll make an excuſe of ſudden buſineſs to 
the company, and come to you. Pray, good dear my 
lord, let me beg you do now: I'll come immediately, 
and tell you all; will you, my lord? 
Id. T. I will-I am mute with wonder. | 
I.. T. Well, but go now, here's ſome body coming. 
Ld. T. Well, I go—You won't tay, for I would hear 


more of this. | [ Exit. 
L. T. I follow inſtantly —— So. 
GR Enter Maſkwell. 


_ Maſe. This was a maſter-piece, and did not need my 
help—tho” I ſtood ready for a cue to come in and con- 
firm all, had there been occaſion. 
L. T. Have you ſeen Mellefont ? 
Mat. Ihave; and am to meet him here about this time. 
L. T. How does he bear his diſappointment? 
Maſe. Secure in my aſſiſtance, he ſeem'd not much af- 
flicted, but rather laugh'd at the ſhallow artifice, which 
ſo little time muſt of neceſſity diſcover. Yet he is ap- 
prehenſive of ſome farther deſign of yours, and has en- 
gaged me ta watch you. I believe he will hardly be 
able to prevent your plot, yet I would have you uſe 
caution and expedition. 
L. T. Expedition indeed ; for all we do, muſt be per- 
form d in the remaining part of this ev'ning, and * 
© 
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the company break up ; leſt my lord ſhould cool, and 
have an opportunity to talk with him privately My 
lord muſt not ſee him again. 

Maſe. By no means, therefore you muſt aggravate my 
lord's diſpleaſure to a degree that. will admit of no con- 
ference with him. What think you of mentioning me? 

L. T. How? . 

Maſe. To my lord, as having been privy to Afellefont . 
deſign upon you, but ſtill uſing my utmoſt endeavours to 
diſſuade him: ho' my friendſhip and love to him has 
made me conceal it; yet you may ſay, I threatened the 
next time he attempted any thing of that kind, to diſ- 
cover 1t to my lord. 

L. T. To what end is this? WE 

Maſe. It will confirm my lord's opinion of my ho- 
nour and honeſty, and create in him a new confidence- 
in me, which — wy this deſign miſcarry) will be ne- 
ceſſary to the ing another plot that I have in my 
head To cheat you, as well as the reſt [Aſide. 
L.. . Pl doit-— Pl tell him you hindred him: 
© once from forcing me.. | 

Mafe. © Excellent! Your ladyſhip has a moſt improving 
fancy. You had beſt go to m ford, keep him as long 
as you can in his cloſet, and I doubt not but you will 
mould him to what you pleaſe ; your gueſts are ſo engaged: 

in their own follies and intrigues, they'll miſs neither of 
ou. 
- L. T. When ſhall me meet ?——At eight this even- 
ing in my chamber, there rejoice at our ſucceſs, © and. 
© toy away an hour in mirth.“ 

Maſe. I will not fail. [ Exit. Lady Touch. 
So far all's well, yet I know what ſhe means by 
*-toying away an hour well enough. Pox I have loſt: 
* all appetite to her; yet ſhe's a fine woman, and I lov'd 
© her once. But I don't know, ſince I have been ina. 
great meaſure kept by her, the caſe is alter'd ; what 
* was my pleaſure is become my duty : and I have as. 
little ſtomach to her now as if I were her huſband.” 
Should ſhe ſmoke my deſign upon Cyzthia, I were in a. 

| B 4 fine - 
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fine pickle. She has a © damn'd* penetrating head, and 
knows how to inte a coldneſs the right way; 
therefore I muſt diflemble © ardour and ecſtaſy, that's 
5 refolv'd: how eaſily and pleaſantly is that difſembled 
before fruition ! Pox on't that a man can't drink with- 
out quenching his thirſt.” Ha! yonder comes Mellefont 
thoughtful. Let me think : meet her at eight—hum— 
ha ! By Heav'n I have it—If I can ſpeak to my lord be- 
fore— Was it my brain or providence ? No matter which 
-I ill deceive em all, and yet ſecure myſelf, twas a 
lucky thought! Well, this double-dealing is a jewel. 
Here he comes, now for me. — | | 

[Makwell pretending not to ſee bim, walks by him, and 


ſpeaks as it were to himſelf. 
Enter Mellefont ng. 1 
Maß. Mercy on us, what will the wickedneſs of this 
world come to? 


Mel. How now, Fack * What, ſo full of contempla- 


- 


tion that you run over! | 
Maß. I'm glad you're come, for I could not contain 
myfelf any longer: and was juſt going to give vent to a 
fecret, which no body bat you ought to drink down.— 
Your aunt's juſt gone from hence. 
| Mel. And having truſted thee with the ſecrets of her 
foul, thou art villainouſly bent to diſcover em all to me, 
ha? | | 

Maſe. I'm afraid my frailty leans that way——But I 
don't know whether I can in honour diſcover em all. 
Mel. All, all man, what you may in honour betray 
her as far as ſhe betrays herſelf. No tragical deſign up- 
on my perſon, I hope. $534 
Maſt. No, but it's a comical deſign upon mine. 
Mel. What doſt thou mean ? 
Maſe. Liſten: and be dumb, we have been bargaining 


about the rate of your run | 
Mel. Like any two guardians to an orphan heirefs— 
Well. ; 


Maſt. And whereas pleaſure is generally paid with 
miſchief, what miſchief F. do is to he paid with pleaſure. 
Mel. So when you've ſwallowed the potion, you 


ſxeeten your mouth with a plumb. 
Maſe. 
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Maſe. You are merry, fir, but I ſhall probe your con- 
fitution. In ſhort, the price of your baniſhment is to 
be paid with the perſon of — | 

J. Of Cynthia, and her fortune Why you forget 
you told me this before. | 
Maß. No, n0— 80 far you are right; and L am, as an. 

earnelt of that bargain, to have full and free poſſeſſion of. 
the perſon of —+——your aunt. | 

Mel. Ha! Pho, you trifle. | 

Maſe. By this light, Pm ſerious ; all raillery apart—- 
L knew *twould ſtun you: this evening at eight ſhe will 
receive me in her bed- chamber. 

- Mel. Hell and the devil, is ſhe abandon'd of all grace 

Why the woman is poſſeſs'd 
Maß. Well, will you go in my ſtead ? 

Mel. By Heav'n' into a hot furnace ſooner: 

Maſe. No, you would not—It would not be ſo conve-- 
nient, as I can order matters. | 

Mel. What d'ye mean! by 

Maſe. Mean ? Not to diſappoint the lady T affure you: 
— Ha, ha, ha! how 8 he looks Come, come, I. 
won't perplex you. is the only thing that fortune 
could have contriv'd to make me capable of ſerving you, 
either to my inclination or your own neceſſit y. 

- Mel. How, how, for Heav'n's ſake, dear Mast well? 

Maſt. Why thus—I'II go. according to appointment; 
you ſhall have notice at the critical minute to come and 
ſurprize your aunt and me together: counterfeit a rage 

againſt me, and ll make my eſcape through the private 
_ paſſage from her chamber, which Pl! take care to leave 

open : *Twill be hard, if then you can't bring her to 
any conditions, For this diſcovery. will difarm her. of 
all defence, and leave her entirely at your mercy: nay, 
ſhe muſt ever after be in awe of ou... 

Mel. Let me adore thee; my better genius! by Heav'n 
L think-it is not in the power of fate to diſappoint y 
hopes My hopes, my certainty ! a 

Maſt. Well, I'll meet you here, within a quarter of 
eight, and give you notice. [Di. 

Mel. Good fortune ever go along with thee ! , . 

| | is | - Enter. 


34 THE DOUBLE DEALER. 
Enter Careleſs. 


Care. Mellefont, get out o' th* way, my lady Phant's 
coming, and I ſhall never ſucceed while thou art in fight. 


 — Tho” ſhe begins to tack about; but I made love a 
great while to no purpoſe. 


Mel. Why, what's the- matter? She's convinc'd that 


I don't care for her. 


begin with her 


onour, or her virtue, her religion,” 


or ſome ſuch cant. Then ſhe has. told me the whole 
hiſtory of Sir Paul's nine years courtſhip; how he has. 
the ſtairs, before 
favour he received. 
of an old ſcarlet petticoat for a 


lain for whole nights together u 
her chamber-door ; and that the 
from her, was a pi 
ſtomacher ; which fince the day of his marria 


ge, he has, 
out of a piece of gallantry, converted.into a night-cap, 


| ſary wedding-night. | 
Mel. That I have ſeen, with the ceremony thereunto 


a gull'd Baſſa that has m 


— | d a relation of 
the Grand Signior, and that ni 


liberty. Did not ſhe tell you at what a diſtance ſhe 
keeps him? He has confeſs'd to me that but. at ſome 
certain times, that is I ſuppoſe when ſhe 
ing with child, he never has the privilege of uſing the 
familiar 
wen to 


ambling with. his hands, and ſprawling in. 


his ſleep ; and ever fince ſhe bas him ſwaddled up in 


blankets, and his hands and feet ſwath'd down, and ſo 


put to bed; and there he lies with à great beard, like a. 


Ruſkar bear upon a drift of ſnow. You are very great. 
with him, I wonder he never told yon his grievances, 
he will I warrant you. 3 
Care. Exceſſively fooliſh !—But that which gives me: 
moſt hopes of her, is her telling me cf the many temp- 
tations ſhe has reſiſted, | 
+ Mel. Nay, then you have her; for a woman's bragging 
to a man that ſhe has overcome temptations, is an ar- 


gument that they were weakly offer d, and a challenge 
- 


Care. I can't get an anſwer from her, that does not 


and wears it ſtill with much ſolemnity on his anniver- 


————— on that. night he areeps in at the bed's 
feet like 
ght he has his arms at 


apprehends be- 


of a huſband with a wife. He was once 


n 
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to him to engage her more irreſiſtibly. * *Tis only an 


* enhancing the price of the commodity, by telling you 
how many cuſtomers have underbid her. 

Care. Nay, I don't deſpair—But ftill ſhe has a grudg-- 
ing to you—l talk'd to her. other night at my lord 
* Froth's maſquerade, when I'm ſatisfy d ſhe knew me, 
| * and I had no reaſon to complain of my reception; but 
I find women are not the ſame bare-faced and in 
*-maſks, ——and a vizor: diſguiſes. their incliuaions. as - 
much as their. faces. 

Mal. Tis a miſtake, for women may moſt property. 
be ſaid to be unmaſk'd when they wear vizors ; for that 
* ſecures them from bluſhing, and out of coun- 
| ©tenance, and next to being in the dark, or alone, they 
ö 


are moſt truly themſelves in a vizor maſk.* Here they 
come, I'll leave you: Ply her cloſe, and by and by clap 
le- dee into her hand for-a woman never thinks a 
man truly in love with her, *till he has been fool enough 
to think of her out of her ſight, and to loſe ſo much time 
as to write to her. . 
Enter dir Paul and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul. Shan't we diſturb your meditation, Mr. Care-- 
let. You wou'd be private? 
Care. You bring that along with you, Sir Paul, that. 
mall be always welcome to my privacy. 
Sir Paul. G, ſweet Sir, you your humble ſervants, . 
both me and my wife, with continual favours. . 
L. P. Sir Paul, what a-phraſe was there? You will be 
| making anſwers, and taking: that upon you, which ought . 
to lie upon me: that you-ſhould have ſo little breeding 
to think Mr. Careleſi did not apply himſelf to me. Pray 
what have you to entertain any bodies privacy ? I ſwear | 
2 declare in the face of the world Fm ready to bluſh - 
your pla 
os Fs . I acquieſce, my lady; but don't ſnub ſo loud. 
Ajfide to ber. 


L. P. Mr. Careleſs, if a perſon that is 1115 illiterate 
might be ſuppoſed to be capable of being qualify'd to 
make a ſuitable return to thoſe obligations which you. 
are pleaſed to confer upon * — is wholly — 

ot: 


* 


particularly that of phraſe. 
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of being qualify'd in all thoſe circumſtances, I'm ſure I 
mou' d rather attempt it than any thing in the world, 
[ Courtefies.] for I'm ſure there's nothing in the world 
that I would rather. [Cowrtefes] But I know Mr. Careleſi 


3s ſo great a critick and fo fine a gentleman, that it is 


impoſſible for me.——— 


Care. O Heav'ns! Madam, you confound me. 
Sir Paul. Gads-bud, ſhe's a fine perſon 
T. P. O lord! Sir, pardon me, we women have not 
thoſe advantages: I know my own imperfeftions— But 
at the fame time you muſt give me leave to declare in 
the face of the world, that no body is more ſenſible of 
favours and things ; for with the reſerve of my honour, 
228 ou, Mr. Carlegſi, I don't know any thing in 
d I would refuſe to a perſon ſo meritorious —— 
Tol pardon Apr want of expreſſion.—— 
Care. O your ladyſt p is abounding in allexcellence; 


L. P. You are fo obliging, fir. 
Care. Your ladyſhip is ſo charming. 


Sir Paul. So, now, now ; now, hay. 
L. P. So weil brd. "I 
Care. So ſu 


L. P. So wel A dre, b 


a 


Sir Pal: A , , ſo, there; 

Care. O1 „I beſeech you, madam, dont: 

L. P. 80 So gay, ſo ns, ſo good teeth; ſo hs 
ſhape, ſo fine limbs, 64 fine linen, and Ldon't doubt but 
you have a very good ſkin, fir. 


Care. For Heav'n's ſake, madam—— For quite out of 


countenance. 


Sir Paul. And my lady's quite out of breath; or elſe 
you ſhould hear—Gad's-bub, you may talk of my lady 
Froth. 

Care. O fy, fy, not to be named of a day—My lady 
Froth is very well in her accompliſhments—But it is 
when 9p Lady Plyant 1s not thought of——If that « can 
ever 


L. P. O you overcome me That is ſo exceſſive. 


2 5 


affetted, ſo eaſy, fo free, ſo particular, fo agrecable— | 


3 
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vr Paal. Nay I ſfvear and yow that was pretty. 
Care. O Sir Paul, you are the happieſt man alive. Such 


2 lady ! that is 2 ann. 
ration of ours. 


Sir Paul. Your humble ſervant, Iam, I thank adn, 


ty living, as I may ſay, {pies — 
pily „ and I think need not ——_ any of 2 neighbours, 
lefled be Providence Ay, trul Caneleſs, my 
lady is a great bleſſin n foken 
woman as you ſhall act” Swe nraprar Ay mer and. 
we live very comfortably together; ſhe is a little haſty 
— — 
m eſs, 1f ut were not one 
thing— 
Enter Boy wwith a litter, and offers it 16 Sir Paul. 

L. P. How often have you been told of that, you jack 
anapes ? 
| Sir Paul. Gad fo, gad's-bud—T ar. carry it to my 
lady, you ſhould have carry'd it to my lady firſt. | 
Boy. Tis directed to your worſhip- 

Sir Paul. Well, well, my lady reads all letters firſt, — 
Child, do ſo no more ; Pye hear, Tim. 


No, and pleaſe you. | Exit. 
| 57 Pan. A humour of my wife's, you know Lot: 
have little-fancies—But as I was telling you, Mr. Care 
4, if it were not for one » I ſhould think myſelf 
the happieſt man in the world ; indeed that touches me 
near, very near. . 

Care. What can that be, Sir Paul? 

Sir Paul. Why, I have, Lthank Heav'n, a very plen- 
tiful fortune, a good eſtate in the country, ſome houſes 
in town, and ſome _ a pretty tolerable perſonal 


eſtate; anditisa g ou ee me, indeed it is, Mr. 
Careleſi that I "hel. not a ſon to inherit this. Tis true, I 


have a daughter, and a fine dutiful child ſhe is, though 

J fay it, bleſſed be Providence I may ſay ; for indeed, 
Mr. Careleſi, I am mightily beholden to Providence— 
A poor unworthy finner—But if I had a fon, ah, that's 
my affliction, and my only affliction; indeed. I cannot 
refrain tears when it comes in my mind. [ Cries. 


Care 


— 
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Care. why, methinks that might be 28 — 
=y lady's a fine. likely woman ——— 

Sir Paul. Oh, a fine likely woman as you ſhall ſee in 
a SR day — Indeed ſhe is, Mr. Carele/z, in all 
re 

. Care. And I ſhould not have taken you to have been 
lo old — 

Sir Paul. Alas, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs ; ah ! that's 
not it; no, no, you ſhoot wide of the mark a mile ; in- 
deed you do, that's not it, Mr. Careleſs ; no, Ws that's. 
not ĩt. 

Care. No, what can be the matter then? 

Sir r ſcarcely — N I ſhall tel. 
you—my is ſo nice It's very but it's 
true: 9 Ae. defiere- 
ſhe would touch a man for th the world At leaſt not a- 
bove once a year; I'm ſure I have found it ſo ; and alas, 
what's once a year to an old man, who would do 
in his generation? Indeed. it's true, Mr. Carele/s, it. 
breaks my heart—Lam her huſband, as I may ſay ; though 
far unworthy of that honour, EXT 266 ths. . 
but alas-a-day, I have no more familiarity with her per- 
ſon—as to that matter than with my own mother 
o indeed... 

Care. Alas-a-day, this is a lamentable ftory ; my lady 
N wh on't;- ſhe: muſt. i'faith, Sir Paal; is an 
to the world. 

ir Paul, Ah! would to Heav'n you would, Mr. 
Careleſs ; you are mightily in her favour. 

- Care. I warrant you, what we muſt have a ſon ſome * 
way or other. 

Sir Paul. Indeed, I ſhould be mightily bound to you, 
if. you could bring it about, Mr. Carele/s. 

L. P. Here, Sir Paul, it's from your Steward, here's 
a.return of 600 pounds ; you may — fifty of it for the 
next half year. [ Gives him the letter. 
. Eater Lord Froth, azd Cynthia. 

Sir Paul. how does my girl? come hither to thy fa- 
ther, poor lamb, thou'rt melancholick, _ 

Ld. Froth. Hears, Sir Paul, you amaze me of all 
things in the world—you are never gx Fas but when we 

are 


1 


Pl 


| are all upon the broad 


| but I think ſhe laughs a ljttle too much. 


of a woman of quality 
© Whifler's upon her day, 


a without any harmony; for ſure, my Lord, to laugh 


e 39 


; all laugh and no company ; 
ah,. then *tis ſuch a fight to * ſome teeth —ſure you're 
a great admirer of my lady Whifler, Mr. Sneer, and Sir 
Laurence Loud, and that gang. 

Sir Paul. I vow and ſwear ſhe's a very merry woman, 


Ld. Frotb. Merry! O Lord, what a character that is 


—70 have bees at-thy lady 


Cynt. Yes, my Lord—I muſt 8 this fool. [ Afde. 
Ld. Froeth. Well and how ? hee ©. what is your ſenſe 


of the converſation ?. 


Cynt. O moſtridicalous, apdipitiadiondert of laugh- 


out of time, is as diſagreeable as to ſing out of time or 
out of tune. 

Id. Freth.. Hee, hee, hee, right! and then, my lady 
Whifler is ſo ready ſhe always comes in three bars too 
ſoon—and then, what do they laugh at? for you know 


- langhing without a jeſt is as impertinent; hee * . 


Cynt. As dancing without a fiddle. 
Ld. Froth. Juſt i' faith, chat was at 


my tongue's "YU 


Cynr. But that cannot be ſaid of them, ſor I 
think they are all in nature wich the world, and 


only laugh at one another, and you muſt allow they have. 
all "eſt in their perſons, though they have none in the 


converſation. - = 
perſon of . 


Ld. Froth. True, as I'm a 


Heav'ns fake let us facrifice em to mirth a little. 


Enter Boy and whiſpers Sir Paul. 
Sir Paul. Gads fo—wife, wife, my lady Phat, I 
have a word. 


L. P. I'm buſy, Sir Fat, I wonder at your imperti- 
nence 
Care: Sir Paul, TI WIE Pm reaſoning the matter you a 
know ; madam, —if your ladyſhip pleaſe, we'll diſcourſe- 
of this in the next room. 
| [ Exeant Careleſs. and Lady Plyant. 
Sir Paul. O ho, I wiſh you good ſucceſs, I wiſh you 
2 ſucceſs. Boy, tell my lady, when the has done, 


+ would ſpeak with her below. IEXrit. 


Enter 
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Enter Lady Froth and Brifk. 
L. Froth. Then you think that ep;/ode between Seſarz 
the rr and our coach-man is not amiſs ; you 
know, I may ſuppoſe the dairy in town, as well as in 
7. Th parable, 1 iſh — bot then being 
Bre ncom e, let maperi t 
an heroick poem, had not you better call him a Chario- 
teer ? Charioteer ſounds great; beſides your ladyſhip's 
coachman having a 1ed face, and you comparing him to the 
ſun—and you know the ſun is call'd Heaw'n's Charioteer. 
L. T ook Qh, infinitely better; I'm ex beholden 
to you for the hint; ſtay, we'll read over thoſe half a 
. feore lines again. [Pulls out a paper.) Let 'me ſee here, 


| know what before——the 
— 7 or compariſon, you. 


For as the fun ſhines v ry day; 
So of our coachman. I may ay. 


Brit. I'm afraid thatfimile won't do in wet weather 

— becauſe you ſay the ſun ſhines ev'ry day. 
L. Freth. No, for the ſun it won't, but it will do for- 
the coach-man, for you know their's moſt occaſion for 
2 coach in wet weather. 

Briſt. Right, right, that ſaves. all. 

I. Frotb. Then I don't ſay the ſun ſhines all the day, 

but that he peeps now and then, yet he does ſhine all the 
day too, you know, tho? we don't ſee him. 

4. 1 Right, ha the vulgar will never comprehend. 

that. 
L. Froth. Well, you ſhall. hear—let me ſee, 
[Reads] For as the fun fun Pines ev'ry day, 

So, , our coach-man I may ſay, 
He fhews his drunken fiery face, 
uſt as the r e a 
Brist. That's 2 57 „ all's well, all': well. More or 7. 
L. Frotbh ſr Aud when at night his Iabour's dong, 

Then. ao, 2 war Charioteer the ſun : 
Ay,. Cbariotaer does better. 
Inte the dairy be deſcenus, 


| And there bis whipping aud bis driving end: 
9 There: 
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There he's ſecure from danger of a bill. 
His fare is * bim, and be ſets in mill. 
For Sz/ax, you know, is Thetis, and ſo | 
Brist. Incomparable well and proper, Pgad——But 1 
have one 


exception to make—— Don't you think 3/14 
(I know its good rhyme) but don't you think b;/4 and 
Fare too like a hackney coachman ? 
L. Froth.-I ſwear and vow I'm afraid ſo And yet 
2 Jebu was a hackney-coachman, when my lord took 
- Brick. Was he? I'm anſwer'd, if Jebu was a hackney 
coachman—You may put that in the inal notes 
tho”, to prevent 'criticiſm—Only mark it with a ſmall 
aſteriſm, and fay Jebu was formerly a hackney 
coachman. | y | i 
L. Fresb. I will; you'd oblige me extremely to write 


notes to the whole poem. 
and ſoul, and proud of the 


Brist. With all my heart 
vaſt honour, let me 487 

, hee! my dear have you done— 
won't you join with us, we were laughing at my lady 


Ld. Freth. Hee, hee 
bier, and Mr. Sneer. g 

L. Fretb. —— Ay my dear Were you? O filthy 
Mr. Szeer ; he's a nauſeous figure, a moſt fulſamick ſop, 
foh He ſpent two days together in going about 
Covent-garden to ſuit the lining of his coach with his 
Ld. Freth. O filly ! yet his aunt is as fond of him, as 
if ſhe had brought the ape into the world herſelf. 
Brist. Who, my Lady Tootbleſs ; Oh, ſhe's a mortifying 
ſ hewing the cud like an old ewe. 


le; ſhe's always e * e 
N Cyat. Fy, Mr. Brist, E | 's. COugn. 

L. Ful I have ſeen de ie fern half chew'd out of 
her mouth, to laugh, and then put em in again—Foh. 

'Ld. Froth. Foh. 

IL. Froth, Then ſhe's always ready to laugh when Szecer 
offers to ſpeak—And fits in expectation of his no jeſt, 
with her gums bare, and her mouth open 
Brick. Like an oyſter at low ebb, I'gad—Ha, ha, ha! 
Cy. [ Afde.} Well, I find there are no fools - _— 


9 
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fiderable in themſelves, but they can render other peo- 
ple contemptible by expoſing their infirmities. 

L. Froth. Then that t'other great ſtrapping lady—1 
can't hit of her name; the old fat fool that paints fo ex- 
orbitantly, 

Brisk. I know whom you mean But deuce take me 
I can't hit of her name neither—Paints, d'ye ſay ? Why 
the lays it on with a trowel——Then ſhe has a great 
beard that briſtles through it, and makes her look as if 
ſhe were plaiſter'd with lime and hair, let me perifh. 

L. Freth, Oh you made a ſong upon her, Mr. Brick. 

* Brick. He ? egad, ſo I did My Lord can ſing it. 

* Cynt. O good my Land let's bear it. 

; Brick. * is hot : ſong neither—lcs a ſort of an epi- 
* gram, or rather an epigrammatick ſonnet ; I don't know. 
0 What to call it, but its ſatire. Sing it, my Lord. 

: Tord Froth fange. 
Ancient Phillis bas, 
| n 
80 Ball I tell you how ? | 
: She berſe 1 ber own faces, 
c 22 morning wears a new e 
. * Whert's the — 


© Brick, Short, but there's A; my way of wrlt- 


-< ing, V'gad.” 
' Eater Footman.. 
L. Freth. How now? 
Foot. Your ladyſhip's chair is come. 
L. Froth. Is nurſe and the child in it R 
Foot. Yes; madam. 
L. Frotb. O the dear creature! let's o Ret, BE" 
Ld. Fretb. I ſwear, my dear, 2 poil that child; 
with ſending it to and again ſo o this is the ſeventh. 
time the chair has gone for her to day, 
L. Froth. O-law, I ſwear its bo the foxth—and 1 
"han'tſeen her theſe two hours — The dear crea- 
ture———l ſwear, my lord, you don't love poor little 
Sapho, —— Come, my dear Cynthia, Mr. Brist, we'll 
go ſee Saphe, tho * Lord won't. G 
| af. 


graces, 
ange thing but a true ont; 
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Cynt. I'Il wait upon your ladyſhip. 
Brick. Pray, ates.” dow dis y Saphe ? 
L. Froth. Three quarters, but I ſwear ſhe has a world 
of wit, and can fing a tune already. My Lord, won't 
ou go? Won't you? What not to ſee Saph ? Pray, my 
„ come ſee li.tle Saph. I knew you cou'd not ſtay. 

[Exit. Ld. Froth, L. Froth a Briſk. 
* Cynt. Tis not fo hard to counterfeit joy in the depth 
of affliftion, as to diſſemble mirth in company of fools 
© —— Why ſhould I call 'em fools? The world thinks 
better of em; for theſe have quality and education, wit 
* and fine converſation, are receiv'd and admir'd by the 
world—If nut, they like and admire themſelves —— 
© And why is not that true wiſdom, for tis happineſs. : 
* And for — I know, we have miſapply'd the name 

© all this while, and miſtaken the thing: Since 


© If bappineſe in felf-comtent it plac'd, 
The — — — M. ¶ Lair. 
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G . 
| Enter Melleſont and Cynthia, 


Cynt. T Heard him loud as I came by the cloſet door 
and my lady with him, but ſhe ſeem'd to mo 

Mel. Ay, © hell thank her, as gentle breezes moderate 

a fire; but I ſhall counter-work her ſpells, © and ride 
'the witch in her +42 Ro . 

Ost. It's im ; ſhe? beyond you fill—— 
Pl la my — will never be a match. 

What? 

Cyrt. Between 

Mel. Why ſo? . 

© Cynt. My mind gives me it won't. becauſe we- 

< are both willing; we each of us ſtrive to reach the goal, 


and me. 


*and 
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and hinder one another in the race; I ſwearit never doe“ 
+ well when the parties are ſo agreed—For when people 
walk hand in hand, there's neither overtaking nor meet- 
ing: we hunt in couples where we both purſue the 
© ſame game, but forget one another; and tis becaufe 
© we are ſo near that we don't think of coming together. 
Mel. Hum, gad I believe there's ſomething in't; 
marriage is the game that we hunt, and while we think 
that we only have it in view, I don't fee but we have it 
in our power. x 
at. Within reach; forexample, give me your hand; 
you have look'd thro' the wrong end of the perſpec- 
tive all this while; for nothing has been between us 
new es” | "FP 
MMI. I don't know why we ſhould not ſſeal out of the 
houſe this very moment and ry one another, with- . 
out conſideration or the fear of repentance. Plague 
o'fortune, portion, ſettlements andjaintures. . * 
Cynt. Ay, ay, what have we to do with em; you 
know we marry for love. 
el. Love, love, down-right very villainous love. 
nt. And he that can't live upon love, deſerves to 
die in a ditch. Here then, I give you my promiſe, in 
ſpite of duty, any temptation of wealth, your incon- 
ncy, or my own inclination to chan * 
Nel. To run moſt wilfully and unreaſonably away 
r e | * 3. 
nt. ever to marry an y elſe. 
Mel. That's but a kind of negative —— 
yon won't balk the frolick ? E 
Dy. If you had not been fo aſſured of your own con- 
duct I would not ut tis but reaſonable that ſince I 
- conſent to like a man without the vile conſideration of 
money, he ſhould give a very evident demonſtration of 
his wit: therefore let me ſee you undermine- my 
Lady Texchwoed, as you . boaſted, and force her to give 
her conſent, and then | | 
Mel. I'Il do't. | | 
Cyne. And I'll do't. 
Mel. This very next enſuing hour of eight a og bo 
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the laſt minute of her reign, unleſs the devil aſſiſt her in 

propria perſona. 

1 Well, if the devil ſhould aſſiſt her, and ono 
Carry. 

Mel. Ay, what am I to truſt to then? 

Cynt. Why if you vou giv e me very Clear demonſtration 
that it was ih devil, I'll allow for irrefiſtible odds. But 
if I find it to be only chance, or deſtiny, or unlucky 
ſtars, or any thing but the very devil, I'm inexorable : 
only fall I'll Keep my word; and live unmarried for your 


* Mel. r a Ae ans. erer ſo fill 


there's hope 

*C r. Here”, a m mother. in- law, and your friend "EH 
ui, T I would not have em ſee us dE re t. [Exeunt. 
| Enter Careleſs and Lady Plyant. ' 

* Pk fear, Mr. Carelgſi, you are very alluring 
And ſay ſo many fine things, and nothing is ſo moving 
to me as a fine ting. Well, I muſt do you this juſtice, 
and declare in the face of the world, never any body 
gain'd fo far upon me as yourſelf ; with bluſhes 1 muſt 
own it, vou have ſhaken, as I may ſay, the very foun- 
dation 1 44] honour—— Well, ſure if I eſcape your im- 
n e 1 ſhall value myſelf as long as I live, I 
wear, 

Care. And def; [ Sighting. 

L. P. And deſpiſe me. man in the world, by my purity ; 
now you make me ſwear—O gratitude forbid, that I 
fhould ever be be wangag +: 2 reſpectful acknowledgment 
of an ãntire reſignation of 4 for the per- 
ſon and ſo accom nd an and ſo fine a gentleman, 
whoſe merit 1e much more, I'm oſs. than my 
illiterate praiſes can, deſcri — — 

Care [hs z.a whining tone. } Ah Heav'ns, dee, you 
ruin me with Eindnetz; z your charming tongue purſues 
the victory of your eyes, while at your feet * poor 
adorer dies. | 

L. P. Ah! very fine. 

Care. [Still whining.) Ah why are you ſo fair, ſo be- 
witching fair? O let me grow to pang ©" 
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feaſt upon that hand; O let me preſs it to my heart, my 
trembling heart, the nimble movement ſhall inftruQt your 
ulfe, and teach it to alarm deſire. 
© Zoons? Im almoſt at the end of my cant, if for does not 
yield quickh. I.. 
.. that's ſo paſſionate and fine, I cannot hear 
it—[ am not ſafe if I ſtay, and maſt leave you. 
Care. And muſt you leave me! rather let me languiſh 
20s waned Wh, and breathe my ſoul beneath 
feet. | I muff ſay the ſame thing over again, and can't help it. 


| | | did. 
L. P. I fwear I'm ready to languiſh t00——O my 


honour ! whither is it going? I proteſt you have given 
me the palpitation of the dove, 

Care. Can you be fo cruel. ——— 

L. P. O riſe I beſeech you, ſay no more till you riſe 
— Why did you kneel fo 8 7 ſwear I was ſo tranſ- 
ported, I did not fee 1. — Well. to ſhew you how far 
you have d upon me; I aſſure you if Sir Paal ſhould | 
die, of | mankind there's none I'd dener make my 
ſecond choice. 

2 O Hears... ny 22 this Aren 
our favour —— my ſpirits faint, a 
neſs over- ſpreads my = agg cold: deadly dew * 
vents through all => pores, and will . to-morrow 
. me in my 

tom 
L. P. O you have conquer'd, ſweet, melting, Krieg 
fir , You have conquer d What heart of mar 
refrain to weep, and yield to ſuch ſad ſayin enen. 
Care. I thank Has, thay they are the bs js pow that I 
ſaid— Oh! [I Hall never contain laughter. Aa. 
L. P. Oh, I yield myſelf all up to your uncontrollable 


embraces——Say, thou dear dying man, when, where, 
and how. Ah, there's Sir 


Care. Slife, yonder's Sir Paul, but if he were not 
come, I'm fo Mis — 1 2 ſpeak—— This note 
will inform you. | [ Gives her à note. 


Exit. | 
"Enter Sir Paul, Plyant ad Cynthia. 8 | 
Sir Paul. Thou art my tender lambkin, and ſhalt do 
what thou wilt—But endeavour to forget this Melle efont. 


Cynt. 
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-e. I would © you to my power, fir; but if 
have not him, e a R 
Sir Paul. Never to m | Heav'ns forbid: mt I 
neither have ſons nor gran ? Muſt the family of 
— antes be utterly extinct for want of iſſue male. Oh 
_—_— but did you ſwear, did that ſweet creature 

ha? How An eee cats oe 


—＋ 

Cynt. Pray don't be angry, fir, when I ſwore, I had 
your conſent ; and therefore I ſwore. 

Sir Paul. Why then the revoking my conſent does an- 
nul, or make of none effect your oath : So you may un- 
ſwear it y ng yn law will allow, it. 

Cynt. Ay, but my conſcience neyer will. 
LT CIT ů nts and 

w never go together; you muſt not expect that. 

L. P. Ay, but Sir Paul, I conceive if ſhe has ſworn, 
d'ye mark me, if the has once fworn, it is moſtunchriſ- 
tian, inhuman, and obſcene that ſhe ſhou'd break it.— - 


1 ö becauſe Mr. Carel 1 
m. 
— oes your ladyſhip conceive . 
was of that opinion once too——Nay if your 
conceives ſo, I'm of that opinion again; but I can | — 
— 8 my lord nor my lady to know what they in- 
te 
L. P. Pm ed that my couſin n 
mack . Pm d to find her of fide, for 
C 4 ama d to er of our | 
Tu de AS ton d him. 
L. P. I know my Lady Toxchwood has no kinduefs 
forkim; : and beſides I have been inform'd by Mr. Careleſt, 
that Mellefont had never any thing more than a profound 
That he has 'own'd himſelf to be my ad- 
mirer tis true, but he was never ſo preſumptuous to en- 
tertain any diſhonourable notions of things; ſo that if 
this be made plain don't ſee how my daughter can 
in conſcience, or honour, or any thing in the world 
Sir Paul. Indeed if this — Plain, as my lady your 
mother ſays, child | 


L. P. 


— 1 Ä ——— — 


| you're too modeſt, Sir Paul. 
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L. P. Plain! I was inform'd of it by Mr, Carele/d— 
And 1 aſſure you Mr. 82 perſon—— that has a _ 


molt extraordinary reſ and honour for you. Sir Paul. - 
Cynt. Cor chang An for your ladyſhip too, I believe, 
or elſe you chang/t des fo ſoon ; now I begin 


to find ty 


Sir Paul. I am much obliged to Mr. — really, heis 
a perſon that I have a great value for, not only for that, 
but becauſe he has a great veneraion for your ladyihip.. 
L. P. O las, no indeed, Sir Paul, * n.. 
count. 


Sir Paul. No I proteſt and vow, I have no title to his 4 


eſteem, but in E honour to appertain in ſome 


meaſure to your lady 


* I 4 
L. P. O law now, I {wear 


and declare, it ſhan't be fo, 


Sir Paul. It becomes me, when there is any com 


ſon made, between your ladyſhip and your moſt age 
3 devoted, and unamour d . Sir Paal 

r. 

L. P. O 52 Sir Paul, you'll 0 
tenance 3 * abedient tl pate. out of wife ; 
that's all And bighly honour'd in that title. 
Sir Paul. Gads-bad 1 am tranſported] Give me leave 
to kifs your ladyſhip's hand, . 

2 * That my poor father ſhould de fo very lh 1 | 
83 My lip indeed, Sir Pazl, 1 fear you thall- | 
| [ He kifſes her, and bows 
Sir Paul. I humbly thank your lad 1 _ 
know whether I fly on ground, or walk in air—Gads- 
bud, ſhe was never thus before—Well, I muſt own my- 
ſelf the moſt beholden' to Mr. Careleſi—— As ſure as can 
be this is all his doing, —ſomething that he has faid; 
well, *tis a rare thing to have an i friend. Well, 


n 
your ladyſhip is — opinion that No mane march may g9 for- 


* 
I. P. By all means Mr. Careleſs has ſatisfy'd ms 
of 2d matter. 


| Sir Faul. Well, why then, oats you may keep your 
dat 


rr —à—yT— ˙ òr. wᷣiA — 


'DOVUELE DEALER. 


THE 
oath, bit Fr s care of making 


4 I fear and declare, I am in fuch a twitter to 
. Careleſs his letter | 


A 4 
you 

} 

> 


5 


Mn — — - 
, A * 2 „ 


nice, 


| I N writes bats 


| ſettle accounts'to your 
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my own picture Gads- bud, Icould have don _—_— 


15 no * much as you neither, but ay, don 
« un — : 
"y n for Ivow I dow undertand— 
Sir aw, 3 
« underſtand, and you ſhall IT: con bal be ts 
gads-bud, don't learn after your mather-in-law my 
lady here: Marry Heav'n forbid that you ſhould fol- 
low her example, that would ſpoil all 8 Ness us, 
if you N a raſh reſolution 
on your wed oy bg dy tom , 2s the did ; all 
« were rain do loſ.— My heart would 
break, and my e eee 
«he? T hope you are'a better chriſtian than to think of 

aner he ? Anfwer mef 

:yn;. I'm all obedience, fir, to r commands.” 
1. P. [Hoving read. the pond lo neg, dear Mr. . Careleſs, 
looks charmingly, 
and be has harm? me, 25 mach ne have 6 f. im; 
and fo I'll tell him in the wardrobe when. tis dark. 
ciimine.! I hope Sir Paul has not 8 
[Puts e ee e op, axd giver him ber ee, 
ir Poet, hour 4. yori „„ 


4 Fir Paul. gh chnk your g, IN | 

rec F. P. . G 42 — ent 
c buke to Mr. Careleſs ic tender of bis re- 
(Exit. 


60 n Out it ſhall ne ren” | 
rean ungivil per'on, let 


Brial. Sir Paul, W le 
me tell you, and all that; I did not think it had been 


in 
S- what's the matter now? I hope you 
2 Mr. Brick... 


3 I believe you intend to — 
your ae dee you're always 8 | 
fire aol he as if the were her d. dad Frl. 
2 | 


Sir Paul. Good firange! Mr. Brick is ſuch a merry fa- 


cetious on, he, he, he! No, | have done with 
= I — done with her now. * * 
rim. 
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_ Brick. The fiddles have ftay'd this hour in the hall, 


and my Lord Froth wants à partner; we can never begin 
al. hild 
„, child, 


Sir Paul. Go, x get you gone and dance 
and be merry, T'll come 


look at and by. 
Where's my ſon Mellefont ? FOOTE 295 
L. P. Tl fend him to them, Wann 


:; Brick. Sir Paul, will you ſend rel; into the hall if 
meet him. 


2 23 will, 1 will, Tu go and look far him on 


[Zxeane Fir Paul, and Cynthia. 
aicy to praiſe Ak? My dear Lady Foock! 
tunity to — She's a 
moſt r X 
damn' d' coxcombly lord of hers; and yet I am forced to 
— 4 — in with him No matter, ſhe's 
a woman of , and I'gad parts will carry her. She 


make 


4 follow me into the Now to 


Bonus. * ſhould I difparage my 
e 
men, he tens, avs always al res ohh; win 
white your blockheads, like e 
. Here ſhe comes, I'll ſeem not co ſee her, and 
win er with a new 2 


Froth. 


E 
riſk gare, — N n ha, 


ha EF 


lern 


e 
N Friek: ohen, Mr. Bri r 
Bri:h. My Lady Froth / Your ladyſhip's moſt humble 
 fervant;———The matter, madam ? Nothing, madam, 

I was fallen inte the molt agreeable 
whole province of contemplation : 
ngen toconceal m len, and that 


like 
will look 8 3 2 
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, = Freth. Bleſs me, why did you call out upon me ſo 
oud'?- 
Brisk. O Lord I madam ? I beſeech your ladyſhip—— 
when ? 
Ii, Froth. Juſt now as I came in, bleſs me; why don't 


you know it ? 
didT! Strange! I | 


Noel, let me 
confels your ladyſhip-wes — and I was 
in a ſort of dream that did in a manner repreſent à very 
pleaſing object tomy imagination, but but did d ĩn- 
deed To; ſee how love and murder will out. But 
did I really name my Lady Frech L 

L. Frotbi Three times aloud; as Hove letten Bur 
did you tall ofileve ? O- / Who would have 
thought Mr. Driſt could have been in love; ha, ha; hat 
O Heaw'ns! I thoght you cou'd have-no miſtreſs bur the 
Nine Maſes: 


— No more T'heve Tigad, for I adere em all-in 
— — yſnip Let me peri h, Tdon't know whether 
3 or airy t; the deuce rake mo if I 


2 8 
merry by all mean——Prinee ata, 


in love! Ha, +1 1 
Drift: O'barberous, to turn · me into rAdieule! Vet, ha, 


ha, ha ! The deuce take me, Lean't hel p laughing 

ſelf, ha, ha, ha! yet © by Heay'ns' I — a violent Fade 

ſion for your ladyſhip, ſeriouſſy. 
L. Froth. Seriouſly ? ha ha; ha!” 95 
Brisk. Serio 1 hal Gat Ives forall T lan 4 
L. Froth, Ha, E at? I 


Nint. Me gal, ha, ha! | % +4 
Ld: Froth: No, the dave take-moHfl don't lay ha un 


n, ha! 


ſelf; for hang me if I have nota Molint 
Mr. Brick, A, ha, bal Ferne 
Nik. * „Ane 89 
L. Froth. Seriouſly; ha, ha, 101 * 
micacaons, p happy on T8 „, hay bab 
GH ous, at a- mor TTY RP 
charming Lady Froth where 4 5 
. rat 


n- for , 
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1 
L. Froth. Oh my adored Mr. Brin! [ Embrace. 
Enter Lord Froth. 
. Ld. Froth. The company are allready——How now 
Brist. Zoons, madam, there's my lord | Softly to ber. 
I. Froth. Take no notice——but obſerve me 
Now caſt off, and meet me at the lower end of the 
room, and then join bands again; I could teach my lord 
this dance purely, but I vow, Mr. Brick, I can't tell how 
to come ſo near any other man. Oh here's my lord, 
now you 1715 fee do it with him. EY 
pretend to pradtiſe a country e. 
I. r T foo thers'v 0 be N- Ber f 
don't like this familiarity. [Alu. 
L. Frorb. Shall you and I do our cloſe dance, to 
ſhew Mr. Brick? - 
Id. Freth. No, my dear, do it with hinr ' 
L. Frets. nn my lord, when you are 


out of the way 
8 duce take me I 


Brick. That's ir 
can hardly hold. dF: 3 
- Froth. Anyeot nan 22 


| — 7 rot b. With all my 
rial. Come — u wait on you—KMy charm- 


1 witty angel ! [To ber. 
Froth. We ſhall have whiſpering time 22 
know, fince we are partners 
Enters Lady 5 Piyant, and Careleſs 
L. P. O Mr. Careleſs, Mr Careleſs, Im ruin'd, Tm. 
undone |! 
Care. What's the matter, madam ? 
L. P. O'the unlucky'ſt accident, I'm afraid I ſhan't 
hve to tell it you ! 
8 2 forbid! What is it LE 
P. I'm in ſuch a fright ; the uan 
and premunire i. Tm all over in an univerſal. quandary 
dare ſwear every circumſtance of me trembles. — O 
our letter, your letter! By an unfortunate — "AY 1 
ve given Sir Paul your leter intoad or his own. 
C3 . 
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L. P. 8 he comes reading of it, for Heav'ns 
ſake ſtep in here and adviſe me quickly, . ſees. 
—_— Eater Paul with the letter. + 
Sir Paal. O Providence, what a conſpiracy have 
I difcover'd—=-Burt. let me. ſee to make an end on't. 
—= [Reads.} Ham ——- After ſupper in the wardrobe by 
the gallery. If Sir Paul fould ſar prixe us, I have a 
commiſſion from him to treat with you about the wery matter 
4 fal. Matter of fact! Very pretty; it ſeems then 
am conducing to my own cuckoldom; . why this is the 
very traiterous poſition of taking up arms by my au- 
thority, againſt my perſon! Well, let me fee—'7iN 
then I langutſh in expectation of my adored charmer. 
| Bo Dying Ned. Careleſs, 
Gads-bud, would that were matter of fat too. Thou 
Fudas Maccabeus, and Iſcariot both. O friendſhip ! 
What art thou but a name? Henceforth let no man 
that is married take a friend into the boſom of his fa- 
mily ! for if he does—O we know what will follow 
from the example of Sir Pau! Phyant, and his boſom 
friend Ned Careleſs. O my lady, have I for this been 
inion'd night after night. for three years paſt? Have I 
ſwath'd in blankets till I have been even depriv'd 
of motion ? Have I approach'd the marriage bed with 
reverence as to a ſacred ſhrine, © and deny'd myſelf the 
* enjoyment of lawful and domeſtick pleaſures to pre- 
* ſerveits putity, ahd 2 * * 2s it polluted 3 
6 reign 1 ty ?*' © „ You were chi 
as = 8 _ 4+ 3 ad fal as water. 
But Providence has been conſtant to me in diſcovering 
this confi 2 ſtill I am beholden to Providence, if it 
were not fox Providence, ſure, poor Sir Paul, thy heart 
Enter Lady Plyant. 
I. P. So, fir, I ſee you have read the letter —— Well 
now, Sir Paul, what do you think of your friend Care- 
l:/s Has he been treacherous, or did you give his in- 
ſolence-a licence to make trial of your wife's ſuf 
virtue ? D'ye ſee here? [Sratches tbe leiter as 3 
Look, 
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Look, tead it? Gad's my life if I thought it were fo, 1 
would this moment renounce all communication with 


you. Ungrateful monſter! He? I it fo? Ay, I ſee it, 
» plot upon my honour, ty cheeks confeſs it: 
where wrong'd vutue / for Feparation! Tu be 
divorced this inſtant. 


Sir 4 Gads-bud what ſhall I ar? This is the 


Why I don't know any thing at all, 
2 ne wo Bate hey be avy Thing fa i 
the world; or no. 


E. thought I ſhould try you, falſe man: 1 that 
never diflembled in my Iife : yer to make trial of you, 
pretended to like that mogter of iniquity,. Carel 


and found out that contrivance to let you | this, a 
which now E find was of your own inditin I do, 
hearhen, I do, fee my face no more: rf be divorced 


tly. 

Sir Paul. O ſtrange, what will become of me: I'm 
fo amaa d, and fo overjoy'd, fo afraid, and ſo ſorry, 
7 Bur did you give me "ins ih letter on purpoſe, he? 

you ? 

L. P. Did I? Do ou doubt me, Turk, Saracen? I 
Have a couſin that's a proctor in the commons, PI go 
r Par Ed. tay: I beg naytap 7. 
Sir P eech m 
ſo overjoy d, ſtay, 14 confeſs 3 yik 
""—_— P. What will you confeſs, Jew ? 
Sir Paul. Why now as I hope to be ſaved, I had no 
hand in this letter —— Nay Feat me, I beſeech your la- 
d;ſhip : the devil take me now if he did not go beyond 
my Nr — If a 45 him to de any more * 
1 a good word only juſt for me ; gads-bud only for 
Nee, Sir Paul, I'm an A or a Jew, or what you 
pleaſe to call nage. 

L. P. Why is not here matter of fact 

Sir Paul, * but * your own virtue and continency 
that matter of 2 is all his own doing—T confeſs I had 
a great defire to have ſome honours conferr'd upon me, 

which lie all in your ladyſhip's breaft, and he being a 

well-ſpoken man, "Idefired CI to intercede m_— - 

4 . 
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L. P. Did you ſo, preſumption.! Oh! he comes, the 

'Tarquin comes; I cannot bear his fight. [Exit. 
W . Eater Carelels. 1 

Care. Sir Paul, T'm glad Pve met with you, gad 1 
ave faid all I could, but can't prevail Then my fnend- 
ſhip to you has carry'd me a little farther in this mat- 
— p | , 

Sir Paul. Indeed Well fir—Pl diſſemble with him 
a little. [ Ape. 

Care. my 4 by T have * my time known honeſt 
gentlemen abu a pretended coyneſs in their wives, 
and I had a mind to 7 my lady's virtue—And when I 
eould not 2 for. you, gad I pretended to be in 
love myſelf— but all in vain, ſhe would not hear a word 
upon that _— then I writ a letter to her; I don't 
know what s that will have, but I'll be ſure to tell 
you when 1 do, tho” by this light I believe her virtue is 
11 3 1 
Bir Paul. O Providence! Providence! What diſco- 
veries are here made? Why, this is better and more 
miraculoeus than the reſt. | 

Care. What do you mean? N 

Sir Paul. I can't tell you, I'm ſo overjoy'd ; come a- 
long with me to my lady, I can't contain myſelf; come 
my dear friend. e + 
Care. So, ſo, ſo, this difficylty's ov -r. [A4/de. 
Enter Mellefont and Maſkwell, from different doors. 
Mel. Maſtewel]! I have been looking for you—'tis 
within a quarter of eight. : 

' Maſe. My lady is juſt gone into my lord's cloſet, you 
had beſt ſeal into her before ſhe comes, and 
lie concealed there, otherwiſe ſhe may lock the door 
when we are together, and you not eafily get · in to ſur- 
prize us. | 
Mel. He! You ſay true. | | 

Maſe. You had beſt make haſte, for after ſhe has made 
ſome apology to the company for her own, and my 
lord's abſence all this while, ſhe'll retire to her chamber 

12 1 


in any thing that has concern 
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Nel. I go this moment: now fortune I defy thee. . 
| {2 .; are; 
Maſe. I confeſs you Mo Fe TT, 
your own opinion; the appearance is very fair, but I 
have an after- to play that ſhall turn the tables, 
and here comes the man that I muſt manage. 98 
Enter Lord Touchwood. 
' Ld. T. Mat well, you are the man I wiſh'd to meet. 
Mat. Iam happy to be in the way of your locdihip's 
commands. rey, 
Ld. T. I have always found 3" prudent and careful 
me or my family, _ 
Maſe. I were a villain elſe—1 am bound by duty and 
gratitude, and my own inclination, to be ever ydur 
ordſhip's ſervant. Rs 
_ Ld. T. Enough—— You are my friend; I know it: 
yet there has been a thing in your knowledge, which 
has concern'd.me nearly, that you have conceal'd from 
me. - 
Maſe. My lord! 3 
Ld. T. Nay, excuſe your friendſhip to my unnatural 
nephew thus far But I know you have been privy to 
his impidus deſigns upon my wife. This ev'ning the 
has told me all: her good- nature conceal'd it: as long as 
was poſſible; but he perſeveres ſo in villainy, that ſhe 


bas told me even you were weary of diſſuading him, 


though you have once actually hindered him from 
© forcing her.” | Pats ; 
Maje. I am ſorry, my lord; I. can't make you an an- 
ſwer ; this is an occaſion in which I would not willingly 
be filent. | * 
Ld. T. I know you would excuſe him And I know 
as well that you can't. | „ «Ä ͤ fo 
Maſe. In I was in hopes it had been a youthful. 
heat that might have ſoon boil'd over; but 
_ Ld. T. Say on. 
Mast. I have nothing 


more to ſay, my lord but: 


to expreſs my concern; for I think his fxgnzy increaſes. 


daily. + | 
Ld. T. How ! Give me but proof of it, ocular proof; 
+ "that 


” 


ö 
ö 
| 
| 
| 
' 
| 


louſly honeſt, I 


intended this ev'nin 


be able to tell 


e 


38 THE DOUBLE DEALER. 


© that 1 may juſtify my dealing with him to the world, 


and ſhare my fortunes. 


Masi. O my lord! confider that is hard: beſides, 
time may work upon him: n 


eſs 2 to him. 
14 _ He is yo . am 1? 
Mal. Jam anfwered. 


LA. 7. Fear not his diſpleaſure ; I will put you out of 

his, and fortune s er, and for that thou art ſcrupu- 
Ul fecure-thy fidelity to him, and 

never to own any diſcovery _ that you all 


my 


make me. Cop you give me a demonſtrative proof. 


Mack. I wiſh nere be plain, my 


lord, I 


2 to diſ- 
fend din from © Age, wh which I ſuſpect; and if I had 
not ſucceeded, to have informed your lordſhip of what 

Ld. F. I thank you; Wirat is the viltain's 


r ſe ? 
Mal. He has own'd nothing to me of late, and what 
I mean now, is only a. bare ſuſpicion of my own. If 
your lordſhip wilt meet me a quarter of an bour hence 
there, in that r I ſhall 


I knew. 


Ld. F. I 
wer pee 


ory wo your ep makes ie 64 6 


Abe ret, and reward your honeſty be- 
, [ Exeunt. 
{CEN ga; pews Lady Touchwood's Chambers. 


* Melleſont Solat. 
Pray Heawn my aunt keep touch with her 


nation. Oh that ber lord were but ſweating Oe 
this 


, with the expectatton of what I ſhall ſee 


Kli, de comes—Little does ſhe think what a mine 
is juſt ready to ſpring under her feet. But to my poſt. 
[ Goes behind the hangings. 
Enter Lady Touchwood. 


L. T. Ti eight o'ciock : methioks I ſhould have 
found him here. V ho ee not prevent the hour of 


love, 
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love, out- ſtays the time; n is too 
ſlow.—I was you of neglect. LS. 

nter 7 3 9 ; 

Mask. I confels fog reproach. me when 1 de you 

here before me; en behind hand, 


ſtill to be more and more indebted to your goodneſs. 

L. T. You can excuſe a fault too well, not ro bow 
3 to 8 ready anſwer ſhews you were pre- 
N. Guilt is ever ata loſs, and confuſian waits upon 
it; when innocence and bold truth are always ready for 


- 
L. T. Not in love; werdF ave” thib week Cs 


ppart o 
cold indifference ; love has no . 
Mask. Exceſs of joy has made me ſtupid ? Thus may 
my lips be ever clos'd.. [ Lie her.] And thus—— Oh 


ho would not loſe his ſpeech, upon condition * 
joys above it? | 


L. F. Hold, let me lock the door firſt. 


[ Goes to the door. 
Mazk. [Aa.] That I believ'd ; *rwas well I left the 
private 


. 7.780, thatke ſafe. ?: 3 


Mack. And fo may all your pleaſures be, nnd feet a 
1s —— wh 


Mel. Andmay all treachery be thus diſortr'.” 
L. T. Ah! + 


of 


out. 


[ Vida. ap 10 —— 
Vel. Vil en 28 ben. 
Mack. Nay then, there s but one N [Runs out. 
Mel. Say you fo, were you hat eſcape ?. 


Hold madam, you have no more holes for your eſcape ; 
I ſtand between you and this-ſally-port. 

L. T. Shame grief and ruin haunt thee for this deceit, 
Oh 232 6 50 play the vultare-to- my own 


| heart, and guaw 7G ne ä 
this misfortune... ; 


Mel. Be patent ; 

L. T. Patient! 

3 Conſider I have you an the hook ; your-will but 
GG. "flounder 


„— 
”—_— — — 


— — — — _ 
at — — — — — 


— 


4. —_ 


of this rage, and one minute's coolneſs to diſſemble. 


' in 


me—My. lord Mall ſign to your defires ; I will myſelf 
create you happineſs, and Cyatbia ſhall be this night 
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found | f be v is. pri 
: er yourlelf .a-weary, and be nevertheleſs my p 


Oner. 


L. T. I'll hold my breath and die, but I'll be free. 


doubt ſome vnrepented fins that may hang hea- 
vy, and retard your flight. erin 


L. T. O! whatſhallIdo? fay ? Whither ſhall I turn? 
1 r 
Ml. None, hell has ſerv'd you ev'n as Heaw'n has 
dane, left you to yourſelf.--You'reinakind of Braſuus s 
Paradiſe ; yet if you pleaſe you may make it a purga- 
tory ; and with a little penance and my abſolution, 
all.this may turn to good account.” 


L. F. [Aide] Hold in m on, and fall, fall a 
little 4 — * heart; let —— ſome intermiſſion 


« 
4 
4 
4 


Ie avegps. 
Mel. You have been to blame. -I like thoſe tears, 


and hope they are of the pureſt kind. Peniential tears. 
L. T. Othe ſcene was ſhifted quick before me I had 
not time to think was ſurpriaed to fee a monker in 
the glaſs, and now I find it is myſelf; can you have mer- 
cy to forgive the faults I have imagin'd, but never put 
ice conſider, conſider how fatal you have 
been to me, have already kill'd the quiet of this life. 
The love of you was the firft ps ag Ger that e er 
miſted thy ſteps, and while I had only that in view, I 
was Pd into unthought of ways of ruin, 
Mel. believe this true ? 
L. F. O 


doubt theſe ſtreaming eyes ? Keep the ſevereſt eye o'er 


not craclly incredulous——Hpv: can you 


all my future conduct: and if once relapſe, let me not 


hope. forgiveneſs, twill ever he in your. power to ruin 


your bnde--Do but conceal my failings, and forgive. 
Mel. Upon ſuch terms, I will ever be your's in exr'y 

honeſt way. . , 

Maſkwell ey introduces Lord Touchwood, and retires . 


Mak. I have kept my word, he's here, but I. muſt 
* Ld. 7 


= 


Mel. O madam, have a care of dying unprepar'd, I 
you have 
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- 13 Hell and amazement, 8 in tears. 
I.] Eternal bleſſings thank you 
Hal m SB adds . me all, 
all ! all's my own! '- [Hfde. 
Mel. Nay Nan 
| * T. 22 re ground, 
nick beneath it, ere 1711 conſenting to fo 
damn'd a fin as inceſt! unatural inceſt! | 
Mel. Ha! | 


L. F. O cruel man, will you not let me go— L I for- 
CR Can = piano nt 


g ! yourlife ſhall anfwer this 


I. i beld by Lady Touchwood. 
O — Lord! Hold, hold, for 
mercy's ſake! 


Mel. Confuſion, my uncle! O . 
LI T. Moderate your rage, good my lord! He's mad, 
alas he's mad—Indeed he is, my Lord, and knows not 

whathe does—Scc how wild he looks. wh 
Mel. By Heav'n twere ſenſcles not to be mad, and 
ſee ſuch witchcraft. 
L. T. My Lord, you hear him, he talks idly. 
Ld. T. — . * p fight, thou — — to 
my name; when next I fee that face, III write lan 
in't with my ſword's point. 
22008 Now, oy my life, I will not go if have made 
, till Thavermade known yours 


which (7 pliie we are greater——thoagh. the as all 6. the 


Hoſt 
L. T. Alas he raves! dall very poetry. For Heavin's 


3 Lord, une tempt you to extrava- 


gance; or commit ſome himſelf, 
Mel. Death and futies, will you not hear ne - 


Hew'n the s e- you,” mekes ou 
— — 4 
[A. be i: — ang} ficiles HY 

Id. G. 1 fav he d « mad indoed—Le's Cd F ARON 
to him 


Mel. Send as 3 


Sg: | Aa. . 
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I.. T. Come, come, my Lord, my heart akes ſo 
I ſhall faint if I tay. | Excuze Lord and Lady Tonchwood. 
Mel. O I coul 33 and chance; all 


n for a man to have the fruit of all 
ei ripe, ready to drop into his 
mouth, and juſt when he hol 


to have a fi whirlwind come, tear up tree and all, 
and bear away the very root and foundation. of his 
What temper can n They talk of 
Mazskwell to me; I never had more need of A 
what can he do? Imagination cannot form a fairer and 


2 ary pane rg Mam this of his which has. miſcar- 
n 12 e * 


1 4041 9 with 


Women like flames, Ars agents: 3 
Meer to be A re , themſelves devour. 3. om 


A 0 8 * 


E re el „ 5 | 


AST not lucky ? 


= 7. 81 k . 
Mash. Luc | Fortune is on, and 
Ne — 


by Heav'n' I believe you can 
Controll her 
brought my lord, twas your own art that rarn'd ic to 


; E. rn ue. jt bin have been ay M 
D eaing nnnangg Fil 
not be ſeen. — $6; 2 25 

Masi. 80 f I'darft not own my ihtroducin 
though it ſucceeded well for her, for ſhe wou 
acer ty . 4 have been p 
excuſe. 18 
ſhall know = thoughts; or think he 8 


Enter Lord Touchwocd. 
$ , Mack. What have I done? 


14! 9% | 


cauſes and accidents of fortune in this life! But to what 


out his hand to gather it 


w'r, and ſhe fears it; though chance 


— — 75 
cthoughtful—!I'II be fo. — he 44. 


| 


0 ce, than ſeem once, barely ſeem, diſhoaet —0, ſhould 
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Ld. T. Talking to himſelf! 

Mask. Twas honeft—and ſhall I be rewarded for it? 
No? *twas honeſt, therefore I ſhan't ; Na. rather there- 
_ E = not; ſor it rewards itſelf. 

L HA.. 


ual' d virtue; 
IG it be known ? then 1 have loſt a 
Fiend! He wa an I] man, and} ave gains; fr 


myſelf! lent him, and that I have Fd; fo I have 


- ſerved myſelf, and what is yet better, T Rave ſerved a 


worthy lord to whom I owe myſelf. 

Ld. T. Excellent man! [Alu. 

Mal. Yet Fam wretched O there is a ſecret burns 
within this breaſt, which ſhouldit once blaze forth, would 
ruin all, conſume my honeſt character, and brand = me 
with the name of villain. | 

Ld. T. Ha! 8 

Mat. Why do I love! Yet Hleavn and my 
conſcience are my witneſſes, I never gave one working 
thought a vent; w ich might diſcover that I lov'd, nor ever 
muſt; no, let it prey upon my heart; for I would rather 


this hour avoid all wy — ſpeech, and, if I can, 
Gow ths hue ev F Ha ! but what is. 


my diſtraction 1 7 . wildly talking to myſelf, 


malicious cars 


Seems to fan, ſeri Lord. 
rig 5 Start not—let 1 a D ſtarr 


x the revelation of their thoughes, but be thou fix'd, as 
ks thy virtue. * 
Mack. I am confounded and beg your lordſhip's par- 


FS thoſe free diſcourſes which [ have had with my- 


Id. Y. Oe, i beg your that Fover-heard 
and it ſhall not need— Honeſt Man well! thy GR 
genius led me hither——Mine, in chat I have di 
cover d ſo mach man]y virtue; thine, in that tho ſhalt hive 


due reward of all ** worth, mann, 


'Dephow | 
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nephew is the alone re branch of all our ancient 


family ;. him I thus — and conſtitute thee in 
bis woom to be my heir 


Mask: Now fate 7 ˖ 

L4. T. No more —I have refoly'd-—The wri are 
- ready drawn, and wanted nothing but to be —— and. 
have his name inſerted—Y our's Gill fill the blank as well 
I will have no reply—Let me command this time; 

for tis the laſt, in which I will aſſume anthority——- 
hereafter, you ſhall rule where I have power. = 
Mal. I humbly would petition. — 
Id. T. Is't for ert -In. rule. JTU hear or 
nought for any body elſe. 

Mat. Then, witneſs Heav'n, for me, this wealth id. 
honour was not of my ſeeking, nor would I build my 
fortune on another's ruin: I had but one deſire 

Ld. T. Thou ſhalt enjoy it If all Pm worth in 
wealth or intereſt can purchaſe Cynthia; ſhe is thine—— 
I'm ſure Sir Paul's conſent. wall follow fortune; PI 
quickly ſbew him which way that. is going. 

Mast. You oppreſs me with: bounty; any is 
weak, and ſhrinks beneath the weight, and — to 
thank you What, enjoy my love! forgive the tranſ- 


ports of fa beet ſo vnetpeBied, ſo unhop'd or, ſo un- 
thou 


9 I wull confirm-ir,. and rejoice ich thee. 4 

* f. 
Mack. This is proſp 'rous indeed—Why let him fd me 
out a villain, ſettled in poſſeſſion of a fair eſtate; and fall. 
fruition of my love, Pil bear the railings of a lofing 
gamefer—— Bur ſhou'd he find me out before ! tis 

8 3 —— 

flu to treat o my marriage 
with Conrbie, all muſt be difcover'd, and Meilsfum x. 2 
be no longer blinded.- lt muſt not be; nay, 
 ſhou'd my lady know 1 „then were fine work 
indeed! Her fury wou'd: fakes nothing, tho' ſhe involvꝰ d 
herſelf in ruin. No, it muſt be by ſtratagem 1 
muſt deceive Meilsfont once more, and get my lord to 
conſent to my. private ent. He comes o 
tunely—— Now will I, in my old way, diſcover the 
W 
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whole and real truth-of the matter to him, that he may 
not ſuſpect one word on't. . 
* Maat like open Fir 70 — 
to naked is . & 7/3 
| - Es wel 1 4 
Mel. O Maskwell, what hopes? I am canfonntied-inia 
| maze of thoughts, each leading into another, and all end- 
ing in lexity. My uücle will not hear nor ſee me. 
Mad. No matter, fir, don't trouble your head, all's 
in m b 8 
2 How ? For Heav'n's ſake ? | 
| Mas. Little do you think that your aunt has kept her 
word. How the devil ſhe wrought my lord into: this do- 
tage, I know not; but he's gone to Sir Paul about my 
marriage with Cyxthia, and h inted me his heir. | 
Mel. The devil he has! What's to be done? | 
Mack. I have it, it muſt be by ſtratagem; for it's in 
vain to make application to him. I think Thave that in 
my head that cannot fail: Where's Cynthia? | 
Mel. In the garden. 


| Mail. Let d.conſult her, my life for | 
I cheat m ix" gh ” * — 
| 


» 
* 


3, 
7A... — 
41. nr RET, mar ö | 
oe Ld. T. I cannot do too much for ſo much merit. 
L. T. Butthis is a thing of too great moment to be ſo 
ſuddenly reſolv d. Why Cynthia Why muſt he be mar- 
yd? Is there not reward enough in raiſing his low for- 
tune, but he muſt mix his blood wath mine, and wed my 
niece ? How know you that my:brother will. conſcat, or 
ſhe? Nay, he himſelf perhaps may have ſame affec- 
tions otherwhere. | 
Ld. T. No, I am convinc'd he loves her. 
L. T. Maskwell, love Cynthia, im e! 
Ld. T. I tell you, he confeſs'd it to me. Way: * 
L. T7. Confuſion ! how's this! _ [ 4þpae. 
1.4. T. His humility long ſtifled his : and his 
C 
But by encouragement, I wrung che 3 
and Elb he's no way to be rewarded but with her. II 
defer my farther proceedings in it, till you have con- 
der d it; but remember how we are both indebted 1 
| xit. 
1 T. 
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L. T. Both indebted to him! Yes, we are both in- 
debted ta him, if you knew all; villain! Oh, Iam wild 
with this fi of rreachery : It is im ſible, it can- 
not be.—He love Cyat 22 hat have I been aſſiſting 
to his defigns, his only, a baiting place! Now 
F ſee what made him falſe to Melleforr, —— —Shame and 
diſtraction LI cannot bear it: oh! what woman can bear 
to be a property? To be kindled to a flame, only to 
* Iight him to. another's arms; oh! that I were fire in- 
* deed, that I might burn the vile traitor,” What ſhall 
I do? "How ſhall” I think ? I cannot think 


All my deſigns are loſt, my love unſated, my revenge 
-unfiniſh'd, and freſh cauſe of fury from 2 of 
plagues. 


Enter Sir Paul Plyant. 
1 15 2 Madam, filter, my N liter, did-you ſee 

* my wife l 8 

O Torture! | 
855 Paal. Gads-bud, I can't find her high nor low ; 
where can ſhe be, think you? :  * 

I. T. Where ſhe's ſerving you, as all your ſex ought to 
be ſerv'd ; making you a beaſt, Don't you know that 
you're a fool, brother ? | 

Sir Pau. A fool ; he, he, be you're merry—No,: no, 
not I, I know no ſuch matter. | 
WG. - T. Why then you don't know half your happi- 

8. 

Sir Paul That's a jeſt with all my heart, faith and 
troth.——But ks. my lord told me ſomething of a 
revolution of things; I don't know what to make on't 
_———(zads-bud, I muſt. conſult my wife, —he talks 

of difinheriting his n ew z and I don't know what, — 
look you, fiſter, I m know what my irl has to truſt 
to; or ** a ſyllable of a wedding, ju &, ud to ſhew 
you that I am not a fool. 

L. . Hear me; conſent to the breaking off this mar- 
riage, and the promoting any other, — conſulting 
me, and [I'll renounce all blood, all relation and cancern 
with you for ever, —nay, I'll be you enemy, and 
purſue you to deſtruftion, PI! tear your eyes out, -an 
womd you. under my feet. 

Sir Pat 
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Sir Paul. Why, what's the matter now? Good L 
what's all this for ? Pooh, here s a joke indeed—Why 
where” s my wife ? 

L. T. With Cargle/+, fool ! nie —__ 

Sir Paul. O, if ſhe be with Mr. Cerehfe, "ts well 
enou 
R py T. Fool, for, . kad be ox! but remember what 

to you, or had ter ſee face no more; 
dy this light Yeu lad. 77 f 

Sir Paul. You're a paionate woman,” gads- bud, —— 
9 all our fami are cholerick; Lam the 
only peaceable perſon amongſt em. Exeunt. 

Enter Melleſont, Maſkwell a a 
Mel. I know no other way but this he has propos d; 
if you have love torun the venture. 

Cy. I don't know whether I have love en- 
but I find I have o enough to purſue whatever I 
have once reſolv'd; and a true female courage to 
any thing that refiſts my will, tho“ twere reaſon itlelf. 
Mask. That's ri ht,——Well, PU ſecure the writings, 
and run the h along with you. 


3 But how can the coach and fir horſes be got 
ready without | ? 


Mal. Leave it to my care; that ſhall be ſo far from 
being ſuſpected, tha Hal? Be yor ready by tay lord's 
own order. 
Mel. Ho-? 
Mast. Why, I intend to tell my lord the whole matter 
of our contrivance, that's my way. | 

_ Mel. IL don't underſtand you. 

Mak. Why, Pll tell my lord, 1 1 this plot with 


„ on e to betray you; and that which put me 
you, it, was, the finding it ! impoſcble to 


Mel. So 
Mack. So, why ſo, while you re buſied 1 in making your- 
ſelf ready, IU wheedle her into the coach; and inſtead 
of you, L my lord's chaplain, and ſo run away with 
her m = 
. Oh! I conceive you, you'll tell him ſo? 


Mack. 


gain the lady 
any other way, but in the hopes of her marrying you.— | 
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| ood. Fell him ſo! ay, why you don't think -I mean 
to 0 | 
| Mel. No, no! ha, ha ! I dare ſwear thou wilt not. 
Mask. Therefore for our farther ſecurity, I would have 
you diſguisꝰd like a parſon, that if my lord ſhould have 
curioſity to peep, he may not diſcover you in t 
but think the 3 would have it. 
Mel. Excellent Matiavell / thou wert certainly meant for 
a ſtateſman or a Jeſuit, ——-—but thou art too honeſt 
for one, and too pious for the other. | 
Mask. Well, get yourſelves ready, and meet me in half 
an hour, yonder in my lady's dreſſing- room; go by the 
back ſtairs, and ſo we may flip down without being ob- 
ſerv'd.'——1T'I1 ſend the chaplain to you with his robes ; I 
have made him my on, and ordered him to meet us 
to-morrow morning at St. Allen: ; there we will ſum up 
this account, to all our ſatiafactions. f 
Mel. Should I begin to thank or praiſe thee, I ſhould 
waſte the little time we have. | Exit. 
Cyne. I will be punctual to the minute. { Going, 
Mah. Stay, 1 have a dou ; ſecond thoughts, 
we had better meet in the chaplain's chamber here, the 
corner chamber at this end of the gallery, there is a hack 
way into it, ſo that yon naed not come through thy 
door——and a pair of private ſtairs leading down to the 
* Lam gude hey — — miſtak 
Cynt. y- ut Mellefont- e. 
Bal No, ne, Þ 1! — — and tell him. 
Cynt. Iwill not fail. wy 3 
Mat. Why, gan vult deaipi, decipi amt. Tis no fault 
of mine, I 2 2 em in plain terms, how eaſy tis 
for me to cheat em; and if they will not hear the ſer- 
pent's hiſs, they muſt be ſtung into experienee, and fu · 
ture caution. Now to prepare my lord to conſent to 
this. Nut · firſt I muſt ãnſtruct my little Levite ; 
there is no plot, publick or private, that can expect to 
ſper without one of them has a finger in't, he promi- 
ed me to be within at this hour, — Mr. Saygrace, Mr. 
Gaygrace. | {Gees to the chamber door, and knocks. 


Jaygre 
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| [hoking' on.] Sweet fir; I will but | 

laſt line of an acroſtick, and be wich you in en 

* of an ejaculatiom, 7% . 

. Nay, good Mr. Sagg a 4 6 21 eg 

4 ay, r — not'h 

to me the Hortneſt 

pleaſe, defer cho 

about our baden, 161 


" Bigg: [Peer] Youſhal 


vans, oy: 
Ia — wh 


r 


4s wo 2 „ 


N Fwouldbreak off in 


the Pleaſure- 
Muck. You could not del me u greater, —extept- 


the buſineſs in hand Have you provided* 4 'habir 
for-Milhfourt ; 


Sayg. I have, are reedyin my chamber, together: 
e band and cus. 
Mack. Good, let them be carrP#to kü, re yo 
ſtiteh' d th gon ſleeve, thar d 'mtay* be pazzled, and. 
— evidurtt ow?! © 
a Thaveg then gown wiff not be indued without 
ret. "poet me in half ar Hour; ——— 5 
chamber; When Cyzih:i2a comes, let there be no light, 
— do 114 . you from 
IF .to-excuſe-your fence, 
; —— io on no more commands ? | 
22 — yo text is mort. 
Says: But pithy, Ty ane e eddie dferedin,” 
N. It wir be the @ft youhave ſeo Erd Fo 
Enter Lord Te Ie 
| Ld. T. Sure I was born te be controlled by, thoſe. I 
1 ſhould commands M very ffaves will Mortly" give me . 
rules how I ſhall govern them. w_— 
Must. 1 ar convert'd de. {ee your tatdlhip diſcom 
d _— 
147 7 Have yow len · m wife latrly, or Globlg d. 
Mart. Ne- my lerd ' Wat cam this mean! [{fde, 
iQ Fa — | 
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Rer— Something the has heard of you which carries her 
the bo . | 
Mack. This I fear d. [Afde.] Did not your lordſhip 

of! gram defign's me ? a 
Man. Ti chat; know lad has a ſpi- 
1 the 15 * e my lady W 
I an in to 
think . e e, pride i How - 
1 eyer, tis be ſo; and chat ſhou'd be con- 
| >: he to — as reaſon —————By Heav'n, 
PI not be wiſe-ridden; were it poſſible, it Bond be 


i done tie might, 
By dan he meets my wiſhes. I- aus.] Few 


Mask. 

| ure impoſiidle to willin minds. 

| 1. 7 Inftrut me kow this may be don, you ſhall 

ſee I want no inclimation. 
- Mark. I had laid a ſmall 

love will be inventing) which I 


„ 115-2uk's 


for to-morrow (as 
to communi- 
as well done 


| Enter Careleſs and Cynthia. . 
| Care: 2 now gone out with my lord 
yt. Yes 
„„ . 
er in, ouc s 
with > Sp pas + * — between my lord 
and her, confirm me in my fears. Where's Malu: 
* Here be cone. 
e any thing e chap» ; 
14785 * | Rf : ady——the thin K 
Mel. No; my dear, you get re 
are all in my ber ; | you get ready but the hab. 
Care. You are betray d, and Maskwell 14 the villain 
81 
a were gone, he ad his wind was 
chang, EY me meet him in the chaplain's roo, 


pretending 


— — — P 0 — 
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pretending immediately & to e, you, * = you 


notice. 


2 How ! * by 
are. ere's = pe with. a bundle 
under his arm rant that Mantel. 
means to uſe 1 lets fallow ow and amine him. 


"Mel. Tis loſs of — canner bim falſe. 


chaplain 


3 Kae, Land To 

Go Shy) bord making 1711 

Ld. 7. E eg if rl 
denly defi Nenne 


ynt. How's this! Now I fear indeed. Y 
Id. 1 2. Alone, fair couſin, and ene 


2 e 1 
y were on ſerious buſineſs, 
werth your hearing. w_ 


C "Mine were on treachery concerning and 
„ | your 


T. Treachery concerning me ! b 


Cyrt. vor led 


Hark i What noiſe! 
Aal. 


Mitbia.] Will you not hear me? 
Within. | No, RY Traitor ! Na. 
lady and Mae! this may be luck 
DEE oy nh 
3, perhaps ps this chance ma gue you 
E EEE — Ee Ml 
unter ith a .and M 
thia and Lord Touchwood & 
1. 2 on want but leiſure to invent freſh { 
and ſooth me to a fond belief of all your fitions; 


will ſtab the E Nr 
a fin, in pity to your ſoul. 
you will have it fo 


2 


11 * 


Mask. Stake then———Sinc: 
L. T. Ha! A ſteady villain to the laſt! | 
Mack. Come, why do you dally with me thus? 
L.F-.Thy Rubbers temper Hooks me, and you know 
it would——this is cunnin and not courage ; no 
zr but thou Ma 


der bak aid thy 4. 
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Mask. Ha, ha, ha! ; 
L. T. Ha! do you mock my rage? Then this ſhall 
puniſh your fond, * aer: ſmile? 


Wl to rie. 
And ſuch a ſmile as in ambi 
Ten theuſand lark in - corner of that 
various fder- 
o that they were written oy e 
That I, with this; opetrto my ſight! 


But then twill be too to port rode 
Thou haſt, thou haſt found the to turn 0 
Ruge ee thou know'ft my ws fool cou'd never 
beat uncertainty. Speak then, and tell meet are 
you ſilent ? Oh, A RE _ but . 
anger melts. Here, take 
ay ſpirits faint, and I want ſtrength ad we pes it, thou 
haſt diſarm'd my ſoul. ; cee the „ 
LA. T. Amazementſhakes me. Where will this end?” 
Maſe. So,“ tis well let your wild fury have n vent? 
* yon have temper- tell me. 
L. T. Now, now, now I am cali, and can 5-24-20 

Mags. [Lui] Thanks, my 
have it for you. Firſt cell m 1 
violence? For 
that yet I am to learn CR * 

L. T. My Lead Hei ferprin'd me with W 
you were to "C That you had own'd yoar 
— 2 and his indulgence would affift yon to attain | 

ends. 


"> relentinents for a whitl, and 
« let%ug E : | : 
all is true; I ſcemd 


in appearante 
nſenti lord; nay, tranſp with the bleſ- 
fg E could. you think that 1, who had been hap- N 


dvd Ersete; could Cer” be fond of an in- 


Le Optic wy ers! what do I hear! 
Gre "Ny, good” wy lord, forbear reſentment, let us 
— K r 


eie 
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Ld. T. Yes, I will contain, tho? I cou'd burſt. 

Mast. I that had wanton'd in the rich circle of your 

world of love, cou'd be confin'd within the puny pro- 
* vince of a girl? No et tho' I dote on each laſt fa- 
vour _ — all the reſt ; though I would give a limb 


for every — 72 _ away on any other 
object 'of wn prize your pleaſures 
o'er my own, that all — eming ferne L have laid, 
„ Bo rat va cheat the world, to 
| prove a faithful rogue to you. 


L. T. If this were true But how: can it be? 


| Mak. Lhave ſo contriv d, that Melhfont will preſently 


in the chaplain's habit, * Cynthia in your dreſſing- 


room: But 1 have put — puny poet 
may be otherwhere — you go witk your 


cloak over your face, meet him in her ſtead; you may 
go privately by the back ſtairs, and, unperceiv'd, there 
you may to reinſtate him in his uncle's favour, 
if he']l comply with your defires ; his cafe is def] 
and I believe he'll yield to any conditions. IF not, here 
take this; you may employ it better, than in the heart 
of one who is nothing when-not your's. [Giver the dagger. 

L. T. Thou can't deceive every body, ——Nay, thou 


haſt deceiv d me; but 'tis-as I would wiſh, ——Truſty 


villain ! I could worſhip thee - 
Mask. No more.—It wants but a few minutes of the 


time ; and Mellefort'vlove will carry hin there before his 
hour. 
fly, incomparable Mark well ! {Exir. 


L. 7. Igo, I 
Mast. So, this was a pinch indeed, my invention was 


upon the rack; md.majeds y of lr laſt plot: I 
hope Cyntbia and my chaplain will dy, =. 
for the- 


[ Exit. 
Cynthia and Lou Touchwood va n ä 
Cynt. Now, my lord? 
Ld. J. Aſtoniſument binds up my rage ! villainy upon 
villainy ! Heav'ns, what a long track of dark. deceit has 
this diſcover'd ! I am confounded when I lool: hack, and 


want a clue to guide me through the various mazes of 


anheard-of treachery, My wife! O torture! My ſhame ! 
My n ruin! Out. 


* * 
22 + we — Ty oe — 
* 


* 
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Cynt. My lord, have patience, and be ſenſible how 
any hog happineſs is, that this diſcovery was not made 
too ' 


Id. F. I thank you, yet it may be ill too late, if we 


don't preſently prevent the execution of their plots z— 


Ha, PHdo't. Where's Me/lefont, my injur'd nephew, 
How r — K—2—2 
. Cynt. I dare anſwer for him. 
Ld. J. I do him freſh wrong to queſtion his forgive- 
neſs; for I know him to be all goodneſs, — Yet my 
wife! damn her,*--She'l! think to meet him in that 
drefiing-room >—Was't not ſo? And Maslwell will ex- 


* 
PI expoſe the ſtrumpet, 


Sir Baud. The company; — dent moms, tay 
lord, but _ ys — all turn'd t 
Ld. Froth. O Heav'ns, what's the matter? Where's 
my wife? 
Sir Paul. All turn'd topfy 
Sis Par, The — —e— 
Sir P | poſture of affairs 
Ld. Froth. What, my wife ? | 
Sir Paul. No, no, I mean the tly,-Your lad 


as ſure as a-gun. 


| y's 
affairs may be in a very good poſture; I faw her go into 
the en with Mr. Brick. 
Ld. Froth. How? where, when, what todo? 
Sir Paul. I ſuppoſe they have been laying their heads 


| together » 


Ld. Froth. How? 7 
Sir Paul. Nay, only about poetry, I ſuppoſe, my 
Jord ; making couplets. * 


Ld. 
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Ed. Frorb. Couplets. ' 
Sir Paul. Oh, here they come. 


Enter Froth a#d Briſk. 


Brizk. My lord, your humble ſervant; Sir Pau/ yours 
— —-the anen night 


3 
L. Freth. My dear, Mr. _ and I have been ſtar- 


gazing, I don't know how 
Sir Paal. Does it not tire your ladyſhip ? are not you 
with looking up ? 
L. Frotb. Oh, 10, I love it violently,—— My dear. 
you're melancholy. 
Ld. Froth. No, my dear; I'm but juſt awake . 
L. Froth. Snuff ſome of my ſpirit of hartſhorn. 
; Ld. Freth. I've ſome of A. * thank you, my 
ear. 
L. Freoth. Well, I ſwear, Mr. Brick, . 


aftronom like an old Egyptian. 
ſhip; you are the 


Brisk.Net. 2 to your ladyſhi 
27 Cynthia of ſkies, and queen of 
Froth. That's becauſe J — no n, but what's 


by reflection from you, who are the fun. 
RED Madam, have echps'd me quite, let- me 
periſh, I can't anſwer that. 
L. Froth. No matter, —Hark'ce, mall you and I 
make an almanack ; 
Brick. With all my ſoul. —Your. ladyſhip has made 
me the man in't already, I'm ſo full of the wounds which 
you have given. 
L. Frotb. O finely taken I ſwear now you are even 
with me, O Parnaſſus, you have an infinite deal of wit. 
Sir Paul. So he has, gads-bud, and ſo has your lady- 


ſtip. 

: Lady.Plyant, Careleſs and Cynthia, 

L. P. You tell me moſt ſurprizing things; bleſs.me, 
who would ever truſt a man? O my heart akes for fear 
they ſhould be all deceitful alike. 
Care. You need not fear, madam, you have charms 
to fix inconſtancy itſelf. 

L. P. O dear, you make me bluſh. 

Ld. Freth. Come, my dear, ſhall we take leave of my 
lard and lady? 


Emer 


y. 
D 3 1 


. IA 
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Ort. They'll wait upon your lordſhip. preſently. 

L. Freth. Mr. Brist, my coach ſhall ſet — down. 

All. What's the matter? 

[A great forich from the corner of the ſage. 

Lady Touchwood runs cut affrighted, my Lord = 

her, like a Par ſon. 
L. J. GI'm betray d.— Save me, help me. 

E. T. Now what ken wretch ! 

L. T. Stand öff, let me go. [ Exrt. 

Ld. 7. Go, and thy own infamy 2 thee.—You 
fare as you were all amazed, —lI don't wonder at it — 
but too ſoon you'll know mide, and that woman's 
ſhame. 

Enter Mellefont diſguifed in a \ Par/on' s Habit and 
pulling in Maſkwell. 

Mel. Nay, by Heav'n you ſhall be ſind reds, 
your hand ;—Do you hold down your head? Yes Jam 
your cha plain, Moog in the face % 2 your injur'd friend ; 
thou ——_ of all falſhood, 

Ld. T. Are you filent, monſter? . 

2 Good Hear ns How I believ'd and lov'd this 

an !— Take him hence, for he's a diſeaſe to my fight. 

IA T. Secure that manifold villain, - 


Laer darts ſure him: 

Care. Miracle of ingratitude ? 
Sir Paul. O PRES 2. Providence - / what diſcove- 
* ries are here.” 

Brist. This is all very Abele let me periſh. 

IL. Frotb. Von know I told you Saturn look'd a little 
more angry than uſual. 

LA. 7. We'll think of puniſhment at leiſure, but let 


me haſten todo juſtice, in rewarding virtue and wrong'd 


innocence.-Nephew, I hope I have your pardan, and 


Comtbia' 8. 


Mel. We are your lordſhip's creatures. 

LA. T. And be each others comfort; Let me join 
your hands. Uninterrupted bliſs attend you both; mu- 
tual love, laſting health, and circling joys, tread round. 
each happy year of your long lives. 


- Ler 
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Let ſecret willainy from hence be ward; 
Heuser in private miſchiefs are conceiv'd, 
Torture and ſhame attend their open birth ; 


Like wipers in the breaſt, baſe treachery lies, 
Still gnawing that, whence firſt it did ariſe ; 
No ſooner born, but the wile parent dies. 


[ Exeant Ommr, 


-» I 


* 
- 
* * * 


ER PI TIL OG U. 


Co vp poets but foreſee how plays would take, 


Then they cru d tell what epilogues to male; 
Whether to thank or blame their audience moſt : 
But that late knowledge does much hazard coſt, 
Till dice are thrown, there's nothing won, nor lof. 
So *till the thief has floPn, he cannot know. 
Whether he ſhall eſcape the law, or no. 
But poets run much greater hazards far, 
Than they who fland their trials at the bar; 
The law provides a curb for its own fury, 
And ſuffers judges to direct the jury. 
But in this court, what diff*rence does appear “ 
For every one's both judge and jury here; 
Nay, and what's worſe, an executioner. 
All have a right and title to ſome part, 
Each choofeng that in which he has moſt art. 
The dreadful men of learning all confound, 
Unleſs the fable's good, and moral ſound. 
T he vizor-masks, that are in pit and gallery, 
Approve, or damn the repartee and rallery. 
be lady criticks, who are better read, 
Inquire if characters are nicely bred; 
1f the ſoft things are penn d and ſpoke with grace - 
T hey judge of action too, and time, and place; 
In which aue do not doubt but they're diſcerning, 
For that's a kind of affignation learning. 
Beaux judge of dreſs ; the witlings judge of ſongs; 
The cuckoldem, of ancient right, to cits belongs. 


2 


T bys 


r II OO (k. 


T hus poor poets, the ſaveur are deny d, 

Even to make exceptions, when they're try d. 
*Tis bard that they muff ev'ry one admit : 
Methinks I ſee ſome faces in the pit, 

Which muſt of conſequence be foes to it. 

Tou who can judge, to ſentence may proceed; 
Bu the! be cannot write, I him be freed 

Ht leaſt from their contempt, who cannot reas.. 


F INT 8. 


ELA S printed for T. Lownpes aw 
PARTNERS; af Sir pence each. 


an Hour | 
Albion and Albanius, by 
Dryden 
Alchymiſt, by 3 
Alcibiades, by Otway 
All for Love, by Dryden 


Ambitious | Step-mother, | 


by Rowe 1 
Am a, by Dry! 
Amphitryon, by Dryden 
Anatomiſt, by Ravenſcroft 
Anna Bullen, by Bankes 
we like It, by Shake- 


Artful - ful Huſband, by Ta- 


verner 
Athaliah, by Mr. 8 


Aurengzebe, by D 
Bartholomew Fair, 


den 


Johnſon 
Baſſet Table, by Centlivre 


Beaux Stratagem, by Far- 
ie ws 

a 
Biter, b 2 8 
Bold Stroke for a Wife 
Britiſh Enchanters, 
Lanſdown 
Buſiris, by Dr. Young 
Buſy Body, by Centlivre 
Caius Marius, by Otway 
C_ Huſband, by Ad- 
Catiline, by Ben Johnſon 
Cato, by Addiſon 


Cobler of Preſton 


Ben 


by 


Bramule, by Dr. Trapp Chances, by D. Buckin 
Adventures of Half ham * 5 


Chaplet, by Mr. Mendes 
Cleomenes, by "__ 


— as by — 4 

Conſtant Couple, Far- 
quhar 

Contrivances, by Quay 

— ju by Mr: 
Garrick 

Damon and. Phillida, by 
Mr. Dibden 

Devil of a mw 

i =o 

Amb. Phillips 

Don Carlos, by Otway 

Double Dealer, by Con- 


Double Gallant, by Cibber 


Duke of Guile, by Deyd 3 
* by Bankes 


. 


PLAYS for T. Lownnes and PAT ERS. 


Ev 


ery Man in his Humour 
Fair Penitent, by Rowe 
Fair Quaker of Deal, * 
C. Shadwell 
F alſe Friend 
Fatal Curioſity 
Fatal Secret, by Theobald 
Plora, or Hob in the Well 
Fox, by Ben Johnſon 
Friendſhip in Faſhion, by 
Otway | 
Funeral, by Sir R. Steele 
Gameſter, by Mrs Centlivre 
Gentle Shepherd 
George Barnwell, by Lino 
Gloriana 
Greenwich Park 
Hamlet, by Shakeſpear 
Henry IV. 2 Parts, by ditto 
Henry V. by ditto 
Henry VI. 3 Parts, by ditto 
Henry VIII. by ditto f 
Henry V. by Aaron Hill 
Honeſt Yorkſhireman 
Jane Gray, by Rowe 
ane Shore, oy Rowe 
hconftant, by Farquhar 
King John, by Shakeſpeare 
King Lear, by ditto 
King Lear, by Tate 
Limberham, by Dryden 
Love for Love, by Con- 
greve 
Love in a Miſt | 
Love in a Tub, by Eth 
Love makes a Man, by 
Cibber 
Love's Laſt Shift, by ditto 
1 0 g Lover, by Steele 
acbeth, by Shakeſpeare 


| Oroonoko, 1 


Man of Mode by Etherege 
Mariamne, by Fenton 
Meaſure for Meafure, by 
Shakeſpeare = 
Merchant of Venice, by 
Shakeſpeare 
Miſtake, by Vanbrugh 
Mourning Bride, by Con- 


greve 

Mach ado about Nothing 
Muſtapha, by Lord Orrery 
Nonjuror, by C. Cibber 
Oedipus, by Dryd .._—— : 
Old Backelor,by Congreve 


0 


O 171 — 


Perjured Huſhand 
Perolla and Iſidora, by 0. 
Phzdra and Hippoli b 
es, 
Smith - 4 
Pilgrim, by Beaumont and 
Fletcher | 


Polly, by Mr. Gay 


Propheteſs, by Beaumont 
Provok'd Huſband, by C. 
Cibber 
Provok'd Wiſe, by Van- 
brugh 
Recruiting Officer, by Far 
quhar 
Refuſal, by Cibher 
Rehearſal, by D. _ Bucks 
Relapſe, by Vanbrugh 
15 17 Dr. Voung 
Richard III. by C. Cibber 
Rival Fools, by Cibber 
Nival Ladies, by Dryden 
Rival Queens, by Lee 


PLAYS for T. Lownpzs and PARTNERS. ; 


Romeo and Juliet, altered 
by Mr. Garrick 

Royal Merchant, by Beau- 
mont 


Rule a Wife and have a 


_ Wife 

School Boy, by Cibber - 

Scornful Lady, by Beau- 
mont and Fletcher 

She would and ſhe would 

not, by Cibber 

_ —. if ſhe could, by 


Siege -_ Damaſcus, by 


eee John» 


Sir Co Nice, | 
Sir Courtly Nice, by 


Sir Harry Wildair, by 
Farquhar © 
Kir Maris! Mar-All, by 
Sir Walter Raleigh, by 
Se of Alfaria, by v. 
y 
Shadwell . 


Stage Coach, by Farquhar 

State of Innocence, by 
Dryden 

Strollers 

Suſ] * 1 1 by 


Tamerlane, 8 Rowe 
Tempeſt, b > Gael 


TenderH > dr by Steele 


Theodoſius, or Ns Farce 
of: ny 
of Athens, by. 


Timon 


Shakeſpeare. 


Titus and Berenice, wi: 
the Cheats of Scapin, 
by Otway 

Twelfth Night, by Shake 
ſpeaze 

Twin Rivals, by Far- 
quhar 

Two Gentlemen of Ve- 

rana 


_— Preſerved, by Ot» 


UM viſes, by Rowe 
2 of the World, by 
o 


hat fy: ye call it? 
— to = let * Gay 
Wife's Relief, or Huſ-- 
band's Cure 
Wild Gallant, by Dryden 
Wit without Money 
Woman's a Riddle 
Wonder, a Woman keeps 
A n by Centlivre | 
| by A. Hill Ela: . » 
Agis,.. 38: 
Arden of Fe everſkam, n. 
Douglas, is 
Eaſtward Hoe, 1s 
Gentleman Dancing W. 
ter, Is 
Love in a Wood, _. 
Paſquin, 1s | 
Perkin Warbeck, is 
Plague of Riches, French: 
and En he * 
Plain Dealer er, | 
Siege 2 TY 


TRAGE DIES and COMEDIES in O dave. 


at 18. 6d. each. 


CHILLES, an opera, 
Al 4 . Murph 
Zuma, dy y 
Alzira, by A. Hill, Eſq; 
Art and Nature, by the 
Rev. Mr. Miller 
Arminius 
Athelſtan, by Dr. Brown 
Athelwold, by A. Hill, Eſq; 
Barbaroſſa, by Dr. Brown 


N 4 with mu- 


Beggars O A ſongs gs, for 
2 Opera Violin, ar 

| German Flute, 4to 

Bond man 

Brothers, by Cumberland 

-Czlia, or perjused Lover, 
by C. \ſon 

Corniſſi Squire, by Sir ]. 
Vanbrug 

Coriolanus, altered 

.Cymbeline, by Hawkins 

Diſſembled Wanton, by 

Mr. Welſted 

Diſtreſſed Wife, by Gay 

Double Dealer, printed by 
Baſkerville 

Double Falſhood; or Dil- 

treſſed Lovers, by Shake- 


ſpeare 
Double Miſtake, by Mrs. 
Griffiths 
Douglas, by Mr. Home 
Elfrid, or the Pair Incon- 
ſtant, by A. Hill, Eſq; 
Eurydice, by Mallet 
Falſe Delicacy, by Mr. 
Kelly 
Faſhionable Lover 
Fatal Viſion, by A. Hill 
Foundling, by Mr. Moore 


Gameſter, , by Mrs. Moore 


 Good-natur'd man 


Guardian Outwit 
Dr. Arne —_ od 


Henry VII. by Mr. Grove 
with cuts 


Humours of Oxford, by 
Mr. Miller 


Jealons Wife, by G. Col. 
man, Eſq; S 
Independent Patriot, 
F. Finch, [Bl 
Inſolvent, by 


* Se with the Mu- 


King Charles I. by Harard 

Love for Love, printed by 
Baſkerville 

Love in a Riddle, with 

muſic 


Love in a Village, by Mr. 
Bickerſtaff ** 


Lover, by Mr. The. Cib- 
ber 


Mahomet, altered by D. 


Garrick, Eſq; 
Maid of the Mill, by Mr. 
Bickerſtaff | 
Man of Tafte, by Ms. 
Miller 
Methodiſt 
Midas, by K. O'Hara, Eſq; 
Minor, by Mr. Foote 


Miſer, by Fielding 
Modern Huſband 


Modiſh Couple, by C. 


Bodens, Eſq; 
Momus turned Fabuliſt 
Mother-in-Law, by Mr. 
Miller 
Gil Rlas, by Mr. Meore 


Boarding 


PLAYS for T. LowWND ES and PARTNERS. | 


Mourning Bride, printed 


by Baſkerville — 
Multapha, by M. Mallec 
No One's Enemy but his 

Own, by Mr. Murphy 


Old = printed by 


Baſkerville 


Oliver Cromwell, by Mr. 1 


Green 
ech by Mr. F oote 
8 * mas by O. Cib- 


Patron, 1 Mr. Foote 

Periander, by T. Atkins 

Plain Dealer, altered by 
Mr. Bickerſtaff. 


Prodigal, by T. Odell, Eſa; 


Refuſal, by ad Cibbet | 
Roman Revenge,by A. Hill 


Timon of Athens, altered 


Scanderbeg, by Mr. Havard 


Siege of  Aquileia, by Mr. 
Home 

Students 

Temple Beau 


by R. Cumberland, Eſq; 
Timon in Love, 
Village 

Charles Johnſon | 
Virginia, by Mr » Criſpe 


n cen: 


y Mr. 


| Univerſal Paſſion, by Mr. 
Miller 
Way of the World, printed 


by Baſkerville 
Widow Bewitched, by J. 
Motley, Eſq; 


OPERAS, FARCEs, &c. at rs. each. 


CHILLES - in Petti- 
coats - 44% | 


Amintas 


Amphitryon, wich Ahern 
2 

Antony and Cleopatra: 

ee by Mr. Foote 


eren e by Coffy 
B ars Oper uhes for 
_— | Bos 


Bickerſtaff's un buried Dead 
School, with 
Muße, by Coffy 7 
Catherine and Petracio, 
altered from Shake- 


ſpeare's Shrew, by Mr. 
ae : 


Chances, "MY by David 
Garrick, Eſq; 


Cofee-Houſe, by Miller | 


FE airie; 


Comus, altered by George 
Colman, Eſq; | 

Damon and . with 

Maße 

Devil of a Duke 


Dutchman, by Thomas 


Bridges, Eſq; 

Edgar and Emmeline, by 
Dr. Hawkeſwortb 

Mr. Smith 

Fair Quaker, altered by 


Capt. Thompſon 


53 Fatal Extravagance, by A. 


Hil, Eſa; 
Hiſtorical Regiſter, by Mr. 
F eg. 
Hoſp ital or Feols, by Mr. 
Miller 


Jovial Crew, or Merry | 
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1 U”D tler, FOR Ser 7 9d „ 
The toil reguir d, to mate a eee 


They'd pardon, or bat co 
Proeet fo" be but 1 good. 


Plot, wit, „ers 
And yet qwithout en ali — ll"; lawbly done © ** 
One wwit, perhaps, axother humour paints ; | 
A third 725 ets you well, but wan; 
A. fourth begins with fre Bet, a dos ro 5 
it, Faint. 

A modern jor who late adern'd the boy, 
I Whoſe Muſe advanc'd his fame to envy praiſe, 2 
iFas fill obJerv'd to want bis jud, moſt in plays. 
3 Lin nul gr _ the pain, £ 


9 us brain : 

\ fy old beyfo mended, 
42 Ale, leſi than new, boo they're ended ; 
At leaft, our' author find t * e, 
For equal pains had made this 
And theugh the name feerss old, the ſcenes mer vill flow 
That tis, in fad, no mort the ſamt, thin now. | 
Fam d Chatſworth it, what teu ſome years ago. 
Pardon the beldngſs, that a play ſhould dare, | 
With works of ſo much wonder to compare e. 
But as that fabricks ancient walls or wood F 


ere little 2 to . this new one ge]; 
So of this play 7 hope, "tis 

For 1 bough from 9. enes ſome be draws, 
oy lot i wholly 2 d fron what it avas > 
he hopes you'll Fad entugh that s new, 

bn ples in: Nb, wit and Buntour t00 : 
Ter what's not his, he exons in others right, 
Nor toi be now for fame, but your delight. 
If that's attain'd, what matter's whoſe the play”: 
Applaud the feenes, and ftrip him of the praiſe. 
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DOUBLE GALL ANT: 
OR, THE IE 


SICK LADY'S CURE. 


: ; v#* 1 . # * 
— — — — — —— — — 

y — 5 * , * .& 4 e 5 — * . 
* < g | ; - 


ACTI. SCENE IL. The pork, 


Chr. MR. , your very humble ſervant. 


1 % O Clerimont, fuck go adventare! I'vas 
ing to your lodgings, ſuch a tranſporting acci- 


Jaſt 
FH 
Er. 5 ONE 0 Ov EPs 


Ce, All the ſex together, I believe. 


At. Nay if thou doſt not believe me, and ſtand my 


friend, I am ruin'd paſt redemption. 


Chr, Dear fir, if I ſtand your friend without believ- 
i Poe won't that do as well? But why ſhou'd you 

don't believe you? I have ſeen you twice in love 
within this fortnight; and it wou'd be hard indeed to 
ſuppoſe a heart of ſo much mettle could not hold out a 
third en ent. A* 1 | 

At. Then, to be ſerious, in one word, I am honourably 
in love; and, if ſhe proves the woman I am ſure ſhe muſt, 


will JOS "dir OE: 
Cler. Marry! O degenerate virtue | 
At. Now will you help me? | 
Cler. Sir, you may depend upon me: Pray give me 
leave firſt to aſk a queſtion or two; What is this honou- 
rable lady's name ? 2 | 
1 A.. 


* 


- « 


de look d, he Imil'd, 


well acquainted with her limbs ? 


;.*4E 1 can't tell. , 3 


_ and fprighbt}y ; But then her limbs! O raptyrous thought ! 
The ſn 


bottom. My boat being before her, 


6 THE DOUBLE GALLANT: OR, 


At. Faith, I don't know. 
Cler. What are her parents} 
At. I can't tell. - 1 4 
Cler. What fortune has ſhe + 
At. I don't know. 

' * Clef, Where does the live 


Cler. A very concife account of the perſon you-deſign: 
to * Pray, fir, what is't you do know of her 
Mt. That Pll tell you: Coming yeſterday from 
Greenwich by water, I overtook a pair of oars, whoſe 
lovely freight was one ſingle lady, and a fellow in a 


handſome lvery in the ftern.. When I came up, Lhad 
at firſt reſolv d to uſe the privtlege of the element, and. 


bait her with waterman's wit, till I came to the bridge; 


but, as ſoon as ſhe ſaw me, the very prudently prevented 
my d and, as I paſg'd, bow'd to me with an hum- 
ble bluſh, that ſpoke at once fuck frpſe, fo.juit a fear, 
and —_— put the looſeſt of my theughts:to rout. 
And when ſhe found ber fears had md me. into man- 
ners, the cautions gloom that ſat upon her heauties giſ- 
appear'd ; her ing eyes reſum d their native fire; 
charms new Hr d my heart, and my ſoul à ſoftneſs 


it never felt before—To be brief, her converfation was 


as charming as her perſon, both eaſy, unconſtrain'd, 


down upon the 


| had 
never. half that ſoftneſs. 


fir, how came you ſa. 


ings of pnifledg'd love, 
Cler, Raptures indeed, "Pray, ür, h 


47. By the moſt fortunate misfortune ſure that ever 


was: For, as we were ſhooting the bridge, ber boat, by 
the negligence of the waterman, running againſt che 


piles, was overſet; out jumps the fogtman to take care 
of a fingle rogue, and down: went the lady to the 
e fiream drove 
her, by the help of her cloaths, towards me; at fight 
of her I plung'd in, caught her in my arms, and, with, 


much a do, ſupported her till my waterman pull'd in to 


ſave us. But the charming difficalty of her getting into. 
the boat, gave me a tranſport that all the wide water in 
the Thames had not power to cool ; for, fir, while I was. 


giving 
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her a lift into the boat, I found the floating of 
en Auf rpg ern nl nr due ny ee Io 
new-born Venus riſing from the fea. 
__— What an impodent happineſs art thou capable 
Ar. When ſhe was a little recover'd from, her fright 
ſhe to enquire my name, abode, and cirtumſtan- 
Tes, that ſhe know to whom ſhe ow'd her life and 
preſervation. „ to tell you the truth, I dart not 
truſt her with my real name, Jeſt ſhe ſhould from thence 
have diſcover'd that my father was now actually under 
bonds to marry me to another woman; ſo faith I evin 
told . gen- 


tleman, D ne dag ence 
- Chancery. ſuit. Beſides, I was anwilling any accident 
_ thculd let my father know of my being yet in England, 
| leſt he Would find me out, and force me to marry the 
woman I never ſaw (for which, you know, he . 
manded me home) before Lhave time to It. 

Chr. Well, but cou'd not you learn the lady's name 
1 7 


. . the was incxorable to all intreaties; 
terms, that if what I vo. d o 


after having told her here dn gn 
her into a chair, 1 the cold 1 555 
den ere and pared. 
Chr. What! Then 


pats week. 


At. No, no; not ſo put” 5rh . my Jann all 
pride and beauty; but this my Venus, all life, love, 
and ſoftneſs. 4 n dear Clerimont, 
_ is This: Mrs. Juno, as 1 told you, having done me the 
honour of a civil vifit or two at my own lodgings, I 
: moſt needs borrow thine to entertain Mrs. Venus in; 
for if the rival ſhould: meet and claſh, you 
know there wou'd be the devil to do between them. 
- - Cher. Well, M IRING ne Areas. But 
- you muſt be very private and ſober, I can tell yo for 


my landlady* sa preſbyterian; if ſhe ſuſpects your — + aug 
"yu? 're blown up, depend upon't. 


A 4 


At. 
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; ence: : But I want immediate 


perial, as you call her, know 


Here comes another too almoſt as 


playing the fool, when AT turn d NE thirty, is not of 
much value. 


At. Don't fear, I'll; be as careful as a. 
poſſeſſion; 
hear from her every moment, and have already diredted 
ber to ſend thither. Priythee come with me. 
Cler. Faith you muſt excuſe me; I expect ſome ladies 
in the park that I wou'd not mifs of for an py But 
yonder's my ſervant, he ſhall conduct you 


ilty conſei- 


. Very good! tad witl do-60 woll-thed £ Pl fend 


my man alobs with him to her commands, and 

call me if ſhe ſends: And in the mean 2ime I'He'en go 

home to my own lodgings z fer, to tell yon the truth, [ 
— five] melies from my goddeſs imperial. 

And I am not ſo much in love with my new bird in the 

bath, as to let t' ether ffy out of my — have: 
Cler. And pray, fir, , has name devs your goddeſs im 
? 


At. O, Ar, with her I paſs for a man of arms, and 


am call'd Col. Standfaſt; with — new face, John Free- 


man, of Fend all. ok But time flies; 1 mal 


Cler. Well, Ft: Atall, I'm on <> FF 


leave 


vou. [ Exit Af What a happy — thia, that owes 


is ſucceſs with the women purely to his inconſtaneꝝ? 
L as he, a fellow 
nn 


that's wife enough to be but half in 
whole Ife a idleneſa. 
ene i 1110 
BO, Careleſs! you're conſtant, : I ſee, thong morg- 
ing's ſaunter. Well ! how ſtand matters? I hear 
ſtrange things of thee ; that after having rail'd at mar- 
3 thy life, thou haſt reſolv d to fall into the nooſe 


Care. 1 dons fee any great terr inthe t 


eall it, when a man's 


: The 2 


Chr. Hey-day ! Then you begin to have nothing in 
your head now, but ſettlements, children, and the main 
chance? 

Care. Ev'n ſa faith ; but in hopes 


to come at rem too, 


I am forc'd very often to make my way through pills, 
ä bolus's, 3 and * 


Cer. 


— 


I expect to 


3 


out being ſo 


country; and mes sin love with hocking o chis ſide the 
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T HE SICK LADY*s 
4 \ . 

Cler. What, is 's widow ? 
Care. No, but ſhe is an apothecary's ſhop, and keeps 


as many drugs in her r ſhe has her 2 
for every hour of the day and night for tis val is 


ſhe ſays, to be a moment in rude and perfect 
poppies ; the black boys at-the feet, 


Her bed lin'd with 

that the healthy employ to bear flowers in their ams, 

ſhe loads with diaſcordium, and other flee — * 

her ſweet- bags, inſtead of the common offenfive 
and awber, breathe nothing but the more 


ſmells of 


modiſh and falubrious ſcents of hart's-horn, rue, and 
afſafoetida. 


Cler. Why, at this rate, ſhe's only fit to be the con- 
ſort of Hippocrates. But pray what other charms. "has 
this extraordinary lady? 

Care. She — one, Tom, chat a man n reliſh with 

a „ p 

Cler. What's that 's 3 7 | 
Care. Why, two thouſand . 27 Ui W445 {1 
Cler. No vulgar beauty, I confeſs, fir » but can't 


thou for any conſideration . throw ' thyſelf into this hoi 


pital, this Der. of phyſic, and lic al night like leat- 


gold upon a pill ? 


Care. O, dear fir, this is not half the evil z her hu- 
mour is 2s fantaſtic as her diet z nothing that is Engliſh 
muſt come near her; all her delight is in foreign imper- 
tinencies: Her rooms are all of Japan or Peta, her 
dreſs Indian, and her equipage are all monſters: The 
coachman came over with his horſes, "both from Ruſſia, 
Flanders are too common ; N reſt of her trim are a motly 
crowd - of blacks, „ ney » ſealamots, and 
blues: In ſhort, ſhe's for any thing that comes 
beyond ſea; lier greateſt mon 


rom 
are thoſe of her own 


line, but the apothecaries. 
Cler. Apothecaries quotha ! why your Gui lady, far 


.aught I ſee, is a perfect doſe of folly N vc i * 2 


month's time ſhe'l! grow like an antimonia a6 and a 


kiſs will be able to work with you. 5 


Care. But to prevent that, Tom, I deſign upon the 
wedding-day to break all her gallipots, kick the doctor 


down ſtairs, and farce her, inſtead of phyfic, to take a 


C5 A 5 hearty 
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hearty meal of a ſwinging rump of boiPd beef and car- 
rots, and fo faith I have told her. 


Cler. That's ſpmething familiar: Are you ſo near 
wan and wife ? 


Care. © vs for I ſometimes plague her till ſhe 
hates the very fi 2 me. 

Cher. Ha! Sx — pag N very trouble - 

ſome lover, you pretend to core her * payee dy e 
_ counter poĩſon. 

Care. Right; I intend to fee a doctor to preſcribe her 
an hour of my converſation to be taker every night and 
morning ; and this to be continued till her fever of aver- 
Gon's over. 


Cb. An admirable recipe 1 


Care. Well, ho wy but how ſands thy own affair ? Is 


Clarinda kind 
Cler. Faith — ſay he's abſolutely kind, but he” q 
pretty near it; for ſhe's s grown ſo ridiculouſly ill-hu- 


mour'd to me of late, that if ſhe keeps the ſame airs a. 


week longer, I am in hopes to- find as much eaſe from 
her folly, - as my 


would from her good-nature 
—— Bat to be plain, I'm afraid I have fome ſecret ri- 
val in the caſe ; for women's vanity ſeldom gives them 
courage enough to uſe an old lover heartily ill, till they 
are firſt ſure of a new one, that they intend to uſe bet- 
ter. 


Care. What ſays Sir Solomon ? He is your friend, I 
preſume ? 

Gler. Yes, at leaſt I can make him fo when I pleaſe : 
There is an odd five hundred pound in her fertune ; that 
he has a t mind ſhou'd ſtick to his fingers, when he 
pays in tha reſt on't; which I am afraid F. muſt comply 
with, ſor ſhe can't eafily marry without his conſent. 
And yet ſhe's fo alter'd in her behavieur ef late, that I 
— ＋ what to do——Pr'ythee take a turn and 

me 


Care. With all my heart. Ine. 


| The SCENE changer to Sir Solomon Sadlife'; boufe: 


Enter Sir Solomon, and Supple bis man. 


Sir Sol. Supple, doſt not thou perceive I put a great 
confidence i in thee ? I truſt thee with wy boſom 8 
up 


— 


— 


THE SICK LADY's CURE. ir 

Sap. Yes, fir. | 

Sir Sol. Ab, Supple! I begin to hate my wife 
but be ſecret. Ar al 

Sup. PH never tell while I live, fir. | 

Sir Sol. Nay, then Pl! truft thee further: Between 
thee and I, Supple, I have reaſon to believe my wife 
hates me too, | 1 Io | 
Sup. Ah k dear fir, 1 doubt that's no ſetret ; for to 


ſay the truth, my lady's bitter young and gameſeme. 
Sir Sol. But can ſhe have the impudence, think'ſt 
thou, to make a cuckold of 4 „ one that was 


dubb'd by the royal fword? Rs 

Sap. Alas! fir, I warrant ſhe has the courage of à chun- 
teſs ; if ſhe's once provok'd, ſhe cares not what ſhe dves 
in her paſſion, if you were ten times à knight, ſhe'd 
give you dub for dub, fir. 3 
Sir Sol. Ah! Supple, when her blood's up, I con- 
feſs ſhe's the devil; and I queſtion if the whole conclate 
of cardinals could lay her. But ſuppoſe: ſhe ſhou'd 
reſolve to give me a ſample of her ſex, and make me 4 
cuckold in col blood ? as 

Sap. Why, if ſhe ſhou'd, fir, don't take it fo to Heart, 
euckolds are no ſuch monſters now-a-days: In the city 
you know, fir, it's ſo many honeſt men's fortune, that 
no body minds it chere; and at this end of the town a 
cuckold has as much reſpett ad is wife, for aught I ſee; 
for gentlemen don't know but it may be their own caſe 
another day, and fo people are willing to do as they 
would be done by. | 8 
Sir Sel And yet I do not think but my ſpouſe is ho- 
neſt—and think ſhe is not wou'd I were ſatisfy d. 

Sup. Troth, fir, I don't know what to think, but in 
my conſcience I believe good looking after her can do 
her no harm. 1 | 85 a wi 

Sir Sol. Right, Supple; and in order to it, PII firſt 


- demoliſh her viſiting das. For how do I know but they 


may be fo many private clubs for cuckoldom? 
Sap. Ah! fir, your worſhip knobs I was always againſt 


your coming ts this end of the-town. . 
Sir Sol. Thou wert indecd, my honeſt $ pb Bne 
woman! fair and faithleſs woman, worm'd and work'd 


me to her wiſhes; like fond Mark Anthony I let my 
empire meulder from my hands, and gave up all for 
| » 4% 2a 1I0ve.— 


= 
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Love. I muſt have à young wife, with a murrain to 
me—T hate her to—and yet the devil on't is, I'm ſtill 
jealous of her—Stay ! as me reckon-up all the faſhior- 
able virtues ſhe has that can make a man happy. In the 
firſt place -I think her very ugly 
Sup. A Ah ! that's becauſe you are marry'd to her, fir fir. 
Sir Sol. As for her expences, no can reach 
'em; ſhe's always longing for ſomething dear and uſe- 
leſs; ſhe will certainly ruin me in china, filks, ribbands, 
fans, laces, perfumes, waſhes, powder, patches, jeſſa - 


1 and ratiſia. 

Sap. Ah! fir, that's a crael liquor with em. | 
Sir Sol. To ſum up all wou'd run me mad——The 
only way to put a op to her career, muſt be to put off 
my coach, turn awa 7 her chairmen, lock out her Swiſs 


„ bar up the » keep out all vikters, and then 
e'll | be leſs © five. 
. Ay, fir, for few women think it worth their 


whils: to dreſs for their huſbands. 
Sir Sol. Then we ſhan't be plagu'd. with my old lady 


Title Tattle's howd'ye's in-a morning, nor my lady 


Dainty's ſpleen, or the ſudden indiſpoſition of that 
beaſt E ond. Dutch maſtiff. Sum 


Sap. No, fir, nor the impertinence of that great fat 
creature, my Lady Swill. Tea. 
Sir Sul. And her ſquinting daughter. No, Sup- 


dle, aſter this night, nothing. in n * come 
within ten yards of my doors. 


_ Sup. Nor in breeches neither ? Tp 
Sir Sel. Only Mr. Clerimont ; for I expect him, to 
1 7 articles with me for the five hundred pounds he is 
ve me, for that ungovernable jade my * Cla- 
2 -——But now to my own affairs. I'll te into the 
4 and ſee if I can meet with my hopeful ſpouſe 
there. . I warrant, engag'd in ſome innocent freedom, 
as ſhe calls it, as walking in a maſk, to laugh at the 
impertinencies of ſops that don't know her; but tis 
more likely, I'm afraid, a plot to intrigue with thoſe 
that do. Oh! how many torments lie in the ſwall cir- 
cle of a weddipg-ring *  [Excant. 


ACT 


el A! bal poor Sylvia! 


Over. 


| that, for aught you know, — 1 2 


© fire in the mid 


country gentleman, j 
And Pm reſfolv'd to 


— 
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ACT u. SCENE mon ok 


Bater - Clarinda and Sylvia. 


Syd. Nay, thee, don't hav at me; 
There's no. Sasel eee. For if there 
were, you know, why d it be a greater folly in me, 
to fall in love with a man I never ſaw" but once in my 
life, than it is in you to refiſt an honeſt gentleman, 
whoſe deity has defery'd your heart an hundred times 


22 and one 
Fyl. That's impoſſible; his converſation — not be 
counterfeit. An elevated wit, and breeding, have 
a natural luftre that's inimitable. Befide, he fav'd 
life at the hazard of his town ; e that pant of what 1 
gave him, is but gratitude. 
* Clar. Well! ou are the kan woman that ever took 
of the. Thames, ſure. ab 6 e 
now he is 'd, ay round ran 
Fyl. Pha! don't. teaze me with ſo many ill 
. objections: I tell you he is not marry'd, I am 
ſure he is not; for I never ſaw a face look more in hu- 
mour in my life, —Befide, he told me himſelf, Howes a 
| come to town upon * 


heve him. 
43, ſu both 4s fit . 
Al. Pat, ſtill, my dear, 


Clar. Ah! but an utter 


Clary. Well! w 
another as a coup 


vou know there's 1 * old father's command againſt 


you ; he is in articles to marry you to another: And 


the? I know love is a notable contriver, I can't ſee 


how you'll get over that difficulty, 
Sl. *Tis a terrible one, I own ; but with a little of 
pow, .afliſtance, dear Clarinda, I am ſtill in to 
it to an even wager, I prove as wiſe as my father. 
Clar. Nay, you may be ſure of me: You may ſee by 
the management of my own amours, I have fa natural 
a — for diſobedience, I ſha'nt be able to refuſe 


you 
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ou any thing in diſtreſs, — There's my hand ;—tell me 
how I can ſerve you r | 

S. Why thus :—— Becauſe. I wou'd not wholly diſ- 
cover myſelf to him at once, I have ſent him = note to- 
viſit me here, as if thefe lodgings were my own. 

Clar. Hither ! to my lodgings ! Twas well I ſent 
Col. Standfaſt word I ſhould not be at home. [ 4#at. 

Hy. I hope you'll pardon my freedom, fince one end 
of my taking it too, was te have your opinion of him 


before I engage. any farther. . _ FE: | 
Clar. Ol it needs no apolegy ; any thing of mine is 

at your ſervice I am only afraid, my troubleſome 

lover Mr. Cleriment ſhou'd happen to ſee him, who is 


. of late ſo impertinently jealous of a rival, though from 
what cauſe I know not—— not but | lye too. 122 


1 fay, ſnou'd he ſee him, your country gentleman. wou'd 


be in „I can tell you. © 
Sy. Ol there's no fear of that; for I have order'd: 
him to be brought in the back way: When I have talk'd 
with him a little alone, Fl1 find an eccafion to leave him 
with you ; and then we'll compare our opinions of him. 
Enter ſervant to Clarinda. 
Serv.. Madam, my Lady 


Sadlife. _ [Exir. 
Sy. Pihah | fhe here ! | on 1 
Clay. Don't be uneaſy ; ſhe ſhan't diſturb you: Pl 
take Care of her. Wk fs , * 
| | Titer Lady Sadlife, 
. Lady Sad. O, my dears, you have loſt the ſweeteſt 
morning ſure, that ever peep'd out of the firmament. 
The park never wasin ſuch perfeftion. | 
Car. Tis always fo when your ladyſhip's there. 
- Lady Sad. Tis never ſo without my dear Clarinda. 
S. How'civilly we women hate one another! [ 4476. 
Was there a good deal of company, madam ? w 
Lady Sad. Abundance ! and the beſt I have ſeen this: 
feaſon ; for twas between twelve and one, the very 
hour you know when the mob are violently hungry. 
O |, the air was fo inſpiring | ſo amorous! And, to 
complete the pleaſure, I was attack'd in converſation 
by the moſt charming, modeſt, r 
young ſellow, ſure, that ever woman play'd, the foot 


wich. e 15 
e e Clap. 
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Clay. Who was it? 
Lady Sad. Nay, Heav*n knows; — 26/ an 
tirely new as his converſation. What . our 
pun fellows are to hin? 

9 Whar fort of a . 

Lady Sad. Tall, well-limb'd, ned firm 3 
and a took as chearful as a May-day morning. 
_ The piQture's very like: 1 it is not 

my c2ntlemanr's. Hide. 

"Clar. . 2 

Syl. How came you to part witle him- fo foon ? 
Lady Sag. O name it not} that eternal of all 
leaſure, my huſband, Sir Solomon, came into the Mall 
in the crifis of our converſation— ſaw him at = 
diſtance, and complain'd that the air grew tainted, that. 
J was fick &'th* ſudden; and left him in fuch abrupt- 
9 1,8. 
Clar. A melancholy diſappointment, indeed ! 


Lady Sad. Oh! 854 2 huſband's — give em. 
A ſervant enters and whi 

Syl. Defire him to walk do's. who wm be at hand. 

Clay. In the next room come, m, Sylvia has a 


fitle buſineſs. Fi! ſhew you ſome of wy fweetel, pret- 
tieſt figur'd china 
Lady Sad. My dear, L wait on you. * 
[IL Lady Sad. and Clar, 
| Pater Atall, as Mr. Freeman, 
Hl. You find, fir, I have kept my word in ſeeing you; 
"tis all you yet have afked me ; and when I know 
"tis in my power to be more obliging, there's nothing 
vou can command in honour F ib |-refuſe youu” 14. 
At. This generous offer, — is ſo high an obli- 
tion, that it were almoſt mean in me to aſk a farther 
vour. Bat tis a lover's merit to be a miſer in his 
wiſhes, and graſp at all occafions to enrich em.— I own 
1 feel your oc ty too ſenſibly prevail, but dare not 
give a looſe to my ambitious 2 "walk I have * 
one dreadful doubt that ſhakes *em. 
I. If *ris in power to clear it, aſl me freely. | 
Ar. J wrenible at the trial; and yer — my 
fears are vain : But yet to kill or cure em onee for ever, 
be juſt and tell me; are you married ? * 
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Syl. If that can make you eaſy, no. 
45 'Tis exſe indeed—nor are you p promix'4, nor your 


heart engag'd ? 
i. - hat's hard to tell you: But to be juſt, I own 
y father has engag'd my to one I never ſaw, 
and oy heart I fears inclin to one he never ſaw. 
Ne eaſe my doubt; tell me 


7 man that has orgy Noam ſo 2 bleſſing. 
why your” @ inquiline, wit without letting me know the 
—_— — your on heart. 


— In every crcumtance my heart's the me with 
tis promis d to one I never ſaw, by a command - 
— nay who, by my firm hopes of- happineſs, I am 


1 to diſobey, u r cruel 1 
Sy. But my Iobedienct would N 


4 > Baniſh "that fear. I'm heir to a — will ſap- 
port you like yourſelf —May 1 not know your family 11 

S. Net you muſt not. 

S.. Why that J Iagot it, in my power to en- 
quire whale baſe this — | 
Hu. And be never the wiſer: Theſe lodgings are a 
friend's, and are only borrowed on 23 Dat But 
to ſave you the trouble of any further needleſs queſtions, 
I will make you one propoſal. I have a young lady 
here within, who. is the only confidentiof my engage- 
ments to you: On her opinion I rely ; nor can you take 
it ill, if I make no farther ſteps without it : *Twould 
te. miſerable indeed ſhou'd we both meet beggars. I 

own your actions and appearance merit all you can de- 
— let her be as well fatisfy'd of your pretenſions and 
condition, and you ſhall find it ſha'n” t de a little for- 
tune ſhall make me ungratefut. | 

At. 3 evorede angcheanes.. | 

Sy. Who's there? . fervaxs.. 
Detire my couſin-Clarinda to walk in. 

At. Ha! Clarinda ! if it ſhould be my Clarioda now, 
I'm in a ſweet conditi all that's — the r 
the ; this was finely contri wd of fortune. 

_ - Enter Clarinda. 
cur. Defend me! Col. Standfaſt! he has r 
e my Hair with n and has a mind to in ſuſc 
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me by an affected refi „ e 
I'll diſappaiat her, I won't know him. 
Hl. Couſin, pray, come — this is the 
man I am ſo much oblig'd to- fir, this lady is rela- 
tion of mine, and the perſon we are ſpeaking of. 
A.. I ſhall be proud — —ů 44 
of your friends. + Salutes her. 
. "Chas Soh'! he exkes the hint) les 3nd ms not to 
know me neither: I know. not what to think. —I am 
confounded ! I hate both him and her. How uncon- 
"GS TIN — 1 — 


| _ | 9 LA. 


1.5% Sad. What Wo le The 2 ples young fel 


low that talk'd with me in the 


2 the luckieſt net, 1 malt knows Be more of kim, 


| | Retirtes. 

851. Couſin, me Mr. Paton think I need not 
make any apology—you both know the occaſion of my 
leaving 7 3 Aa quarter of an hour Vi 
welt OS — Yar hot 
. 2 now, 3 5 
2 — — A h * © — 
0 reeman my gentleman chang” 
bis name too! How harmlefs he looks I have my ſenſes 
fare; and yet — — toif hs 
had a mind to- me out of *em. - I could find in 
my heart to humour his aſſurance, and ſee how 5 
carry it Won't you pleaſe to fit, fir? * 
At. What the devil can this mean ?—Sure | 
mind to counterface-me; — me too Wh 


- my heart : If her lad won't know me, Pa (eres 
not my- buſineſs at — * He 
. Clar. C that ſacu'isn ene proc. 


Mt. Now foes fonaial f as if I had BR war 


| her in my life before. f een 
. Clare Cork: of this feady fes, e. 
At. I fay, madam, fince-Þ am an utter firanger ito 

you I am afraid it will be very difficult for me to offer 
. you more arguments than'one to do mea friendſhip with 
= couſin ; but if yon are, as ſhe ſeems to own" y 


r real friend, I preſume you can't give her a better 
Proof 
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proof of your being fo, than the cauſe of a 
ſincere and humble lover, whoſe tender withes never 


can to taſte of peace in ike without Her. 
- Umph! Pm chok'd. [Afar 
At. She gave me hopes, that when I had ſativhied you 
of my birth and fortune, / you gd do me che honour 
wo let me know her name and family. 
Clar. Sir, I muſt-own you ' are che moſt 
ter of your art, 22 — 
e.. Madam 
Clar. Aud 1.don't doube 8 find it a ack 
. eaker taſk to impoſe upon my couſin, than me. 
At. Impoſe, -madum ! I ſhould be ſorry any Ring 
have ſaid could diſoblige you — ehoaghes of 
me: Sure nada, you arc under ſome miſinformation. 
__Clar. I-was ndeed, but now my eyes ave open for 
— his minute I never knew that the gay Col. Stand- 
faſt, was thedemore Mr. Freeman. 
L. Cul-Standfatt This is ewemely dark; madam. 
Clary. This jeſt is tedious, ir—mpudence grows dell, 
when tis ſo very extravagant. 
. - MM. Madam, Id — bat not yet wiſe 
enough, 1 find, n be 1 


— — — I: begia 26 be « 
„Hille bewer ene d w your adarance; dis in ſome 


| fort modeſty to yourſeif'y | for to own pefjurzs 
"I face, — ua infolence cranſcendently pro 


He. Really, madzm, mot Able to zppre- 
R Fell thisic being ably wo uppre- 
- fair with ur cn: Dat at you will firſt do me the 
-honaur to make me with her uame and fa- 
mi, I don't mach rare if I — 2. af- 
_ terwards to come to x right underſtanding wi 
Cre. Comet come! Rte you Ge thi aberance will | 
het —. no good. you had better pat on à fimple look, 
; dae y confeſi your frailvies : The ſame llyneſs. 
d me firſt, wal fill find me woman enough 


2 8 + tir op N. Sure, madam, you 
bete 5 2 r 2250 


+wY 
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Clar. Infolent ! — os a7 T am not have 
' Þy ſenſes then! 

„ - ** 
Clar. And you are refolv'd to ſtand ie to the laſt 

At. The laſt extremity. . 
Car. Well, fir, Gnce you are ie moch a 

| Colonel Stand ſaſt, Tn tell you where to 2 airy 
tell bim — me 3 I hate bim, foorn, deteſt, and 
hath him: 1 never meant him but at beſt for my diverſi- 
don, and ſhould he ever renew his dull addrpiies 20me, III 
have him uſed as his vain infolence deſerves.” No, fir, 


1 22 and 1 dee e would be the 


 houf® immediately. 

. I would natwillingly Aeg dilelige you, abe, fu: 
- *tis unpolkible to ſtir tili 1 have 22 24 
clear'd myſelf of theſe alperfions. - - 

rr. Don't flatter. yourſelf, fir, with co vaio dope, 
| for I muſt een you opce for all; you're een che fait of 


her : And if you e be gone, man 2 


have you forc'd away. 
«at ll be even wth you. {46d Well, ade 
' Gnce I find thing can — FB 
take my leave: But as you hope en the man 
chat -wrongs- you, at leaſt be fabi es 
friend. And when you have nam'd to her u] \atult 
guilt, yet paint my paſſion as it , fuers. Tel her 
| what tortures I an this dere enclefron from ber 
Sehe, that *6ilt-> r an? Ke 


all 2 but be it ae wht; 82 all Ghat's women 
Fll have revenge. 5 . 
Re-enter Atall and Lady Sadlife ae 
| At. Hey-dey? down ſtairs here f? 
death! I can't find a wer cf D i the ofdctt 
houſe. 
Lady Sed. Here he is—T'l venture 6 paſs by kim. 
4e. Pray, madam, which is the neareſt way our? — 


Lady. 


- 
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Lady Sad. Sir | 0ut——a—— | 
At. O my ſtars! is't you, = lg this. is Gage 
| nr beg you'll tell me, do you live here, ma- 

. Lady Sad. Not very far off, zr: But this is no place 
to talk with you alene—indecd I muſt beg your = 
A. By all thoſe kinal ve ane Wer no 
| conſequence on earth ſhall make me hold, till 
. you've given me ſome kind aſſuranoe YY ſee you 
| again, 2 en have one out of the fa. 


mil * 

82d. O good, here's company! 
. O do not rack me SD. — quick, be⸗ 
fore this dear -hort-liv'd. opportunity s loſt, Inform me 
where you live,- or kill me: Ws ment wh abis. tote 
ryan neon yr guts 9 


 (Kiffing ie eagerly. 

Lady Sad. O-lud 1: I am goin Ne 
And if you thou'd offer 20 def m Form I proteſt 1 
was ever ſuch uſage——lord—— 


: | oh——ſfollow me 
down then. '* s A Tx 
exter Clarinda, and-Sylvia. | 


. 
. Hal $0 hal el — 
Clar. I. you may levgh, madam, bur what I ll 


. 
. I do believe, that when ſome women are inclin'd 


You don't believe then? 
to like a man, nothing more palpably diſcovers it, than 
On railing at him fo ha b 2 7 — 
n; you know 'd at me now 2 
ſame occaſion. NY a 


Cle. The occafion's quite different, madam ; 1 hate 
him. And, once more I tell you, he's a villain, you're 
impos'd on. He's a colonel foot, his regiment's now 
in Spain, and his name's Standfaft. 


Of. Ef good coylin, whence had you this i in- 


* 

From 88 chat you had your falle | 

— madam, his own mouth. 
Sy]. What was his buſineſs with you ? ; 


Char. Much about the fame, as his * th you. 
— 4c Ove. 72 : 
Sol. 
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Syl. Love! to you! 
Cher Me, madam! Lord! What am I? Old! ora 
monſter | Is it ſo prodigious that a man mould likÞ” 


me ? 

Sy. No! but 'm amaz'd to think, if he had lik'd 
you, he ſhou'd leave you ſo ſoon, for me! wr 

Clar. For you |-leave me for No, madam, 1 
did not tell you that neither! ha! ha! | 

Hl. No! What made you ſo violently angry with - 
his: then? Indeed, couſin; you had better take ſome 
other fairer way ; 'this artifice is much too weak to mals 
me break with him. But, however, to let you ſee I can 
be ſtill a friend; prove him to be what you ſay he is, 
and my engagements with him ſhall ſoon be over. 
Clar. Look you, madam, not but I flight the tender- 
eſt of his addreſſes 3 but to convince you that my va- 
nity was not miſtaken in him, I'll write to him by the 
name of Col. Standfaſt, and do you the ſame by that of 
Freeman; and let's'each appoint him to meet us at my 
Lady Sadlife's at the ſame time: If theſe a two 
different men, I think our difpute's caſily at an end; if 
.. 
your. P e 8 curt iy, 
beg your pardon. | 

Syl. L Ad if be ane it, vii make your harr 
the ſame reverence, and beg yours. 

Enter Clermont. | 

-Clar. Pſhah I he here! 
Cler. I am glad to find you in ſack good company, 


Clar. One's ſeldom long in company, fir. 
Cher. yoga ng hy end ye 
late; r a nate, to diſ- 


turb it. . | Going. 
ou „ Mr. Clerimont. upon | 
ſtir. 70¹ - biſpers.) 'V 


Car, I muſt not loſe him neither— Mr. Clerimoat's 
way is, to be ſevere in his conſtruction of people's 5 


meanin 
Syl. 3 my letter, and be with you, coukn. (Ex. | 
Cher. It was 4 my principle, madam, to have an 
humble opinion of my merit; when a woman of ſenſe 
frowns Pon mes I ought to think I deſerve it. > ah 


2 THE DOUBLE GALLANT: OR; 
Clar. But to ex 


pe to be always receiv'd with a ſmile, 


I think; is having a very exwaordinary opinion of one's 


merit. 
Cler. We differ a little as to fat, madam : For ads. : 
ten days. paſt; I have had no diſtinction, but t 
reſervedneſs. You did not aſe to he ſo ſparingof youf 
gavd-humaeur ;. and while I ſee you gay to- all. rhe 
world but me, I can t but he à little concern d at the 
change. 
Cl. If he has diſcover'd the colonel now, m un- 
* « le. (966.3 Man of your hacer humonrt - 
Me. a little. Men Four uncere temper, | 
— don't always meet with the 
= — — but women are glddy things, and 
__ no- errors to anſwer for, the-uſe.of good · nature 
in. a lover wou'd be loſt. Vanity is our inberent weak - 
neſs} You muſt not chide, if we are ſometimes fonder 
of your paſſions than your . prudence. . 
Glen. This friendly n more 
e O-!, yet be kind, and tell me, 
A of 


I been tortur'd with a ground leſe jcalonſy ?)? 
Clar. Let your own heart be —— bet 
dan't take it ill if I leave you have ſome ear- 


neſt buſineſs with m 
at my Lady: Daiaty's 
there. 


Cler. I need not promiſe | 
Clar. Your fervant. — 8 — — 


rity impoe'd on! New dor de colonel. L. 


1 . 
Cher. This of humour mort ſtirs 
my Jealenly. than all ber late 1 wach her 


coulin $ yivia ;—But . to-night . 
make. you amends; Hera 


claſe. 
For ſhe chat from a juſt reproach-is kind, 


Gives: more 3 her guiley minds [blind. & 
And throws her miles, like Juſt, to ——— 


"Fob 
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ACT m. SCENE Lady Doidty's aparm—nns. 
of table, W 


Lady Dainty, a Situp ber Women, 


Lady D. oh a4 Situp ! 
Si. Madam! 
Lady P. Thou art flow;-Þ wid ties We | 

hartſhorn ; I haye the yapours to that de — _ 
Sit; If your Iadyſhip woult take my \ ſhou't 

een fling phyfic out af the window ; you were 
not in ert health in three days, F'#de-bound to be 


ſick for you; 
Lady D. 1 Peace, goody impe impertinence? I telt thee, ns 
re dee e 2e br Fore ar 
uh s fas in '« 1 
15 as vulgar e K ahraye in — — 
8 betray nes want of wir and nnr 
are the feflows ? 


Sit. Here, madam— - Ege. 
Tach D. Cn run to my Lady Noundfides 
fire to know how ſhe reſted; and tell her tha vi 


col&is abated”: Huh Huh Pompey, yow to 
— my —_ e 


my Lady Killchairman's ; 
_ 2328 
that L am under the greateſt uncertainty in the 

whether I ſhalt be to ſtir out; or no- And, dye 
hear! defire to know how my lord does, andthe now: 


monkey r 
Sit. In my bene, theſe great 8 
ill, only in ceremony to one another. 70 
"Lady Di — — 2 * — 
Lady D. Tis ne 
dutcheſs of Dice-Drink with the colic, * brute 
put it into his on tramontane language, and calbd it | 
Sits ho? aa to ſend b | 


ſelves fick to make themſelves:buſine($; and are wellvr 
Sit. He is not return'd yet, madam; 
a diſeaſe to any body; I ſent vpe lamp, not 2 wary 
the belly- ach 
10 10 


__ — — 


— . — — 


— — — — — 


— — — - _— — 
— — r * 9 


to be ſickly 


gb oak with it. 
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Lady D. Thy part ?— ce! thou wert made of 
the . anteilig Lia r , betrayin 
and tender. —All che fam 
ſomething -deriv'd to em fram the elegant nice ſtate of 
indiſpoſition; you ſee, even in the men, a genteel, as 
it were, ſtagger, or twine of the bodies; as. if they 


were not yet confirm'd enough for the ; rough Iaborious 
exerciſe motion, 
0 OR ſo quality! and their voices ſo ſoft and 


4 think were aflee th ſo 
7 rr they falling afleep, they are 


of walking, a ſaunter in their 


its n madam, it wou'd be better i 
0 the men were not altogether fo tender, 
© Lady D. Indeed, I have ſometimes wiſh'd the crea- 
C tures were not, but that the viceneſs of their frame do 
much diſtinguiſhes em from the herd of common 
people: Nay, ev'n moſt of their diſeaſes, you ſee, 


are not prophan'd by the crowd; The ies, the 


ry hub! and { could that colds were 
only our's -— there's ſomething in em lo; gentee], —ſfo 


diſordering—huh ! huh ! . 
. Aha. I hope; I mall never be fit for em 


Your ladyſhi forgot the ſpleen. 1 
LAH D. 55 r ſpleen. 1 grodge. that | 


ev'n rf e * 
ger's wife, in this « city, that 


Sit. I 
| What a creature haft thou nam'd! An 

ironmonger's wife haye the ſpleen ! Thou might'ſt as 
well have ſaid her huſband was a be gentleman—— | 
give me ſomethin 

„Fit. Will many FLOP pleaſe to take any of the Neel 
drops ? or the bolus ? or the electuary ? Of—— 

Lady D. This wench will ſmother me with queſtions, 
—huh! hub! bring vs any of f 'xm-——theſe healthy Cuts 
are ſo boiſterous, they ſplit one's brains: I fancy my- 
ſelf in an inn while kalk to me I muſt have ſome 
decay'd perſon of quality about me: For the commons 
of England are che firangeſt creatures —huh ! pub | 


Enter Servant. 
Ser, Mrs. Sylvia, madam, is come to wait upon your 
. Sb SY 
oh . Zach 


our ſex not 
I Viſit, have © 


„ [are all ular to the nobility. 
almoſt with, (4 
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ar Lady Dainey 
L D. M creature I'm over-joy'd to ſ. 
5 r - an 


- OILS r 
— 4 pon cl had your company to the Indian 


Lady D. TFany thing could tempt me abroad, twou d 


you 


ve I and ſuch 2 e 7; but how 
came you, dear Sylvia, to be reconcil'd to any thing in 
an Indi © houſe ? jou us'd to have a-moſt barbarous in- 


RE ESI oe eek 
Syl. Nay, madam, I am to recrait m 
| cea-rable ** to the reſt of e I am a> 
much out of humour with it as ever. 

Lady D. Well thou art a pleafant creature, thy diC- 
taſt is ſo diverting. 
Sl. And your ladyſhip is' OTE that really I 
am not able to come into it. 

1 ho ſome wo- 


D. Now it 18 to me 
* houſwifery, 


men can muddle away their money d 
children, bocks, and charities, when there are ſo many 


well-bred ways, and foreign curioſities, that more 
elegantly 3t—T have every morning the rari- 
ties of all countries brought to me, and am in love 
with every new ching 1 ee. te people come yet. 
Situp ? 
| $2. They have been below, madam, this half hour. 
Lady D. Diſpoſe em in the parlour, - -and we'll be 
there preſently. \ [Exit Sit. 
Sy. How can your ladyſhip take ſuch pleaſore i in be- 
ing cheated with the bawbles of other countries ? | 
Lay Xe. FO N 
Law D. A A perſon of all reaſon, and no complai- 
ſance. 


* And your E all complaiſance, and no rea- 


2 D. Follow me, "and be converted. T!'{ Exeunt. 
ah B _ 
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Re-enter Situp, a woman with china ware; an Indian 
Man avith ſcreens, tea, Ic. a Birdman with a Fw 
guet, monkey, Ic. 

Sit. Come! come into this room. 

Chi, I hope your ladyſhip's _ won't be _— in 

coming. 

Sit, 1 don't care if the never comes to It 
ſeems you trade with the ladies for old cloaths, and give 
*em china for their and I'm like to 
have a fine time on't with ſuch creatures as you indeed! 

Chi. Alas! madam, I'm but a poor woman, and am 
fore'd to do any thing to live: Will your lagyſhip be 
pleas'd to accept of a piece of china? 

Sie, Puh! nog— f aur —_—_— Vo I muſt needs 
ſay you look like an honeſt woman. {Looks on it. 

Chi. Thank you, madam. 

Sit. Our places arelike to come to a fine paſs indeed, 
if our ladies muſt buy their china with our perquiſites: 
At this rate, my lady ſha'n't have an old fan, or a 

glove; but 

Chi. Pray, madam, take it. 

Sit. No, not I; I won't have it, e wichout 
a ſaucer to't. Here, take it again. 

Chi. Indeed you ſhall accept of it. 


Sit. Not I, truly—came, give it me, give it me; 

here's my lady. 
Exter Lady Dainty and Sylvia. 

Lady D. Well, my dear, is not this a pretty fight now ? 
Hi. Ir's better e and apotheca- 
ries, indeed. 
La D. All trades muſt live: you know ; and thoſe 
no more than theſe could ſubſiſt, if the world were all 
wiſe, or healthy. 


Sy. Pm afraid our real diſeaſes are but few to our 


i inary, and doctors get more by the ſound than the 
ſick ly. 

Lady D. My dear, you're allowed to ſay any thing 
but now I muſt talk with the people. Have you got 
any thing new there ? | 
Ci. l | 

Ind. {Yes an't pleaſe your ladyſhip. 

Bird, ES, | 7 

. Lady 


2 1 
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Lady D. One at once. 
L Bird. I have brought your ladyſhip the fineſt mon- 
e. 
Sy]. What a filthy thing it is! 
Lady D. I now think be looks very humourous and 
agreeable—T vow in a white perriwig be might do miſ- 
* could A- — ike ſnuff, there's ne'er a 
op in town wo 
2 Moſt fops . — farther if they did not ſpeak ; 
but talking, indeed, makes em very often wofſe com- 


pany than monkies. 
RE. D. Thou little iQure of man——- How 
ag <3 he loo 1 cou'd kiſs the dear creature. 


R Ah !. don't touch him, he'll bite. 
Bird. No, madam, he is the tameſt you ever ſaw, and 
the leaſt D 

4 D. Then take him away, I won't have him, for 
miſchief is the wit of a monkey, and I won'd not give a 
farthing for one that wou'd not break me three or four 
pounds worth of china in a morning. O! I am in love 
with theſe Indian fi ures—do but obſerve what an in- 
1 &Gmplicity there is in all the actions of 


"Ch. "Theſe are pagods, madam, that the Indians wor- 


2 D. 1 


Fyl. ew to me 
Ts D. 1 . 
| 6h Is your ladyſhip for Piece us fight Flanders 


D. Um—no, I 


I don't care for it now it is not 
Gy 


* .S;, Will your ladyſhip be pleas'd to have a pound 
W 

Lach D. What ! filthy odious bobea, I ſuppoſe. 

b No madam, right Kappakawawa. 
Ia D. Well, there's ſomething in the very ſound 
of that name, that makes it alien is't a 
pound ? | 


15 Bat e en a 
infigi ap uy it all. Situp, 
take the man in and pay him, 1 by "A 8 call 


B 2 3 


% 


- 
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Ones. Bleſs your ladyſhip. 8 75 


 [ Exeunt Sit. Chi. Ind. and Bird. 
Lady D. Lord! how feveriſh I am—the leaſt motion 
does ſo diſorder me—do but feel me. 


Syl. No really, I think you are in very good temper |! 
Lady D. Burning indeed, child. 


Enter Servant, Door and A ecary. 
Serv. Madam, here's Doctor Bolus and the Apothe- 
cary. [Ex:7. 

Lady D. Oh! doftor, Pm glad you're come, one is 
not ſure of a moment's life without you. 


Dr. How did your. ladyſhip reſt, madam? - 

[Feels her pulſe, 
| Lady D. Never worſe, indeed, doctor: I once fell 
Into a little ſlumber indeed, but then was diſturb'd by 

the moſt odious frigatful dream that if the fright had 
not waken'd me, 1 had certainly periſhed in my tleep 
with the apprehenſion. - 
Dr. A certain fign of a diſorder'd brain, madam ; 
but I'll order ſomething that ſhall compoſe your lady- 


ſhi 

| 15 D. Mr. Rhubarb, I muſt quarrel with you —— 
you don t diſguiſe your medicines enough. they taſte all 
. hyſic. » «4 

» Rbub. To Alter i it more might offend the operation, 
madam. 


. OP D. I don't care what i is offended, fo my taſte i is 


* Fark you, Mr. Rhubarb, Ae the Meck- 
cine rather than to make it pleaſant; 3 Ill find A reaſon 
for the want of it's operation. 


Rhaub. But, fir, if we don t look about us the'll grow 
well upon our hands. 

Dr. Never fear that, ſhe's too a a woman of qua- 
lity to dare to be well without her doQor's opinion, 

Rhub. Sir, we have drain'd the whole catalogue of 


_ diſeaſes already, there is not another left to put in her 
head. a 


Dr. Then Pl make her x go 'em over again, 
Enter Careleſs. 
Care. So! here's the old levee! doctor te btb 
cary in cloſe confultation : Now will I demoliſh the 
quack and his medicines before her face - Mr. Rhu- 


barb, 
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barb, your ſervant, pray what have you got in your 
hand there? | | 

Rhub. Only a julep and compoſing draught for my 
lady, fir. 

Care. Have you ſo, fir—pray let me ſee—T'll pre- 
ſcribe to- day doctor, you may go— the lady ſhall take 
no pave at preſent but me. | 

7. Sir 


Care. Nay, if you won't believe me 
a e the phials, 
Lady D. Ah! Un bted and leaning upon Syl. 
Dr. Come away, Mr. Rhubarb—he'l certainly put 
her out of order, and then ſhe'll ſend for us again. 
[Ex. Doctor and Apoth. 
Care, You fee, madam,” what pains I taks to come 


into your favour. 
12 oy De You take a very prepolterous way can rl 
ou, ” 

F Care. I can't tell bow I ſucceed, but 1 am ſure Len- 
deavour right, for I ſtudy every morning new imperti- 
nence to entertain you ; for {ſince I find nothing but 
dogs, doors, and monkies are your favourites, it's 


: very 2 if your ladyſhip won't admit me as one of the 
| number. _ | 
Lady D. When I find you of an equal merit with my | 

monkey, you ſhall be in the ſame ſtate of favour : [ 

confels, as a Foot of your wit, you have done me as. 

much miſchief here : But you have-not half pug's judg- 

| ment, nor his ſpirit ; for the creature will do a wor d 

of pleaſant things, without caring whether one. likes 
*em or not. 

Care. Why truly, madam, the little gentleman, Ld 
rival, I believe is much in the right on't ; and if 
obſerve, I have taken as much pains of late to dif 
oblige, as to pleaſe you. 

* Lady D. You ſucceed better in one than t'otae?, I 
can tell you, fir. 

Care. I am glad on't—for if you had not me now 
and then to plague you, 'what would you do.for a 8 
tence to be chagreen, to faint, have the hat Þ nic 


vapours, and all thoſe mobdiſh diſorders tha 
diflinguiſh a woman of quality? 


B 3 e Lab 


. 


30 THE DOUBLE GALLANT: OR, 


Lady D. I am perfectly confounded ! Certainly there 
are ſome le too impudent for our reſentment. 

Care. Modeſty's a ſtarving virtue, madam, an old 
threadbare faſhion of the laſt age, and would fit as oddly 
upon a lover now as a picked and muſtachios. 

Lady D. Moſt aftoniſhing ! | 

Care. I have try'd ſighing and looking filly a great 
while, but *twou'd not do—nay, had you had as little wit 
as gqod-nature, ſhould have proceeded to dance and 
fing—Tell me but how, what face or form can worſhip 
you, and behold your votary? ? | 

Lady D. Not, fir, as the Perſians do the ſun, with 
your tace towards me: The beſt proof you -can give me 
of your horrid devotion, is never to ſee me more. 


Come, my dear. - [Exit with Sylvia. 
Sl. Pm amaz'd ſo much affurance ſhou'd not ſuc- 
ceed. | . [Exit. 


Care. All this ſha'n't make me out of love with my 
virtue—Impudence has ever been a ſucceſsful quality 
—and *twon'd be hard indeed if I ſhou'd be the firſt 
that did not thrive by it. | IU. 

S8CENE, Clerimont's lodgings. 

Enter Atall, and Finder his ma 
At. You are 92 know the houſe again? 
Fin. Ahl as as I do the upper gallery, fir 
Tis Sir Solomon Sadlife's, at the two glaſs. lanthorns, 
within three doors of my Lord Duke's. Wy 
At. Very well, fir, then take this letter, enquire for 


my ag * Sadlife's woman, and ftay for an anſwer. 
Mia; Tan > [ Exit. 


At. Well, I find tis as ridiculous to propoſe pleaſure 
in love without variety of miſtreſſes, as te pretend to be 
a keen ſportſman without a good ftable of horſes : How 
this lady may prove I can't tell, but if ſhe is not a deedy 
tit at the bottom, Pm no jockey. 

| Re-enter Finder. 

Fin. Sir, here are two letters for you. 
At. Who brought *em ? ur 3 
Fin. A couple of footmen, and they both deſire an 
anfwer. | | | 
At. Bid 'em ſtay, and do you make haſte where I or- 

der'd you. | 1 
. 
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Fin. Yes, fir. I. 
At. To Col. Standfaſt= that's Clarinda's hand To 

Mr. Freeman — that muſt be my incognita. Ah! I have 

moſt mind to open this firſt: but if t'other malicious 


creature ſhou'd have perverted her g inclination 
to me, *twou'd put my whole frame in a trembling. 
Hold, I'll gueſs my fate by degrees—this may give me 
a glimpſe of it. [Reads Clar. lerter]! Um—um—um— 
ha! t meer her at my Lady Sadlife's at ſeven o'clock to- 
zight, and take no manner of notice of my late difown- 
ing myſelf to her ſomething's at the bottom of all 
this—now to ſolve the riddle. | Reads other letter.] My 
couſin Clarinda has told ſome things of you that very much 
alarm me; but I am willing to ſuſpend my belief of them till 
I. fee you, which I defire may * 3 Sadlife's at ſeven 
this evening. | The devil | ! the * place] 4. you * 
the real friendſhip of your incognita. 

So now the riddle's out, the rival queens are fairly come 
to a reference, and one or both of them I ina loſe, that's 
poſitive Hard 

| Enter Clerimont. | 

Hard fortune l Now, poor 1mpudence, what will * 
of thee ? O Clerimont ! ſuch a complicatian of adventures 
fince I ſaw thee, ſuch ſweet hopes, fears and unaccount- 


_ difficulties, ſure never Poor dog was ſurrounded 
wit 


_ Chr. O! you are an induftrious perſon, you'll get 
over em. But pray let's hear. 
At. To then in the climax of my eee : 
in the firſt place, the private lodgings that my Incognita 
appointed to receive me in, prove to be the very indivi- 
ay habitation of my other miſtreſs, whom (to complete 
the blunder of my ill luck) ſhe civilly introduced in per- 
. ſon to recommend me to her better acquaintance. 


Cler. Ha! ha! death ! how cou'd you ftand em both 
together ? 


At. The old way buff ——T ſtuck like a burr to 


my name of Freeman, addreſs'd my incognita before the 
other's face, and with a moſt unmov'd -breeding, 
harmleſsly faced her down I had never ſeen her in my 
life before. 

Cler. The prettieſt modeſty I ever heard of. Well. 
but how did they diſeover you at laſt? 


| B 4 At. 
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At. Why faith, the matter's yet in ſuſpence, and I find 
by both their letters that they don't yet well know what 


10 think; (but to go on with my luck) you muſt know 


they have fince bo ppomted me, by ſeveral-names, to 
meet em at one and the ſame place at ſeven o'clock 
this evening. | 

Cler. Ah! 


At. And laſtly to crown my fortune, (as if the devil 
himſelf moſt triumphantly rode a ſtxaddle upon my ruin) 
— fatal place of their appointment kappens to be the 

very houſe of a third lady, with whom I made an ac- 
quaintance ſince morning, and had juſt before ſent word 
1 wou'd vilit near the ſame hour this evening. 

Cler, O! muider! poor Atall! thou art really fallen 
under the laſt degree of compaſſion. 

At. And yet with a little of thy aſſiſtanee, in the mid- 
dle of their ſmall ſhot, I don't Aall deſpair of holding my 
head above water.. 

Cler. Death l. but you can't meet em doth, you muſt 
loſe one of 'em, unleſs you can ſplit yourſelf. 

At. Pr'ythee don't ſuſpect my courage or my modeſty, 
far I'm reſolw'd to go on, Fig you will and by me. 

Cler. Faith, my very catrefity wand” aire me Gs 
that—but what can I do? 


At. You muſt appear for me u ersten in perſon. 
Cler. With all my 1 


At. I ſhall want 4 Queen's meſſenger in my intereſt, 


or rather one that can ate one. 
Cl:r. That's eaſily found - but what te do 2 


A.. Come along, and I Il tel you——for frit I muſt an- 
"fp their letters, 


Cler. Thou art an original, faith, [Exenne, 
The SCENE changes 0 Sir Solomon $. 
Enter Sir Solomon leading Lady Sadlife, and Wiſhwetl 


TIman. 
Sir Sol. There, madam, let me have no more of theſe 
. airings—no good, I'm ſure, can keep a woman five or 
fix hours abroad in a morning. 

Lady Sad. You deny me all the innocent freedoms of 
life. - 
Hir Sel. Hah! you have the modiſh cant of this end 
of this town, I Is intriguing, gaming, gadding, and 


party- 


— 


there's no truſting to ĩt now | 


— .vg [ Exit Wiſh. ] 
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1 — with a pox to 'em, are innocent freedoms, 
orſooth ! | 

Lady Sad. I don't know what you m mean; I'm ſure I have 
not one acquaintance in the world that does an ill thing. 

Sir Sol. They muſt be better look'd after than your 
ladyſhip then; but I'll mend my hand as faſt as I can: 
do you look to your reputation henceforward, and I'll 
take care of your perſon. 

Lady Sad. You wrong my virtue with theſe unjuſt 
ſuſpicions. 

Sir Sol. Ay, it's no matter for that; better IT wron 
than you. Pl ſecure my doors for this day at leaſt. L 
Lad Sad. O Wichwell! what ſhall I do 7 

Wih. What's the matter, madam? 

Lady Sad. I expeQ a letter from a is 
links: and if it ſhou'd fall i into Sir Solomon's hands, 
'm ruin'd paſt redemption. 

_ Wiſh. He won't ſu it, madam, ſure, if they are 
directed to me, as they uſed to be. 

Lady Sad. But his jealouſy's, 


it 


ſo violent of late, 
he meets it I mall be 
lock d up for ever. 


Viß. O dear, madam! I vow your ladyſhi frighas 
me N he'll kill me for keepin ul. * 

ad, Ren to the window, quick, and watch the 
Ah! there's my ruin near. 
I feel it—[4 inocking at the door.) What ſhall I 
do? Be very inſolent, or very humble, and cry. I 
have known ſome women u theſe occaſions, outſtrut 
their huſband's jealouſy, and make em aſk on for 
finding em out——O lud! here he comes — I can't 


do't, my courage fails me I muſt een ſtick to my 


handkerchief, and truſt to nature. 

Re-enter Sir Solomon, taking a letter from Finder. 

Sir Sol. Sir, I ſhall make bold to read this letter; and 
if you have a mind to ſave your bones, there”s your way 


out. 
Fiz. O terrible! 1 han t have a whole one in my ſKin 


when I come home to my maſter— [Brie F inder. 
Lady Sad. [Afde.) Pm loſt for ever. 
Sir Sol. [Reads.] Pardon, moſt divine creature, the i im- 


patience of my beurt; * well! theſe are her innocent 


5 freedoms | 


= —— * — — — — — — — - — * 
— . «NL ee ⁰nUu —˙Ü es — — 
= 


| 
; 
| 
| | 


Ha! what's this 11 
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freedoms! ah! cockatrice I] which languiſbes for an op- 
portunity te convince you of it's fincerity [O the tender 
ſon of a whore I] which nothing could relieve but the feveet 
hope of /eeing you this evening, ne lady ! whoſe virtue 


I have wrong'd with unjuft ſuſpicions !] 
L ady Sad. I'm ready to fink with apprehenfion ! 
Sir Sol. | , Ox 
Strephon. [Die, and be damn'd; for I'll remove your 
comforter, by cutting her throat—1I could find in my 
0 


heart to ram his impudent letter into her windpipe — 
Mrs. Wiſhwell, my Lady Sadlife's 
woman. 


Ad, I'm glad of it with all my heart — What a happy 
thing tis to have one's jealouſy diſappointed !—Now 
have I been curſing my poor wife for the miſtaken wick- 
edneſs of that trollop— Tis well I kept my thoughts to 
myſelf: for the virtue of a wife, when wrongfully ac- 
cus'd, is moſt unmercifully inſolent—Come, I'll do a 
great thing — I'll kiſs her, and make her amends — What's 
the matter, my dear, has any thing frighted you ? 

Lady Sad. Nothing but your hard uſage, 

Sir Sal. Come come l dry thy tears, it ſhall be ſo no 
more —But, hark ye! I have made a diſcovery here — 
Your Wiſhwell Pm afraid 1s a ſlut— She has an intrigue. 

Lady Sad. An intrigue? Heavens, in our family! 

Sir Sol. Read there I wiſh ſhe be honeſt —— 

Lady Sad. How !l——— if there be the leaſt ground to 
think it, Sir Solomon, poſitively ſhe ſha*n't ſtay a minute 
in the honſe—Impudent creature—have an affair with a 


mau! 


Sir Lol. But hold, my dear don't let your virtue cen- 
ſure too ſeverely neither. 
Lady Sad. I ſhudder at the thoughts of her. 
Sir Sal. Patience, I ſay, how do we know but his 
courtſhip may be honourable ? | 
Lady Sad. That, indeed, requires ſome pauſe. 
Wiſh. ——— Peeping in,] So! all's fate I ſee— He 


thinks the letter's to me—Q good madam—that letter 
was to me the fellow ſays. I wonder, fir, how you cou'd 


ſerve one ſo; if my ſweetheart ſhou'd hear you had 
cpen'd it, I know he wou'd not have me; fo he wou'd 


rot. 
Sir 


To-night, at en, expect your dying 


— —U 


it, I'd fain 


you, m 


Wiſhwell, what is thy lover? for 
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+ Sir Sol. Never fear that, for if he is in love with you, 
he's too much a fool to value being laugh'd at. 

Lady Sad. If it be yours, here take your ſtuff; and 
next time bid him take better care, than to fend his let» 
ters ſo pablickly. ' 

Wiſh. Yes, Madam; but now your ladyſhip has read 
beg the honour of 2— 40 ahSwEr 3 
for me; for I can't write. 

Lady Sad. Not write! : 

Sir Sol. Nay, he thinks ſhe's above that I ſappoſe, for 
he calls her divine creature-—A pretty piece of divinity 
truly—But come, my dear—Egad, we'll anſwer it for 
her, Here's ſhall 
. Lady Sad. I, Sir Solomon! _ 1 won't = fel- 
lows, not [—I hope he won't take me at my word. [ fide. 
Sir Sol. Nay, yo ſhall do it—come, *twill det her a 


huſband. 
Wifb. Ay! Pray, good madam, do 
Sir Sol. Ah! how eager the jade 1s! —— 


_— I can't tell how to write to any body but 
ear. 


Sir Sal Well! well! Pl diate then Come, begin 
Lady Sad. Lard! this is the oddeſt fancy! 

| Sits to worite. 
Sir Sol. Come! come! Dear fir ; (for we'll be as lov- 


ing as he for his ears.) 


Wiſh. No, pray, madam, begin, Dear honey, or My 


deareſt angel. 


Lady Sad. Out! you fool! you muſt not be fo fond 
Dear Gr, is well. [Writes. 


Sir Gel. Alon! ſo 'tis ; but theſe /oung fillies. are 
for ſetting out at the top of their ſpeed— But pr'ythee, 
ſtyle of his _ 


may ſerve for a counteſs. 

Wiſh. Sir, he's but a butler at preſent ; but he's a 
good ſchollard, as you may ſee by his hand-writing ; 
and in time may come to be à ſteward; and then we 


mMa'n't be long without a coach, fir. 


Lady Sad. Dear fir—what muſt I write next ? 
Sir Sol. Why——  Mufng. 
Wiſh. Hoping you are in good health, as I am at this 


preſent writing. 


Sir Sol. You , he'll la at you. 
puppy * ugb at yo = 


- 


— 
r — ——— - - — 
= 


- lant: but fince he is to be but my huſband, I mu 
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ſo. 


Sir Sol. Aud thou art ev'ry inch of thee her own 
daughter, that I'll fay for — 

Lady Sad. Come, I have done't (Reads. J Dear Sir, 
She muſt have very little merit that is inenfeble of yours. 
Sir Sol. Very well, *faith! write all yourſelt. 


Wiſh. Ay! good madam, do; that's better than mine. 


—— But pray, dear madam, let it end with, So I reſt 


your dearek loving friend, till death us do part. 


Lady Sad. | Afide.) This abſurd flut will make me 
lingk out. 


Sir Sal. But hark you, huſſy; ſuppoſe now you ſhould 


be a little ſcornful and infolent to ſhew your breeding, 


and a little ill-natur'd in it to ſhew your wit. 
 *©ip. Ay, Sir | that is, if I deſign'd him for my 


al- 
be 
very good-natur'd and civil before i have him; and huff 
h:m, and ſhew my wit after. 
Sir Sol. Here's a jade for you! [ Ade. But why muſt 
you huff your huſband, huſſy ? 


- Wi. O Su! that's to give him a good opinion of my 


virtue ; for you know, fir, a huſband can't think one 


cou'd be ſo very domineering, if one were not very honeſt. 
Sir Sol. *Sbud ! this fool, on my conſcience, ſpeaks the 


ſenſe of the whole ſex. [4 


de. 
Wiſh. Then, fir, I have been told, chat a huſband 


loves one the better, the more one hedtors him, as a ſpa- 
niel does the more one beats him. 


Sir Sol. Hah ! thy huſband will have a bleſſed time on't, 
© Lady Sad. So! I have done. 


Vis. O pray, madam, read it. 


A Sad. Reads. ] Dear Sir— She muff have very little 
merit that is inſenfible of yours; and while you continue to 


love, and tell me ſo, expect whatever you can — . — from /o 


much wit, and ſuch unfeigned fincerity — At the hour you men- 
tion, you will be truly wvelcome to your paſſtonate— 
Wiſh. O! madam! it is not half kind enoagh ; pray 
put in ſome more dears. 
Sir Sol. Ay! ay! ſweeten it well let it be all ſyrup 
with a pox to her. 


Wiſh. Every line ſhould have : a dear ſweet fir in it; ſo 
it t ſhou'd— He'll think I don't love him elle. 


Jir 


is. Pm ſure my mother us d to begin all her letter 


* 


| 
| 


woman ſhou'd never be 


ſhut the door; and take the key o'th* infide, and ſet chairs, 
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- Gir Sol. Poor — 

Lady Sad. No! no! tis better now—Well, what muſt 
be at the bottom to anſwer Strephon ? 

Sir Sol. Pray let her divine ladyſhip fign—Abigai 


. Wiſh. No; 6 SR ut down Lipſamin 
ö Lip 4 - 4 


Lady Sad. — write Ontia, Here, go in 
and ſeal 1 it, | ; 

Sir Sel. Ay, come! EIl lend you a wafer, that he 
mn t wait for your divinityſhip. 
Wiſe. Plhaw | you always flout one ſo. 
[Exeunt Sir Sol. and Wich. 
Lady Sad. So! this is luckily over,—Well! I ſee a 


— x from coming off at 
the greateſt plunge ; for though I was half-dead with the 


37 


fright, yet now Pm a little recovered, I find— 


That apprehenſion does the bliſs endear; 
The real danger's nothing. to the fear, [ Exit: 


ACT IV. SCENE Sir Solomon's. | 
Enter Lady Sadlife, Atall, and Wiſhwell <uith Ii ber. 


Lady Sad. "(HIS room, I think, is pleaſanter; if you 


"pleaſe, we'll fit ho fir—Wiſhwell ! 


Wiſh. Yes, madam. 


Z Lady Sad. Lard! Sir, what a ſtrange opinion you muſt 


havs of me, for receiving your viſits upon fo ſlender an 


acquaintance ? 


At. I have a much ſtranger opinion, madam, of your 


ordering your ſervant to lock herſelf in with us. 


Lady Sad. O! You would not have us wait upon our- 


ſelves. 


At. Really, madam, I can't conceive that two lovers 


alone have much occaſion for attendance. [They fit. 


Lady Sad. Lovers! Lard! how you talk! can't people 
Ms, without that ſtuff ? 

At. Um!—yes, madam, people may; but without a 
little of that ſtuff, converſation is generally very apt to 
be 3 „ 


Laay 
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Lady Sad. Pooh! why, we can ſay any thing without 
her hearing, you ſee. 3 8 

At. Ay! but if we ſhou'd talk ourſelves up to an occa- 
fion of being without her, it wou'd look worſe to ſend-her 
out, than to have let her wait without when ſhe was out. 

Lady Sad. You are pretty hard to pleaſe, I find, fir : 
ſome men, I believe, wou'd think themſelves well as'd in 
ſo free a reception as yours, 7 
At. Hab! 1 ſee, this is like to come to nothing this 
time; ſo I'll e'en put her out of humour, that I may 

et off in time to my 1 ita. ¶ 4/ide. | Really, madam, 
r never think myſelf free, where my hand and my 
tongue are ty'd. | {Pointing to Wiſhwell. 

Lady Sad. Your converſation, I find, is very different 
from what it bem fir. 

At. Wich ſubmiſſion, madam, I think it roper 
for the place we are in. If you had ſent Felipe far. to 
fp tea, to fit fill, and be civil, with my hat under my 
arm, like a ſtrange relation from Ireland, or ſo, why was 
1 brought hither with fo much caution and privacy*? 

[Sir Solomon knocks at the door. 

Wife. O Heav'ns! my maſter, madam. 
Sir Sol. Open the door, there, (within. ) 
Lady Sad. What ſhall we do? | | 
At. Nothing now, I'm ſure. . 
Lady Sad. Open the door, and ſay the gentleman 
came to you. b T 
mig. O lud! madam, I ſhall never be able to manage 
it at fo ſhort a warning We had better ſhut the gentle- 
-man into the cloſet, and fay he came to no body at all. 

| Lady Sad. In! in then, for mercy's ſake, quickly, fir ! 

At. Soh;. this is like to be a very pretty buſineſs ! Oh! 

ſucceſs and impudence! theu haſt quite forſaken me. 
l | [ Enters the cloſet. 
Wiſs. Do you ſtep into your bed-chamber, madam, 
and leave my maſter to me. [Exit Lady Sadlife. 
| [ Wiſhwell opens the door, Sc. 
| | Enter Sir Solomon. ; | 

Fir Sol. What's the reaſon, miſtreſs, I am to be lock'd 
out of my wife's a t? 

Wiſh. Sir, my lady was waſhing her —— her 
neck, fir, and I cou'd not come any ſooner. : 

- ir 


| 
| 
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Sir Sol. I'm ſure I heard a man's voice. [ Afde.] Bid 
your lady come hither, —[ Exit Wilkwell.]J—He muſt be 
| hereabouts ; tis ſo! all's out, all's over now: the devil 
has done his worſt, and I am a cuckold in fpite of my 
wiſdom. *Sbud ! now an Italian wou'd poiſon his wife 
for this, a Spaniard wou'd ftab her, and a Turk would 
cut off her head with a ſcimitar; but a poor dog of an 
Engliſh cuckold now, can only ſquabble and call names 
— Hold! here ſhe comes. muſt ſmother my jealouſy 
that her guilt mayn't be upon it's guard. 
Enter Lady Sadlife, and Wiſhwell. 
Sir Sel. My dear! how do you do? come hither, and 
kiſs me. . | 
Lady Sad. I did not expect you home ſo ſoon, my dear, 
Sir Sol. Poor rogue —I don't believe you did—with 
a pox to you. AA. Wiſhwell, go down, I have buſi- 
neſs with your lady. | 5 
Wife. Yes, ſir - but I'll watch you: for I am afraid this 
_ good-humour has miſchief at the bottom of it ¶ Retires. 
Lady Sad. I ſcarce know whether he's jealous 


or not. 
Sir Sol. Now dare not I go near that cloſet door, left 
the murderous dog ſhould Nee a hole in my guts thro? 
the key-hole.—Um—1 have an old 3 in my head 
ay! and that will diſcover the whole bottom of her 
affair Tis better to ſeem not to 'know one's diſhonour, 
when one has not courage enough to revenge it. 

Lady Sad. I don't like his looks, methinks. 

Sir Sel. Odſo! what have I forgot now—Pr'ythee, my 
dear, ſtep into my ſtudy, for I am ſo weary! and in the 
uppermoſt 1 of letters, you'll find ons that I receiv'd 
from Yorkſhire to-day, in the ſcrutoir; bring it down, 
and ſome paper, I will anſwer it while I think on't. 
Ta Sad. If you pleaſe to lend me your key but had 

not you better write in your ſtudy, my dear? _ 

Sir Sol. No! no! I tell you, I'm fo tir'd, I am not able 
to walk — There } make haſte, 

Lady Sad, Wou' d all were well over. [Exit Lady Sad. 
Sir Sol. Tis ſo by her eagerneſs to be nd of me. Well, 
fince I find I dare not behave myſelf like a man of honour 
in this buſineſs, P11 at leaſt act like pa of prudence, 
and penetration: for ſay, ſhou'd I clap a brace of flugs 


now in the very bowels of this raſcal, it may hang me; 
but if it does not, it can't divorce me: No, I'll e'en 
5 | put 
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put out the candles, and in a ſoft, Ire whore's voice, 
deſire the gentleman to walk about his bufineſs; and if I 
t him out before my wife returns, III fairly & 
myſelf in his room; and fo, when ſhe comes to ſet Kim 
at liberty, in the dark, III humour the cheat, till I draw 
her into ſome caſual confeſſion of the fact, and then this 
injur'd front ſhall bounce upon her like a thunderbolt. 
Wife. [Bebind.) $ ſo, fl Pl ke are aye 
e ay you r? 11 e Care m 
mall be E for 525. | weed 

Sir Sol, Hiſt! hiſt! fir! fir! | 
Taeter Atall from the cloſer. 

A1. Ts all clear ? may I venture, madam? + 

Sir Sol. Ay! ay! quick! quick ! make haſte before Sir 
Solomon returns. ſtrait-back*d dog, I warrant him. 
[4/fde. * when ſhall I ſee you again? 

henever you'll promiſe me to make a better uſe 
42 an opportunity. | 
Sir Sol. Ha! then tis poſſible he may'nt yet have put 
the finiſhing ſtroke to me. 

At. Is this the door? 

Sir Sgl. Ay! ay! away? \ [Exit Atall.] Soh ! now the 
danger of being murder'd is over; I find my my courage re- 
turns: and if I catch my wife but inclining to be no bet. 
ter than ſhe ſhou'd be, I'm not ſure that food won't be 

[He goes into he cloſet and Wiſhwell enters. 

Wiſs. Sok! my lady has her cue; and, if my wiſe 
maſter can give her no better proofs of his netration 
than this, £5 be a greater fool than he, if ſhe ſhou'd 
not do what ſhe has 1224 to. Sir! fir come! you may 
come out now; Sir Solomon's gone. 

Tuer Sir Solomon from the cloſet. 

Si Sol. So! now for a Toft ſpeech to ſet her impudent 
blood ; in a ferment, and then let it out with my penknife. 
[4fde.] Come, dear creature, now let's make the kind 
eſt 2 of our opportunity. 

Not for the world! if Sir Solomon ſhon'd come 
we I ſhou'd be ruin'd---Pray be goncz—I Il ſend to 
you to-morrow. 

Sir Sol. Nay, now you love me not- * would not 
let me * elſe thus unſatidfied, : 

ik. 
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Wi, Now you're unkind. You know 1 loye you, 
or 1 ſhou'd not run ſuch hazards for you. 
Sir Sol. Fond whore! [ 4fide.] But I'm afraid you 
net Sir Solomon, and lay up all your. tenderneſs fox 
ms 
' Wiſh. © ridiculous! How can ſo fad a wretch give 
u the leaſt uneaſy thought | I loath the very fight 
im. 
Sir Sol. Damn'd infernal ſtrumpet——I can bear 
no longer Lights Lights ! within there. 
Lanes ber. 
« Wife. Ah! [Shrichs.] Who's this! hel [ murder! - 
Sir -Sol.- No, traitreſs, don't think to Icape me; for 
now I've trapp'd thee-in 7 vile, I cou'd Nad! in my 
deare to. have thee flea” alive. thy kin ſtuff d, and 
ung up in the middle of Gaild- hall. as a terrible con · 


ſequence of  cuckeldom | to the whole city 1 


me” 
"But Lady s, Sadlife awith a kebr.. 

| La bad. 0 EW? ! what's the matter? 
[Sir Solomon Jooks esd 
Hal what. do 1 61 my ſeryant on the floor, and Sir 
Solomon offering rudeneſs to her! O! I can't bearit! 
oh! [Falk into @ chair. 

$5782. "What has the Tevif been doing here? 

Lady Sad.. Fhis the- reward of all W O re- 
venge! revenge ! 
Sir Sol: My dear ! good, virtnons, injur' d dear, be 
patient; for | has fuch wicked doin 

Lady Sad. © torture l do you own it too! tis well 
my love protects you But for this wretch ! this mon- 
ſter ! this ſword ſhall do me juſtice on her. 
[Runs at iſhwell with Sir Solomon's * 
Sir Sol. O hold my poor miſtaken dear !-—This hor- 
id jade, the Gods can tell, is innocent for me ; but ſhe 
has had, it ſeems, a fron in the cloſet here: 
which 1 ſuſpeRting, put my If into 1 his place, and had 
almoſt trapp'd her in the very umpudence of her ini- 


uity, - 
, Sag. How Irm glad to find he dares not own 
2twas his jealouſy of m | L Ala. 
Wiſh. ¶ Kneeling.] Dear madam, I hope your lady ſhip 
will pardon the I took in your abſence, in 
bringing 


— — — p u. w-w̃ 
— ——_— 


Sir Sol. Mam ! chat“; a. good girl! there's a guin 
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bringing my lover into your ladyſhip's chamber; but I 
did not think you wou'd come home from prayers ſo 
ſoon, and ſo I was forc'd to hide him in that cloſet : but 
my maſter ſuſpecting the buſineſs, it ſeems, turn'd him 
out unknown td me, and then put himſelf there, and fo 
had a mind to diſcover whether there was any harm 
between us; and ſo becauſe' he fancy'd I had been 
naught. with him —— _, 3 , 

Sir Sol. Ay, my dear; and the jade was fo confound- 
edly fond of me, that I grew out of all patience, and 
fell upon her like a fury. _ Cs | | 
* Lady Sad. Horrid creature ! and does ſhe think to 
ſtay a minute in the family after ſuch impudence ? 

Sir Sol. Hold, my dear—for if this ſhould. be the 
man that is to marry her—you know there may be no 
harm done yet. wil ane > Norah HI 

Wiſs. Yes, it was he indeed, Madam. ws 

Sir Sol [Att.] I muſt not let the jade be turn'd 
away, for fear ſhe ſhould put it in my wife's head, that 
I hid myſelf to diſcover her ip, and then the 
devil won'd not be able to live in the houſe with her. 


. ip. Now, fir, os know wine I can el of you. | 
* + te: ; Ws > 1 . Afede to Sir * 


en 
AA 4 r aps 
Lady Sad. Well, upon your intercefion, my dear, 


| I'll pardon her this fault; but pray, miffreſs, let me 


Hear of no more ſuch doings. I am fo diforder'd with 
this Cp my prayer-book, I'll endeayour to 
compoſe myſelf .  _ lit Lady Sadlife. 
Li Sol. Ay, do fo! that's my good dear—What two 


| blefſed eſcapes I have had l to find myſelf no cuckold 


at laſt, and, which had been equally terrible, my wife 
not know I wrongfully ſuf] her. Well! at length 
I am fully convinc'd of her virtue—and now if I can 
but cut off the abominable expence that attends ſome of 
her impertinent acquaintance, I ſhall ſhew myſelf a 


Machiavel. 
Ms W RON 
Vi. Sir, here's my Lady Dainty come to wait upon 
my lady. 3 3 
Sir Sol. I'm ſorry for't with all my heart why did 
you ſay ſhe was within? | 
Wiſh. 
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Wifh. Sir, ſhe did not aft if ſhe was; but ſhe's never 
deny'd to her. 

Sir Sol. Gad fo! why then, if you pleaſe to leave her 
ladyſhip to me, I'll begin with her now. 

Wiſhwell rings in Lady Dainty. 

Lady D. Sir Solomon, your very humble ſervant. 

Sir Sol. Yours, yours, madam, 

Lady D. Where's my lady ? 

Sir Sol. Where your ladyſhip very ſeldom is ——at 


Prayers. 
Eater Lady Sadlife. 
Lady Sad. My dear Lady Dainty ! 
Lach D. Dear madam, I am the happieſt perſon alive 
in finding your ladyſhip at home. 
Sir Sol. So! now for a torrent of impertinence. 
Lady Sad. Your ladyſhip does me a great deal of ho- 


nour. 
myſelf a great deal of plea. 


Lady D. I am fare I do 
ſure : I have made at leaſt twenty viſits to-day: O! 
I'm quite dead | not but my coach is very ealy—yet ſo 


CET 
pox of your diſorder if 1 had the 


. = of Ms ods-zooks you ſhould rumble 
to, 8 fits in a Wheel- arrow 


. 

2 Se. Was you at my Lad — 7 

7 D. A link White,” > 
1 Had ſne a great circle? 
Lady D. Extreme —I was not able to bear the breath 
of ſo much company. | 
L ady Sad. You not dine there'? 3 | 
Lady D. Oh! I can't touch any body's. dünner he 
my own—and L have almoft kill'd myſelf this week fur 
want of my uſual glaſs of Tokay after my Ortofans, 
and Muſcor duck- 

Sir Sel. Sbud, if I 44 the feeding of you, Pd bring 
you in a fortnight to neck-beef, and x a pot rr . 

Lady D. Then I have been fo ſurfeited with the fight 
of a hideous entertainment to-day at 'my Lady Cormo- 
rant's, who knows no other ha ineſs, of way of making 
one welcome, than eating or drinking ; for though the 
ſaw I was juſt fainting at her vaſt ids of dutcher's 


meat—yet the civil ſavage forc'd me to fit down, and 
heap's 


— — — 
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ps enough upon my plate to victual a fleet for aw 
Eaſt-India voyage. 4 . 
Lady Sad. How cou'd yon bear it? Ha! ha! Does 
your ladyſhip never go to the play ? 8 N 
Tay D. Never but when I beſpeak it myſelf, and 
then not to mind the actors; for it's common to love 
fights : my great diverſion is in a repus'd poſture to turn 
my eyes upon the galleries, and bleſs myſelf to hear the 
happy favages laugh—or when an aukward citizen 
 Erowds herſelf in among us—'tis an unſpeakable pleaſure. 
to contemplate her airs and dreſs —And they never ſcape 
me — for I am as apprehenſive of ſuch a creature's com- 
ing near me, as ſome people are when a cat is in the 
room —but the play is begun, I believe, and if your: 
ladyſhip has an inclination, I'll wait upon you. 
Lady Sad. I think, madam, we can't de better; and 
here comes Mr. Careleſs moſt opportunely to ſquire us— 
Sir Sol. Careleſs! I don't know him, but my wife 
> 4% Inter Careleſs. 2. I&d5 22; 
Care. Ladies, your ſervant—ſceing your coach at the. 
door, madam, made me not able ro reſiſt this opportu- 
nity to to——you know, madam, there's no time 
to be loſt in love. Sir Solomon, your fervant—— - _ 
Fi Sol. O yours 2 yours, fr! A very impudent fel. 
low, and I'm in hopes will marry her.. [Af 
| Lady D. The aſſurance of this creature almoſt grows 
Agnes; all one can do, can't make bim the leaſt 
nhble of a diſcouragement. 3051 3 
Lady Sad. Try what compliance will do; perhaps 
that ma ag him. "0 


Lay . If it were not too dear a remedy—one wou'd. 
oft do any thing to get rid of his company. 
Care. Which you never will, madam, till you marry 
me, d upon't : do that and I'll trouble you no more. 
Sir Sol, This fellow's abominable! He'll certainly 
hey her. E971 7 * | . [Alde. 
Lady D. There's no nding upon word, or 
elſe I might : for the ud dne I faw _ told me 
then you would trouble me no more. — | 
Care. Ay, that's true, Madam; but to keep one's 
word, you know, looks like a tradeſman. 
' Sir Sol. Impudent rogue! but he*ll have her—[ 4c. 


are.. 
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Care. And is as much below a gentleman as paying 
one's debts. 

Sir Sol. If he is not hang'd firſt—— & fide. b 
Care. Befides, madam ; I confider'd that my abſence 
might endanger your conftitution, which is ſo very ten- 
der, that nothing but love can ſave it, and fo I wou'd 
e'en adviſe you to throw away your juleps, your cor- 

dials, and flops, and take me all at once. 


Lady D. No, fir, bitter * are not to be taken 
ſo ſuddenly. 


Care. Oh! to chooſe, madam; * if you ſtand mak - 


ing of faces, and kicking againſt i it, you'll but-increaſe 

your averſion, and delay the cure. Come, come, you 

muſt be advis'd. [Fran ber. 
Lady D. What mean \ fe . 


Care. To baniſh all your ails, ani be N your 
univerſal medicine. 


Sir Sol. Well ſaid! he'll have ker, | Hf 
Lady D. a. T robuſt man; I proteſt, did not I | 
know his family, I ſhou'd think Lows ts had not 
liv'd in chairs 210 coaches, but had us'd their limbs all 
their lives! Huh! hub! but I begin to be * 
health is a great blefing. Aae. 
Care. My limbs, — were convey d. to me before 
the uſe of chairs and coaches, and it might FR the 
dignity of my anceſtors, not to' uſe 'them 
Lach D. Was ever tuch a rude underſtan — #5 
value himſelf upon the barbariſm of his fore-fathers.—— 
Indeed I have heard of kings that were bred to tlie 
plough, and I fancy you might deſcend from ſuch a 
race; for you court as if you were behind one Huh 
hub? hub! To treat a Woman of quality like an Ex- 
change-wench, and gxpreſs. your paſſion with.. your 
arms; unpoliſh'd man ! 
Care. I was willing, madam) to take from the vulgar 
.the only deſirable thing among em, and ſhew you—how 
ey live fo heatthy—for they y have no _=_ 27 . 
Lady D. A very rough medicine! h hu 
q W- To hoſe that never took it, . - ht fon 


Lady D. Abandon'd raviſher! Oh! Ker, ling. 
Sir Sol. He has her, he has her. THE 


Lady D. Leave the room, and ſee. my face no more. 
Care. | Bows and is 


is going: J 
Lady D. And, h Ye, Gr , NO ketke, no RY 
tions to my woman. Care. 
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Care. [ Bows and fighs.] 

Lady D. Thou profligate! to hug! to claſp ! to em - 
brace and throw your robuſt arms about me, like a vul- 
* and indelicate! Oh! I faint with apprehenſion of 

o groſs an addrefs. 1 2 he fines, and Care, . ber. 

Care. O my offende = 

Leg P. Inhaman iber oh! 

[Care. carries her . 

Sir Sel. He has her! ſhe's undone ! He has her. 

[Ex. Sir Sol. and Lady Sad. 
| Eater Clarinda aad Sylvia. 

Clas. Well, coulin, what dp you think of your gen- 
temas now? . ; R 1 

S. I fancy, madam, t at wou' as proper 4 
queſtion to 41 you : for really 1 don't fee any great 
.reaſon to alter my opinion of him yet—— - 

Clar. Now I cou'd daſh her at once, and ſhew it her 
under his own hand that his name's Standfaſt, and he'll 
de here in a quarter of an hour. [Aue.] I vow I don't 
think I ought to refuſe you any ſervice in my power; 
therefore if you think it worth your while not to be out 
of eee when the colonel comes, I would adviſe 
Lon to withdraw now; for if you dare take his own word 
for it, he will be here in three minutes, as this may con- 
' vince you. [ Gizues a letter. 

Si. What's. hers ? A letter from Colonel Standfaſt ? 
— couſin, I have nothing to ſay to him 
Mr. Freeman's the perſon I'm concern d *% and I ex- 
pect to ſee: him here in a quarter of an hour. 

2 Then you don't lieve them both the ſame. 

n | 
| 25¹ Not by their hands or kyle, I can aſſure you, as 
may convince you. [Gives a letter. 
| Clar. Ha! The hand is diferent indeed—————[ 
ſcarce know what to think, and yet I'm ſure my eyes 
were not deceir d. 

Sl. Come, couſin, let's be a little cooler; *tis not 
impoſſible but we may have both laugh'd at one another 
to no purpoſe—for I am conſident . are two perſons. 

Clar. I can't tell that, but I'm ſure *. comes one 


af em. 
Enter Atall 4. Colonel undd. 
. Ha | | 


At. 
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At. Hey! Bombard, (there they are, faith!) bid the 
Chariot ſet up, and call 2 about one or two in the 
e 7 TWP ſee, madam, what tis to give an iĩm̃- 
pudent fellow the leaſt encouragement : Pm reſolv*d now 
to make a night on't with you. 
Clar. I am afraid, colonel, we ſhall have much ado 
to be good company, for we are two women to one man, 
you ſee ; and if we ſhou'd both have a fancy to have you 
particular, I doubt you'd make but bungling work on't. 
At. I warrant you we will paſs our time like us 2 
two ladies and one man; the prettieſt ſet for Ombre in 
the unĩverſe Come l come! Cards I. cards! cards 
and tea, that I inſiſt upon. | 
Clar. Well, fir, if my couſin will make one, I won't 
balk your good-humour, [Turning Syl. to face him. 
At. Is the lady your relation, madam ? I beg 
the honour to be known to her. de ; 
' Elar. O, ſir ! that I'm ſure ſhe can't refuſe ou 
Couſin, this is Colonel Standfaft. [Laughs a/ide.] I hope 
now ſhe's convinc'd. eee 
At. Your pardon, madam, if I am a little particular 
in my defire to be known to any of this 89 7" 
| : | Salutes. 
Sl. You'll certainly deſerve mine, fir, by being al- 
ways particular to that Indy —— _ 
At. Oh, madam! Tall, lall. [ Taras away, ard fingi. 
Syl. This aſſurance is beyond example. [ {ſider 
. Clar. How do you do, couſin? 
. bearing but not incurable. LAldte. 


LAld:] Now can't I find in my heart to give 
him one angry word for his impudence to me this morn- 
ing; the . of ſeeing my rival mortified makes 
me ſtrangely good-natur'd. 

At. [Turning familiarly to Clar.] Upon my foul you 
are provokingly handſome to-day. Ay Gad! why is not 
it high treaſon for any beautiful woman to marry ? 

Clar. What, wou'd you have us lead apes? * 

At. Not one of you by all that's lovely. Do you 
think we cou'd not find you better employment ? Death! 
what a hand is here Gad |! I ſhall grow fooliſh! 

Clar. Stick to your aſſurance, and you are in no 


da ? 3 g 1 | "4 F 
= Why then, in obedience to your commands, 
| prithee 
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282 anſwer me fincerely one queſtion ? How long 


you really deſign to make me dangle thus? 
Clar. Why really I can't juft ſet you a time; but 
when you are weary of your ſervice, come to me with a 
Kx-pence and modeſty, and I'I! give you a diſcharge. 
At. Thou inſolent, provoking, handſome tyrant ! 
Clar. Come! let me go— this is: not a very civil 
way of entertaining my couſin, methinks. 
At. I beg her pardon indeed. [Being to Sylv.] But 
lovers you know, madam, may plead a ſort of excuſe 
for being fngular when the favourite fair's in company. 
—— But we were talking of cards, ladies. 
Clar. Couſin, what ſay you ? | 
Hl I had rather you would excuſe me, I am a little 
aft | | | 
A 


for play at this tim. | 
. What a valuable virtue is afſurance ! Now am I 
as intrepid as a lawyer at the bar. [ Hide. 
_ Clar. Bleſs me ! you are not well? Ts 
Sl. I ſhall be preſently——Pray, fir, give me leave 
to aſk you a queſtion. CO OOTY | 

At. So, now it's coming. [Afde.] Freely, madam.. 
_.. $yl, Look on me well: have you never for my face 
VVV 8 
At. Upon my word, madam, I can't recolle& that I 


©. 


Rave 
Sl. J am ſatisfied. Ach | 
At. But pray, 'madam, why may you aſk? 
Sl. Tam too much diforder'd now to tell you But 
if Pm not deceiv'd, I'm miſerable. [Weeps. 
At. This is ftrange—How her concern tranſports me. 
Clar, Her fears have touch'd me, and half perſuade 
me to revenge *em—— Come, couſin, be eaſy: I ſee 
you are convinc'd he is the ſame, and now I'll, prove 
myſelf a friend. Walt e 
$31. I know not what to think—— my ſenſes are con- 
founded : their features are indeed the ſame ; and yet 
there's ſomething in their air, their dreſs, and manner, 
ſtrangely different: but be it as it will, all right to him 
in preſence I diſclaim, and yield to you Rr ever. * 
| © At. O charming! joyful grief | 
Clar. No, coufin, believe it, both our ſenſes cannot 
be deceiv'd, he's individually the. fame ; and fince he 
Aares be baſe to you, he's miſerable indeed, if flat 
; 3 


with 


Glas. 


ter d 


qd 


4 


Wich a diftant 
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falſhood both too well ; and you ſhall 
comes your friend, reſent it. 
At. What means this ſtrangeneſs, mak. 


Clar. I'll tell you, fir; and to uſe few words, know | 


then, this lady and myſelf Have borne your faithleſs in- 
ſolence and artifice too but that you may not 
think to impoſe on me, at lead, 1 defire you would leave 
the houſe, and from this moment never ſee me more. 
At. 
riddle me re, 
For the Devil oaks: a, 
For ever from thee, 
If 1 can divine what this riddle can be ! 
Fyl. Not mov'd! I'm more amaz'd. 


let me know im two words what the real meaning 
your laſt 2 was; and if I don't make you 2 

— honeſt, 

next minute to blot my name out of 

never more to be inroll'd in the ſenſeleſs 


e of 


thoſe vain coxcombs, that impudentiy hope to come into 
tedious :. what end can | 


your favour. 

Clar. This inſolence grows 
you propoſe by this aſſurance ? — 

At. Hey-dey ! 

Sy/. Hold, couſin —— one moments 
ſend this minute again to Mr. Freeman, and if he does 


argument. 


Ar. Mr. Freeman ! Who the Devil's he ! What hare 


I to do with him ? 
Syl. P11 ſoon inform . fir. 


_ #6. Madam, here's a 
breath, ſays he belongs to Mr. Freeman, and deſires 
very — ay 


Sy. Mr. Freeman Pray Pray Lid d him come in— What 


can this mean ? 


At. You'll ſee preſently. [Afede. b 


Re-enter Wiſhwell with Finder. 
"On Ha! 


+Þ. 
eng will, as . 
wil a 


Madam ! What! what is all this ? Riddle me 


* Pray, madam, in the name of common rte, 


le anſwer to it, be pleas d the 
table- book, 


patience : PII 
not immediately appear, the diſpute will need no farther | 


, meres Withwell entering. 
n mightily out of 


C N 


— ä—— — - Or TT . ͤſ⅛ i — —e—ꝓ— ˙*0ð«Cñ f — — — _ — — 


- 
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Sl. Come hither, friend; Do you ws ©. | 
Freeman? 

Fin. Yes, madam, and my poor maſter aives his 
humble ſervice to your ladyſhip, and begs your pardon 
for not waiting on you according to his promiſe ; which 


he would certainly have done, but for an unfortunate 
accident. 


Sy]. What's the matter ? 

Fin, As he was coming out of his loigings to pay 
his duty to you, madam, a parcel of fellows ſet upon 
him, and ſaid oy had a La againſt him ; and 3700, 
becauſe the raſcals be en ta be ſaucy with him, and my 
maſter knowing he did not owe a ſhilling in the world, 
he drew to defend himſelf, and in the ſeuſſte the bloody 
villains run one of their ſwords quite through his arm; 
but the beſt of the jeſt was, madam, that as ſoon as they 
got him into a va 4 and ſent for a ſurgeon, he — | 
to be the wrong perſon ; for 2 warrant it ſeems was 
againſt a poor oundrel, that happens, they ſay, to be 
very like him, one Colonel Standfaſt. | 

At. Say you fo, Mr your maſter had been 
here I wou'd haye given ham as .mach- 
Gives him a box.on tbe car. 


Fin. O Lois! pray, m , ſave me — I did not 
ſpeak a word to cop leman——O the Devil! this 
— be the Devil in the likeneſs of my maſter. 


yl. Is. this gentlemen, fo very like we, ſay you ? 

Fi. Like, madam! ay, as one box of the ear is to 
another; only J think, madam, my maſter's noſe is a 
little, little higher. 


At. Now, ladies, I preſume the riddle's folved—Hark 
you, where is your maſter, raſcal ? 

Fin. Maſter, raſcal ! Sir, my maſter's name's Pres- 
man, and I'm a free - born Bng | Ag and I muſt tell 

| you, fr, that I don't uſe = ſuch arbitrary ſocks of 

the face from any man that does not pay me wages; and 
ſo my maſter will tell yaw. too when he comes, fir. 

Syl. Will he be here then? 

Fin. This minute, madam, he only ſays to have his 
wound dreſs'd. 


At. I'm reſolv'd PH ſtay that minute out, if he does 
not come till midnight. 


1 8 Fin. 


— CC 
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Fin. A pox of his mettle—when his hand's in he 
makes no difference between jeſt and earneſt, I find — 
if he does not pay me well for this, egad he ſhall tell 
the next for himſelf, [Aue.] Has your ladyſhip any 
commands to my maſter madam ? _. 

Hl. Yes, pray give him my humble ſervice, ſay Pm 
ſorry for his misfortune ; and if he thinks twill do his 
wound no harm, I beg by all means he may be brought 
hither immediately. 9 . 

Fin. Shah! his wound, madam, IT know he does 
not value it of a raſh ; for he'll have the Devil and all 
of actions againft the rogues for falſe impriſonment, and 


# 


ſmart-money —— Ladies, 1 kiſs your hands —<fir, I 


nothing at all - {[Exre. 

At. [ Afide.) The dog has done it rarely; for a lye 

upon the ſtretch I don't know a better refcal in Europe. 
Emer an Officer. 


Of. Ay! now Pm fure I'm right——Is not your 
name Colonel Standfaſt, fir? ́ ꝗ! grit 
At. Yes, fir ; what then? Ee gen 
Of. Then you are my priſoner, fir ——— 
At. Your priſoner ! who the devil are youT a bailiff? 
I don't owe a fhilling. | 
| Off: I don't care if you don't, fir ; I have a warrant 
againſt you for high treaſon, and I muſt have you away 
| minute. 2 | 1 
At. Look yau, fir, depend upon't, this is but ſome im- 
pertinent malicious proſecution : you may venture to ftay 
a quarter of an hour, I'm ſure; I have ſome buſineſs 
here till then that concerns me nearer than my life —. 
Clar. Have but ſo much patience, and P11 ſatisfy you 
for your civility. Rs e e | 
OF. I cou'd not ftay a quarter of an hour, madam, 
if you'd give me five hundred pounds. . 6 carts. 
Fl. Can't you take bail, fir? 
- Of Bail! no! no! A 
Clar. Whither muſt he be carried? 
Of. To my houſe, till he's examin'd before the 
council. | e 
Clar. Where is your houſe ? oo | 
Of. Juſt by the ſecretary's office; every body knows 
Mr. Lockum the meſſe nger—Coms, fir. 
2 


- 
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At. I can't ſtir yet, indeed, fir. 
i [ Lays his hand on his ſword. 
OF. Nay, look you, if you are for that play —— 
Come in, gentlemen, away with him. 
F [Enter muſqueteers, and force him off. 
Sy]. This is the ſtrangeſt accident: I am extremely 
ſorry for the colonel's misfortune, but I am as heartily 
glad he is not Mr. Freeman, | ao. 
Clar. I'm afraid you'll find him ſo=—1I ſhall never 
* my opinion of him till I ſee em face to face. 
Syl. Well, couſin, let em be two, or one, I'm reſolv'd 
to ſtick ,to Mr. Freeman ; for to tell you the truth, this 
laſt * has too much of the confident rake in him te 
pleaſe me, but there is a modeſt ſincerity in t'other's 
converſation. that's irrefiſtible. = 
Clar. For my part I'm almoſt tir'd with his imperti- 
nence either way, ahd cou'd find in my heart to trouble 
myſelf no mare about him; and yet methinks it provokes 
me to have a fellow outface my ſenſes. -, 
 $yl. Nay, they are ſtrangely alike I own ; but yet if 
you obſerve nicely, Mr. Freeman's features are more 
pale and penfive than the colonel's. e 
Clar. When Mr. Freeman comes, I'll be cloſer in my 
obſervation of him-— in the mean time let me confider 
what I really propoſe by all this rout I make about him: 
ſuppoſe (which I can never believe) they ſhould prove 
two ſeveral men at laſt, I don't find that I'm fool enough 
to think of marrying either of em; nor (whatever airs 
I give myſelf) am t mad enough to do worſe with 
'*m — Well! r * An, | * come to a cloſe 5 
gement myſelf, then why ſhould I not erouſly 
Rand out of 45 way, and make room 14 that 
wou'd ? No, I can't do that neither — I want methinks 
to convict him firſt of being one and the ſame perſon, 
and then to have him convince my couſin that he likes 
me better than her—Ay, that wou'd do and to confeſs. 
my infirmity, I ftill find (though I don't care for this 
fellow) while ſhe has aſſurance to nouriſh the leaſt hope 
of getting him from me, I ſhall never be heaculy eaſy 
till ſhe's heartily mortified, . LA. 
Syl.. You ſeem very much concern'd for the colonel's 
misfortune, couſin, Fee 
Clar. His misfortunes ſeldom hold him long, as you 
may ſee; for here he comes. 1 Enter 


* 
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Enter Atall, as Mr. Freeman. 

Hl. Bleſs me! 
Ar. I am ſorry, madam, Icou'd not be more punctual 
to your obliging commands : but the accident that 
prevented my coming ſooner, will, I hope, now give 
me a pretence to a better welcome than my laſt ; for 
now, madam, [fo Clar. ] your miſtake's ſet right, I 
preſume, and I hope you won't expect Mr. Freeman to 
anſwer for all the miſcarriages of Colonel Standfaſt. 

Clar. Not in the leaſt, fir: the colonel's able to an- 
ſwer for himſelf, I find! ha! ha! 

At. Was not my ſervant with you, madam ? 

[To Sy Ivia, 

Hl. Yes, yes, fir, he has told us all. [Afde.) And 
I am ſorry you have paid fo dear for a proof 6f your 
innocence : .come, come, I'd adviſe you to ſet your 
heart at reſt ; for what I defign, you'll find, I ſhall come 
to a ſpeedy refolution, in. | 4 
At. O generous reſolution ! _ | 
Clar.Well, madam, fince you are ſo tenacious of 
conqueſt, I hope you'll give me the ſame liberty ; an@ not 
7 „the next time you fall a crying at the coloneP's 
| icy 6s th, that my good-nature ſhou'd give you up 
my precenſons you, this os py ay not ſo cloſely laid, .but that 
a woman of a y er capacity, Maire has wit 
enough to — it. LE, Clar. 


At. 80! ſhe's gone to the tneſſen rs, I ſuppoſe—but, 
ſoul, her intelligence there will be extremely ſmall. 
—— (fde.] Well, madam I CRT BN 


over. 
Fyl. You can't blame me, fit now we 'are alone, 
I own myſelf a little more ſur N. at her poſitiveneſs, 
than my Woman's pride wou 1 let me confels before her 
face; and yet methinks there's a native honeſty in your 
look, that tells me am not miſtaken, and may truſt you 
with my heart. 

At. O! for pity & till preſerve that tender thought, and 
ſave me from deſpair. 
| Cler. Ha! F 3 b 

a! Freeman it 1 
At. How now, Clerimont, what pores ſurpris'd at? 
Cler. Why to ſee thee almoſt in two places at one 
C 3 time; 
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time; 'tis but this minute, I met the very image of 
r. with the mob about a coach, in the hands of a meſ- 
anda whom I had the curioſity to ſtop and call to; 
had no other proof of his not being thee, but chat 
l wou'd not know me! 
Strange! I almoſt think I'm really not deceiy d. 
Chr Twas certainly Clarinda I ſaw go out in a chair 
juſt now it muſt be he——the circumſtances are oo 


voy for a miſtake. ' . 
. Well, fir, to eaſe you of your fears, now bats | 
* to you, that mine are over. [To Atall. | 


Cler. What a coxcomb have I made myſelf, to ſerve 
my rival e'en with my own miſtreſs ? bat tis at leaſt 
tome eaſe to know him: all 1 have to hope 1s, that he 
does not know the aſs he has made of me — that might 
indeed be ſatal to him. 4 2722 
Enter Sylvia s Maid. | 
Maid. O, madam, I'm glad I've found you: your 
facher and I have been hunting vou all the town over. 
Sw. My father in town? 
Maid. He waits below in the coach for you : he muſt 
needs have you. come away this minute; and talks of 
having you married this very night to the fine A 
he & e td you 1 ds 
What do I hear? 
| He ever ſoft compaſſion touch'd your ſoul, give me 
a word of comfort in this laft Ciſtrel, to fave me from 
5 You e depend 
ou ſee ws are ablery's yet u 
my faith, $3. on my hfe——i2 the mean time, Pllofe 
my utmolt power to avoid my ' father's haſty Will: In 
two dong ou ſhall: know my fortune and my family 
| ow dons t follow me, as you'd preſerve my friend- 
ſhip. p· [Exit with maid. 
.. Bent how this news alarms me ! I never felt 
the pains of love before. 
Chr. Now then to eaſe, or to revenge 1 
| This ſudden change of your countenance, Mr. Atall, 
looks as if you has a mind to banter your friend into a 
belief of your being really in love with the oy that juſt 
now left you. 
A.. Falch, Clerimant, I have too much concern upon 
| me at this time, to be capable of a banter. * 
| ery 


— — 
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Cler. Ha! he ſeems really touch'd, and I begin now 
only to fear Clarinda's condut—— Well, fir, if it be 
ſo, I'm glad to fee a convert of you ; and now, in return 
to the little ſervices I have dine you, in helping you to 
carry on your affair with both thefe ladies at one time, 
give me leave to aſk a favour of * ſtill ſincere, 
and we may ſtill be friends. 

2. You ſurpriſe me - hut uſe me as you find me. 

Cler. Have you no acquamtance with a certain lady 
whom you wal lately heard me own I was W 
in lave with ?? 

At. Not that I know of, Pm ſure not as the lady pow. 
are in love with: but pray, why do you atk ? 

Cler. Come, I'Il be fincere with you too: becaufe 1 
have ſtrong circumſtances, that convince me tis one of 
thoſe two you have been fo buſy about. 

At. Not ſhe you ſaw me with, I hope ? 

- Chr. No; I mean the other—Bat to clear the doubt 
at once, is her name Clarinda ? 

At. I own it is: but bad I the leaſt been warn'd of 

your pretences — 
Cler. Sir, I dare believe you; as though you may have 
prevail'd/ even againft her honour, your ignorance of 
my paſſion for her makes you ſtand at leaſt excus'd 
to me, 

At. No; by all the folemn. — tongue can 
utter, her "honour is untainted yet for me; nay, even 
unattempted: * Nor had I ever an o ity; that cou'd 


en the moſt diſtant thought againſt it. 
rb You own the has receivid your gallantries. at 
leaſt 


At. Faith, not to be vain, the has indeed taken ſome 
pains to pique her couſin about me; and if her beautiful 
couſin had not fallen in my way at the fame time, I 
muſt own, tis poſſible, I might have endeavour'd 
to puſh my fortune with her ; but lince I now know your 
heart, put my friendſhap to a trial. 

Cler. A e ſhou'd be reduc'd to aſk it of 

, promiſe to confefs your impoſture, paſſion 
2 before her face. _ Tt 

At. There's my hand, —I'll-do't, to right my friend 

and miſtreſs. But, dear Clerimont, you'll * if. 
C 4 cave 
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I leave you here: for my poor Incognita's affairs at this 
time are in a very critical condition. 
Cier. Noceremony—I releaſe you. — 
At. Adieu. 125 * 
Wh ACT V. SCENE I. 
Enter Clerimont and Careleſs. 
Cler. & ND ſo you 8 the o gg of her _ 
: ing to carry ray, how long did 
ger fit laſt "ha FW TS > FI i 2 
Care. Why, faith, I ſo humour'd her affectation, that 
tis hardly over yet; for I told her, her life was in dan- 
ger, and ſwore, if ſhe wou'd not let me ſend for a par- 
ion to marry her before ſhe dy'd, I'd. that minute End 
for a ſhroud, and be buried alive with her in the ſame 
coffin: but at the apprehenſion of ſo terrible a thought, 
the pretended to frightened into her right ſenſes 
again; and forbid me her ſight for ever.—-So that in 
mort, my impudence is exhauſted, her affectation 


Exeunt. 


is as unſarmountable as another's real virtue, and I muſt 


e'en catch her that way, or die without her at laft. 
Cler. How do you mean ? | | 
Care. Why, if I find I can't impoſe upon her by ha- 
mility; which Pl try, III e'en turn rival to myſelf in 
a very fantaſtical figure, that I'm ſure ſhe won't be able 
to reſiſt, &. You muſt know ſhe has of late been flat- 
ter'd that the Muſcovite Prince Alexander is dying for 
her, though he never ſpoke to her in his life, 
Cler. I underſtand you: ſo you'd firſt venture to 
pique her againſt you, and then let her marry you in 
another petſon, to be reveng'd of you. Tat! 
Care. One of the two ways I am pretty ſure to ſucceed. 
Cler. Extravagant enough ! Pr'ythee, is Sir Solomon 
in the next room? Fn | 
Care. What, you want his aſſiſtanee ? Clarinda's in 
her airs again! | 8 
Cler. Faith, Careleſs, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell 
you, but I muſt needs ſpeak with ham. we. 
Care. Come along then. | [ Exeunt. 
Enter Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife, azd Careleſs. 
Lady D. This rude boiſterous man has given me a 
thouſand diſorders ; the colic, the ſpleen, the palpita- 
tion of the heart, and canvulſions all over—Huh! huh! 


EI muſt ſend for the doctor. Lady 


Oe — 
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ady Sad. Come, come, madam, e'en pardon him, 


'L 
and let him be your . * obſerve his peni- 


tence, ſo humble he dares not fpea 1 
Care. [ Folds his arms and fighs.| 
| Lady Sad. How can you hear — b 7 
Lady D. Nay, let him groan — for noting but his- 
pangs can eaſe me. 

Care. [ Kneels and preſents Jer bis draws fiverd ; open- 
ing his breaft.) Be then at once moſt barbarouſly juſt, 
and take your ven here. . 


Lady D. No, I give thee life to make ther miſerable; 
Our. 


live, that my reſenti Eyes may kill thee 
Care. Nay then, there's no relief — <> — 
[Offering at hit ſword, Lady Sadlife Boldt Bin. 
Lady Sad. Ah! er mercyꝰs ſake — barbarous creature, 
how can you ſee him thus? 
| Lady D. \ Why, I did not bid him kill himſelf: but 
do you really think he wou'd ha” don't? 5 2 
Lady Sad. Certainly, if I had not prevented i it. 
Lady D. Strange paſfon! Bat tis its nature to | be 
violent, when one makes it deſpair. : 
Lady Sad. Won't you ſpeak to him? | 
Lady D. No, but if your—is enough concern'd to be 
his friend, you may tell him—not that it really is fo— - 
but you may ſay—you believe I pity him. 
Lady Sad. Sure love was never more 1 


both des. | 

| Enter Wiſhwell. | 
Wiſh. Madam, here's a page from Prince Alexander, 
deſires to give a letter into your ladyſhip's own hands. 
Lady D. Prince Alexander! what means. my heart? 


I come to him. | 


Lady Sad. By no means, madam, pray let him:come in- 
Care. Ha! Prince Alexander! nay, then I have 
found out the ſecret of this coldneſo, madam. | 
Emer Page. | 
Page. Madam, his Reyal Highneſs Ptince Alexander, 
my maſter, has commanded me, on pain of death, thus 


[ Kreeling ] to deliver this, the burning ſecret of his heart. 


Lady D. Where is the Prince ? 


Page. Repos'd in private on a mourning pallat, till 
vour commands vonchſafe to raiſe him. 


Lady. Sad. By all means, receive him here imme- 
Cs diately. 


3 THE DOUBLE GALLANT: OR, 
dintely. I dave the honour to be a little known to his 
liphneſs. 


Lady D. The favour, madam, is too 
ſiſted : Pray tell his highneſs then, the honour of the 
viſit he de gns me, es me thankful and impatient ! 
mah ! huh! - | Exit Page. 

Care. Are my ſufferings, madam, ſo _ forgot 
then ! Was I but flatter'd with the hope of pi 

Lach D. The have whole days, a FEET 
chooſe. [ Reſenting.] The W have but hours, 
and thoſe they lofe. [Exit repeating. 
Lindy Sad. Don't you lofe a mfrate then. 
Carr. PH warrant you—teht thouſand thanks, 
madam, ll be transform*d in a ſecond — + 

Extunt ſeverally. 
Enter Clarinda ! in man's Ws 
lar. So! I'm in for't now ! how I ſhall ceme off I 
can't tell : *rwas but a bare faving I made with 
Clerimont ; his reſentment had brought my pride to its 
laſt legs, diſſembling: and if che poor man had not 
lov'd 5 too well, T1 had made but a diſmal humble 
figure—T have us d him ill, that's certain, and he may 
een thank himſelf for? be would be ſincere.— Well, 
(begging my ſex's pardon) we do make the fillieft ho 
rants—we had better be reaſonable; for (to do 'em 
right) we don't run half the hazard in obeying the good- 
ſenſe of a lover; at leaft, I'm reduc'd now] to make 
the experiment—Here they come. 
Enter Sir Solomon and Clerimont. 

Sir Sol. What have we here! another captain ? If E 

were {ure he were a coward now, I'd Kick him befors 


great to be re- 


dear 


he ſpeaks Is your buſineſs with me, fir ? 


Clar. If your name be Sir Solomon Sadlife. 

Sir Sol. Yes, fir, it is, and I'IIl maintain it, as ancient 
as any, and related to moſt of the families in England. 

Clar. My buſineſs will convince you, bir, that I think 
well of it, 

Sir Sol. And what is your buſineſs, fir ? 

Clar. Why, fir - you * petty kipfwomen cal. & 


Clarinda. 


Cler. Ha! 
Sir Sol. And what then, fir—ſuch a rogue as t'other. 


22 
Clar. 
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Clar. Now, fir, I have ſeen her, and am in love 
with her. 
|  Cler. Say you ſo, fir 1—I may chance to cute you of 
| it. LA. 
] Clar. And to back my pretenſions, fir, I have a good 
fifteen hundred pounds a-year 's and , a3 you 
ſee, a pretty fellow into the 

Sir Sol. She that marries you, fir, will have a choice 
bargain indeed. 

Clar. In ſhort, fir, Pl! give you a thouſand guineas 
to make up the match. 
| Sir Sol. Hum—[{4fde.)] But, fir, my niece is pro- 


Chr. That's well. [Hfde. 
Sir Sol. But if ſhe were not, fir, I muſt tell you, 


| not to be caught with a ſmock face and a feather, fir— 
and and let me ſee you an hour hence. (Hide. 


* .\ Clary. Well ſaid, uncle. 22 — But, fir, 
love with her, and poſitively will have . 
Sir Sol. Whether ſhe Tee ram or no, fi | 
Clar. Like mel ha! ha! ta . that 
diſlikes a pretty fellow with fifteen hundred pounds a- 
year, a white wig, and black eye-brows. 
2 WL * Cler. Hark you, young gentleman, there muſt. go 
; more than all this to the gaining of that lady. 
[Takes Clarinda afde. | 
Sir Sol. [Aldi. 1 A thon tea that's Ave hun- 
dred more than I propoſed to get. of Mr. Clerimont— 
RE but my honour is — but then here's a 
4 — ponds to releaſe ii Now ſhall I take the 
| money ? It muſt be ſo— coin will carry it. 
-. Clar. Oh, fir, if that be all, ; I'l fon remove your 
doubts and pretenſions—Come, fir „I'll try your . | 
Cler. Tam afraid you won't, young gentleman, 
Clar. As young as I am, fir, you ſhall ind I 
turn my back to any man, — 
1 95 1. Clarinda and one. 
Sir Sol. Ha! they are gone to fight—with all my 
heart — a fair chance at leaſt Al for a better bargain!: for 
if the young {park ſhou'd let the air into my friend 
Clerimont's ri now, it may ly cool his love 
too, and then theres my honour. f 6, and a thouſand 


uinc as DLZæit. 
* _ C 6 - oo 
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Eater Lady Dainty, Lady Sadlife, and Careleſs, es 


© Prince Alexander. 


* Lady D. Your highneſs, fir, has done me honour 


- © 1n this viſit, 
— "Lap re | TE ber. 
i A- captivating perſon 
Care. May the days taken from my life, and 
a added to yours moſt incomparable beauty! 


on our Ruſſian mountains. 


* Lady D. How manly his e effions are——we are 

* extremely oblig'd to the. Czar for not taking your 
highneſs 8 with him. 
Care. He left me, madam, to learn to be a thip- 
"SIR ter, 
* Lady Sad, A very politic accompliſhment l 
Lac D. And in a prince entirely new. 

©. Care. All his nobles, madam; are maſters of frame 
uſeful ſcience, and moſt of our arms are quarter'd with 
mechanical inſtruments, as hatchets, hammers, pick- 
axes, and hand-ſaws. 


Tach D. I admire the manly manners of your court. 
© Lady Sad. Oh! fo infinitely beyond the ſoft idle- 
* nefs of ours. 

Care. Tis the faſhion, ladies, for the eaſtern 
r:nces to profe ſome trade or other The laft. 
rand Signor a lockſmith. 

Ea D. How new his converfation is? 

©" Care, Too rude, I fear, madam, for co tender a 
tion as your divine ladyſhip's. 

Lac P. Courtly to a ſoftneſs too! | 
Cure. Were it poflible, madam, that ſo much deli 

* cacy cou'd endure the martial rouglineſs of our man- 

ners and our country, I cannot boaſt; but if a 
'« vince at your feet cou'd make you mine, that 9 
* and its maſter ſhou'd be yours. 
* Lady D. Ay! here's grandeur with addreſs; an 
* odious native lover now, wou'd have complained of 
« the taxes, perhaps, and have haggled with one for a 
- 3 jointure out of his horrid lead- mines, in ſome 
* aninfabitable mountains, about an hundred and four- 
* ſcore miles from unheard-of London. 


bY 


6 Care, I aminform'd, madam, there i acertain 1 
” diſtracted 


* 


whiter than the ſnow that lies about the year unmelted 


= * yourſelftheleaſt concern for one 


2 you don't value! 
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- .< diſtracted Engliſh fellow, that refus'd to quit his ſaucy 


pretenſions — your all-conquering beauty, though he 
ad heard I had myſelf refolv'd to 4 . — 
5 de I think they — him. 

* LadyD. Your highneſs wrong 


o much below you 
Care. When I firit heard of him, Lon 5 or- 
* der'd one of my retinue to ſtrike off his head with a 
ſcimitar; but they told me the free laws of England 
© allow'd of naſuch power: ſo that, though I am a prince 
of the blood, madam, Iam oblig'd n to murder him 
privately. 
* Lady D. Tis indeed a reproach to the in breeding 


your, merit, to give 


. © of our conſtitution, not to admit your power with your 


= But if the pain of my entire neglect can end 
pray be eaſy. 


Care. Madam, " I'm not revengefil; make him but 


a miſcrable—P'm fatisfy'd. 


* Lady D. You may depend upon't, 
Care. I'm in ftrange favour with har erode Ales. 


Pleaſe you, ladies, to make your fragrant _— — 


© Har with this box. 
* Lady D. Sweet, or plain, fir? 
© Care. Right Moſco, madam, made of the. cal of 


< conquer'd enemies. | 
ms Gunpowder, as I live! | "Exenas* 
The SCENE c to a feld. 


Eater Clarinds and lerimont. 
ch Come, fir, we are far enough. 
Clar. L only wiſh the lady were by, fir, that the 
— might carry her off he ſpot : I warrant ſhe'd 

mine. - 


Cler. That, m hero, we ſhall fon determine. 
_ Not 4 ——— or care a ruſh 
her 


Cler. You are very meuled. ir, to Gght for a woman 


Clar. Sir, I value the reputation of a. centieman,; md 
F don't think any — ellow ought to pretend to it 
till he has talk' d himſelf into a lampoon, loſt his two 


or three thouſand pounds at play, kept his miſs, and. 


kill'd his man. 


cle. int indeed, fir! bat if fo to 
Very gallant you pl 6 
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handle your. fword,. you'll . ſoon go through your _ | 


courſe. 


Clay. Come on, fir——I believe I ſhall give your 


miſtreſs a truer account of 


— heart than you have 


done. I have had her heart . rin 
een. 
Cler. Ha does, he Jove you then ? 


2 
Clas. I leave you to judge that, fir. Bur Lhhave lain 
with her «thouſand times f in n=" ene till Pm 
tir it. 


Cler. Villain, thou lieſt! Draw, or r Pl uſe you as you 


deſerve, - and ſtab you. 
Clar. Take this with you firſt——Olarinda will never 


Cler. She may the man that vindicates her honour--— 


therefore be quick, or Pu keep my word I find your 


{word is not for doing things in haſte. 
wich. 


wipe off the blood of the laſt man 1 fo 
Chr. Come, fir! this trifling ſha'n't 
here, give me yours, and take mine. 
Clar. With all my heart, fir—Now have at you. 
Cler. Death! You villain, ſerve me ſo! 
[Cler, draws and finds. only a hilt in his ban. 
 <Clar. In love and war, fir, all advantages are fair; 
fo we conquer, no matter whether by force or ſtratagem: 
Come, quick, fir? Your lite or miſtreſs —— 
Cler. Neither—-Death! 


reach Clarinda. 


Clar. Death ! fir, can you be mad enough to die for 


a woman that hates 8 


to live. 

. Char. 
daſely, falſely, ill, hr for no reaſon. | 

Cr. No matter; no uſage can be worſe than* the 


may abuſe her heart by 
pride of mine to be even miſerably conſtant. 


ug her to you. 


* 


5 . 


Clay. It ſicks to the ſenbbard ſo ; I believe I did not 


your turn: 


you ſhall have both or none: 
Here drive your ſword ; for only through. this beart-you 


Cler. If that wers due, "were greater madneſs then. 
Why,. to-my knowledge, fir, ſhe has und you: 
contempt of poorly, tamely parting with ker——She- 
happy infidelities ; but tis — 


Clar. Generous ee _ _— -me to re- 


from our late parting, 


and honeſtly p 


bend, you ſay, to marry your daughte 


love with a ſtranger. 
Fill. Look you, Sir Solomos,, it does not trouble me 
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Cle. You cannot, if!you -wou'd———I wou'd indeed 
hang Lon her fairly from you with my ſword, but ſcorn 
to take her a your gift. Be quick and end your inſo- 

Clar. Yes, thus—— moſt generous Clerimant a 
now indeed have fairly vanquiſh'd me. [ Runs 2 2.1 
My woman's follies and my ſhame be buried ever here. 
Cler. Ha Clarinda ! ist poſlible ! my wonder riſes 
with my joy—How came you in this habit ? was 1.49 

Clar. Nom you indeed recall my bluſhes, but I had 

no other veil to hide em, while I confeſs'd- the injuries 
I had' done your heart, in fooling with a man I never 
meant on any terms to engage with. Beſide; I knew 
your fear of loſing me wou'd re- 
duce you —— Sir Solomon's demands, for 
his intereſt in your favour : Therefore, as you ſaw, I 
was reſolv d to ruin bis market et by ſeeming to riſe it 
for he ſecretly took the offer I him. 
Cher. Twas generouſly and timely offer'd, for it 
really prevented my ſigning articlestohim : but if yoy 
would convince me that I ſhall never more bave 
need of his intereſt, e'en let us ſteal to the next prieſt, 
ut it out of his power ever to part us. 

Clar. Why, truly conſidering the truſts I have made 
you, *twou'd be ridiculous now, I think, to deny you 
any _ ſhou'd grow venry'of me after 
ſuch uſage, I can't you. 

Cler. Baniſh that fear; my flame can never waſke, | 
Far love ſincere refines upon the taſte. [Exennt. 
Euter Sir Solomon, dish el Mr. Willfull: Lady $ad- 

hfe, and Sylvia wing. 5 
Sir. Sol. Troth, my old friend, this is'a bad buſineſs 
indeed; you have bound yourſelf in a thouſand pound 
r to a fine gen- 


theman, and ſhe in the mean time, It ſeems, is fallen in 


o' this : For LI make her de 4 I Plate — — 


her. 
Lady Sad. But, r, your das tells me that. the 
ree in As; good cir- 


gentleman ſhe loves is in evesy 


cumſtances as the. perſon you . 
does not prove himſelf ſo 1 to- morrow . 


5 = ſo familiar with my daughter ? 
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ſhe will chearfully ſubmit to whatever you're bene 
her. 
Vill. All ſham y all ſham! only. to gain time—=I 
my friend and his ſon here immediately, to de- 
mand mance of articles ; and if her ladyſhip's nice 
ſtomach does not immediately comply with em, 26 1 
told you before, III ſtarve her. 
Lady Sad. But confider, fir, what a etual t. 
cord muſt a forc'd marriage probably produce. 7 
Will. Diſcord! pſtaw'! waw! Gne wan makes as 
a huſband as another A month's martiage will 
all to rights, I warrant you - you know the 3 
ing, Sir Solomon, lying together makes pi 
- Lady Sad. [To Sylvia. ] What ſhall we PE iv 
there's no altering him Did not Wer lover promiſe 41 
come to your aſſiſtance - 
$yl. J expect him evi 
From him the leaſt PEE 
he- = + 


nee can't foreſee 
N 
Bre- Atal ef. | t 
„ Sylvia! dry thoſe tender eyes, bor while 
chore there's hope. 
Ludy Sad. Ha f ist he ? but I muſt boomer my cos. 
faſfſon ? 3 
ill. How, now, fir! 


Pray who gave you commiſſion 


Your pardon, fir; but when you hb ate t 
Fear ov neither think my freedom or my r — 
ar 


or diſhonourable. 
Will. Why, fir, what pretenſions have you to her ? 
of my own : 


At. Sir, I ſav'd her life at the h 
That gave me a pretence to know her; knowing her 
made me love, and gratitude made her receive it. 
Mill Ay, fir, and ſome very good reaſons, beſt known 
to myſelf, make me refuſe it Now what will you do? 
He. I can't tell yet, ſir But if you'll do me the fa - 
vour to let me know thoſe reaſons 
Will. Sir, I don't think myſelf obli dito-do either $: 
but PH tell you what PH do for you, fince you ſay you. 
—_— 4 Ons, per ge loves you, PH put you- in | 


Wa 
*. 7. Beg faner me! 1 I beg you, fir. 


Pill. 


* 


upon you and your heirs for ever, it won 


* 


THE SICK LADY's CURE. 6; 
Will. Not I, upon my ſoul, fir; for look you tis 


only this get my conſent, and you ſhall have her. 


At. I beg your pardon, fir, for en to talk 
- reaſon to 'you. But to return your rallery, give me 
leave to tell-you, when any man marries her * 
war — muſt « —— y aſk my conſent.  - 
#1. Be eorge, thou art a 
dent fellow, and I'm ſorry I can't « pant [np Furey 
E avon thi be | 
als 0s yive ap my 


" ence by throwing her away. upon 
At. You'll have a greatdeal 0 

' fineſs, fir; for I ſhall be mighty 

pretenfions to her. 

Will. Ha! tis a thouſand pities I can't comply with 

thee : Thou' wilt certainly bs” > thriving Sallbwy. for 

thou doſt really. ſet rr 


ever I ſaw fince I was born * i 
apart ; ſuppoſe 


N re — 
m une to de 
Will. Sir, if you were eldeſt ſon to the Cham of Tar- 
tary, or had the dominions of the Great —— 


more than the bite of my thumb The — 
"of, 1 have match'd her already upon-a thoakand/poun ds 
forfeit, and faith ſhe ſhall fairly run for't, thougts ſhe's 
Fend and W \ 
.. Confuſion! - | % 
Sl. What will become of mel! 
Fill. And i you don't think a in earnl now, hers 
comes one thae will r ——ů 2 
At. My father! Nay.then my ruin is f 
Sir Har. [To At.] O ſweet zr, — And ea at 
laſt! Your very humble ſervant: What's the reaſon 
y, that you have had the aſſurance to be atmoſt a 
night in town, and never come near me! eſpecially 
when „er err rr 
quence with yon 
At. — wow > bubacks was 10:7 Ke; &, 
to a woman I never y * and to conſeſs the truth, I 
durſt not come near you; becauſe I was at the fame time 
in love with one you never ſa . 

Sir Har. Was you ſo, fir— why cheng fe, bet. 

R 


"> 


34 1 4 
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= ſpeedy cute for -er Wiltfal—tHey, 


fiddles there! 
Pons Toy that lady 
; but my engagements to that are too po- 

erſul TY . x 

Sir Har. What does the fool mean? A121 
_ Mt. That I can ſooner die than with her. 
Will. Hey !—why, is this your Joo, Sir Harry? 
Sir Har. Hey. der why, did not you know that 


before? 
you fan) fa this the lady rhe 


A. O each! and all 
defgn'd me, fir? _ 
Sir Har. And i is this the lady, fr you. 1 | SHER 
ſuch a buſtle about? ? 
4. Is health, or happineſs are half ſo dear te 
"_ 


9 At. nd na, —.— lall! 


9 O tranſporting 
Sir Har. 2 
t . 


Clar. Save you, ſave 
uncle, to — call 


. 


Cr. Give , . 

Clar. I . joy. INT pleas'd 
our little jealoùſies are — Mr. Clerimont has told me 
all, pod cur'd we of curioſity for ever. b 

Su. What, married? 


. Clers You'll fee preſently L bus, Sir Fic eee 2 5 


do fancy 1 
my 1 


you mean by to-morrow ? w 
more patience than the reſt 


Sir 


may treat me, Gr, with what ſeverity you 
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Sir Sol. Why truly, madam, I don't ſuppoſe you 
have; but I believe to-morrow will be as ſoon as their 
buſineſs can be done, by which time I expect a jolly fox- 
hunter from Yorkſbire, and if you are _refolv'd not to 
have patience; till next d why the ſame * may 
toſs you up all Por in 4 dil | 

Clax. A filthy fox-hunter ? 

Sir Sol. Odzocks! a mettled allo, that will ride you 
from day- break to ſan-ſet! none of our flimſy London 
2 e ar org a chair to carry em 7 their 
coach, and a coach to carry em to a trapes, and a 
ſtable to both to the round-houſe. 925 5 . 

Clar. Ay, but this fox- hunter, Sir Solomon, will come 
home dirty and tir'd as one of his hounds, he'll be al- 
ways aſleep before he's. a-bed, and op horſeback befarp 
he's awake; he muſt riſe early to follow his ſport, and 1 
fit up late at cards for want of better diver on——Pat 
this * my wiſe uncle. 

Kir Sol. ou ſo high fed, madam, that a country 


| mann” of f Steen nn pounds a year won't 80 


les. Nat fo, 8 kept ma 0 Mp 
5 me 
7 g 1 ek and aa 


* 1 
that I was. Sen fate 
. 


Ws Eve 2 . e b fer . rf 
you really h conſent at ſo high a price, that to 
ve you « proof om y good hulbandry I was refoly'd to 
Bern. 2 
A. 80 Hell land ———  _ | 
Er. Aud ack you bn: Eather car, arte: 
wou'd not have you ex ur age 4 
miſtake ——— Know, kr. 1 # the ſpark with 
the ſmooth face and a feather, that d you a” thou- 
fand guineas for your confent, which you won'd have 
been glad to have taken. | 
Sir Sol. The devil ! if ougr | graffi by wager 
again, may all the bank-ſtocks fall when I have bou = 


em, and riſe when I have fold em Hey-dey! 
have we here ! more cheats! 

48 Not unlikely, fir—for 1 fancy they are mar- 
ne 


Enter 
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: Enter Lady Dang and Cg * 
_ Lady Sad. haz the „I can affure you—l give 
your highneſs joy, ma 34 1 

D, Lard! that people of any rank ſhou'd uſe 
ſuch vulgar ſalutations—though methinks highneſs has 
ſomething of grandeur in the ſound. But Iwas in hopes, 
good people, that confident fellow Careleſs had been 
"among you. 

Care. What ſay you, madam, (to Uvert the good 
company) ſhall we ſend for him by way of mortifi- 
cation? 

La | D. BV all W for your lake, methinks, 1 
bs 5 ive him full deſpaiir. 

1. hy then, to let you ſee; chat tis a much eaſier 
by 


to 9 58 a fine lady of her fickly taſte, than a lover 
dence—There's Careleſs for you G without the 


aſt rinQure of ds about ham. 
life himſelf. 


AI. Ha! Carelefs! !! 

Lag D. Abus“ { undone! | Ted 

: Nth ' madam, 'v e fi ; 

ay, now, ve a ee 

for you have mairied a man, iriftead of a monſter. joy; 
Care. Come! come,. madam, fince you find you were 

in the power of ſuch a cheat—you may be glad it was 

0, greater, you. might have fallen into a rafcal*s hands : 

but you know,'I am a gentleman, my fortutie no ſmall 

one, and if your 9 will give 1 me leave, will deſerve 
you. 

| Lady Sad. Come! &en make the bell of your Sine: 

for take my wo word, if the cheat had not been a very agree- 

able one, I. wou'd never have had a hand in't yo muſt 
Pardon me if T can't help lan pphing: | "POW 

D. Well! fince it mu I pardon all; 

© one Sh let me beg of you, fir—that 1s, your 

to wear this habit one month for my ſatisfaction. 
Care. O, madam! that's a trifle! PII lie in the ſun 

4 Whole ſummer for, an olive complexion, to oblige 


you, 

Lady D. Well! Mr. Carelefs, 1 begin wow ub think bet- 
ter of my fortune, and look back with apprehenſion of 
the n I have had; you have already cur'd my * 


— 
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. ſelf completely happy. _ 
Care. For that, madam, we'll venture to fave you 
doQors fees, 
And truſt to nature: time will ſoon diſcover, 
Your beſt phyfician is a favour'd lover. — ; 
LEreuat. 
5 ; L 
0 
| In 
+ © 
» 78 0 


59 


and were but my health recoverable, I ſhould think my- 


, 4 | | 
£#% . 4 ff + , * * q * , " 
* ” 4 2 , 
# S 5 4 h 
. - 
b he , * 
a = . — ” # „ "7 ; 
: * * ö t | - of ” * * 


N. fre! Seem be dthihins SEC LAG 1 
Dur, in my humble ſenſe—our bard's an 9 | 

For, bad be ever known the of nature, 

H' had found his Double Spark a diſmal creature : 

To pleaſe two ladies, he two forms puts on, 

As if the thing in ſhadows cou'd b done © | 

The women really two, and he, poor ſoul ! but one. © 

Had he revers'd the hint, l' had done the feat, c 


Had made the impoſtor credibly complete : 

A fingle miſtreſs —might have flood the cheat. 

She might to ſeveral levers baue been hind, 

Nor ffrain d your faith, to think both pleard and Blind. 

Plain ſenſe had known, the fair can love receive, 

With half the pains your warmeſt vows can 
But, Bold — Pm thinking I miſtake the matter 3 ; 

On ſecond thoughts :—T he hint's but honeft ſatire ; 

And only meant t expoſe their maſh ſenſe, | | 

Who think the fire of love's — 

Our ſpark was really modeſt ;—wwhen he Found 5 ; 

' Two . 

Wiſely preſuming, though in uc er ſuch hafte, 

One won d be found enough for him at laſt. 

So that to ſum the —. — 1 think the play 

Deferves the uſual favours on his day; 

Le 3 'll write the next to muſic, 

hymes won d make or him, or you fick. 

His — . ITraliam airs ſhall crown, 

And then, hes ſures ev'n nonſenſe will go dan. 

But, if you'd have the world ſuppoſe the flage 

Mot quite forſaken in this airy age, 

Let your glad wotes aur needleſs fear confound, . 


And 7 heat in clays as loud for ſenſe, as ſourd. 
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L 27 4, r e ee 
lays are + Poets are the cooks. 
The ph eight table is this place : 


The carvers ve. 12. ub the grace. 
Zach a#, à courſe; each ſcene a different diſh: 
Tho! we're in Lent, I doubt you're fill for fleſs. 
Satire's l Harp and rough ; 
Kind majes aux, * you” ar 
Wit is the uin; bat "tis /o ſcarce 272 * | 
_ 1 — Vintners, 442442 and brew. 

ſcenes, where rant and blood, 
72 r mat, a batthe's a 3 
23 of love, fa flowing, fr and chaſe, 


Are water- avi alt or ta 


Bawdy's fat wveniſan, which abe flale, can 

Your — love haut-gouts, like your SORE cheefe. | 
Your rarity for the fair gue to gabe on, 
Ts your nice Squeaker, or I 
Or your French wirgen-pullet, garaiſ d round, | 
And dre/?d with ſauce of ſome—PFour bundred found. 
An Opera, like an Olio, wa tare tb 
Farce is the haſty-pudding of the } 


For when you're treated with i 


Zin can dieſe 


9 half f and 

But c „ that, L hath 

This night wwe hope you'll an Incon 

Wild fowl is l is þ . | 
Yet fince each mind betrays a diff rent tafte, 2 

Ne 3 F 

1f aught you reliſh, de not damn the t . 

This fauour crau'd, up let the mic firike: 

T wayne af > New J48 Sn, /» =» TOY 
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40 1 1. 
SCENE, n. e. : 


2 rer Degaud. a tis Man Petit is. | Riding bun, 


Dag. IRRAH, wats ad». | 
Pet. Turn'd of eleven, fir. Ir 
Dag. No more! We have rid a pace from 
Nemours ſince two this morning! mo run to Rouſſeau's, 
— beſpeak a dinner at. a lewis d'or: a head, to Wr 
y one. 
Ret. How man wilt there be af yen: l # I'% 
Dug. Let me n Duretete * myfelk 


Cc — 


Pet. And I four. A 

. Dag. How now, fir, at your old familia 

rity! When. abroad, you = ſome — ſor * 
Az 
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's THE INCONSTANT; OR; 
bol better company; but among my friends at Paris, pray : 


Mill? 


remember your diſtance —Begone, fir. — [ Exit Petit 
This fellow's wit was neceflary abroad, but he's too cun- 


ning for a domeſtic : I muſt diſpoſe of him ſome way elſe. 
— Who's here? Old Mirabel, and my ſiſter! my deareſt 


ſiſter ! 
Enter Old Mirabel and Oriana. 


| 2 My brother! welcome 


g. Monfieur Mirabel] Pm heartil y glad to ſee you. 
044 Mir. Honeſt Mr. Dugard, by the blood of the 
Mirabels, I'm your moſt humble ſeryant. 
Dug. Why, fir, you've caſt your ſkin ſure, you're 
briſk and gay, laſty health about you, no ſign of age but 
your ſilver hairs. _ 
Ola Mir. Silver hairs! Then they are -quick-filver 
hairs, fir. Whilſt I have golden ets, let my hairs 
be ſilver an they will. Adſbud, fir, I can dance, and 


ſing, and drink, and—no, I can't wench. But Mr. 


9 no new of my ſon Bob in „ > 
Your ſon's 4. home, ſir. | 


0⁰· Mir. Come home! Bob come home By the 
blood of the Mirabeli, Mr. , Dugard,, what ſay ye? 


Ori. Mr. Mirabel return'd, fir. 

Dug. He's Sn come, and you may ſee him with- 
in this hour or two. 

Old Mir. Swedr it, Mr. Dugard, preſently ſwear it. 

Dug. Sir, he came to town with me this morning, I 
left him at the Bagnieurs, being a little diforder'd after 
riding, and I ſhall ſee him again preſently. - 
Old Mir. What! and he was aſham'd to aſk a bleſſing 
with his boots on. A mace dog!” Well, and how fares 


the young rogue, ha? 
mou, ty He'll be his own meſ- 


Dug. A fine gentleman, fr. 
I r. A fine gentleman ! But is the rogue like me 


Dug. Why, yes, fir; he's very 
as like you as moſt modern ſons are to their fathers, 


Old Mir. Why, fir, don't you think that I begat him? 


Dag. Why yes, fir ; you married his mother, and he 
mne —_ He's LA like . 112 W 


like his mother, and + £ 


Ori. J 


ES | 8 * 1 
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Ori. And pray, brother, what's become of his honeft 
companion, Daretete? | 
Dag. Who, the ? The very fame, he went 
abroad ; he's De 
not change. Your ſon,” Mr. Mirabel, is more obliged 
to nature for that fellow s com „than for his own > 
for he's more happy in Daretete's folly than his own wit... 
In ſhort, they ate as infoparable as finger and- thumb ; 
bat the firſt inſtance in n e l 
in friendſhip. : 
9 Very well; will he be home to dinner, 
ye? 
_ Dug. Sir, be has eder d une yo a dinner for 
| Well ſaid, Bob; by. 


us at Roufſean's, at a lewis d'or a head. 
Ol Mir. A lewis d'or a 
e. But Mr. hs. 
onſieur Roxftan be- 


the blood of the Mirabelt, Bob's 

d, was it ſo civil of Bob to vi 
A Eh, heark'e Oriana, what 
think you, now, of a fellow that can eat and drink ye a 
| Whole lewis d'or at a fitting? he muſt be as ftrong'as; 
Hercules, life aud ſpirit in abundance. Before Gad I. 
don't wonder at. theſe men of quality, that their own: 
wives can't ſervs em. Alewiad'orab ! *tis enough 
to. ſtock the whole E 
ugard, I leave you with your fitter. | | (Exe. 
. Dag. Well, liter, I need not aſk von how you. do,- 
your looks reſolye me; fair, tall, well-hlap'd; you're, 
almoſt grown out of-m y remembrance, 

Ori. Why, truly brother, I look pretty well, thank 
nature ** toilet: I have cap d the jaundice, , 
n-fickneſs, and the ſmall-pox;* I eat three meals a. 
ys TERED W and fleep badly whan 

. Dug, But, ſiſter, von remember that upon m) going 
a Ea. you would chuſe this old gentleman for _ 
guardian; he's no more related to our family, than 
Prefter Jobn, and I have no reaſon to think you miſtruſt- 
ed my management of your fortune: therefore pray be 
ſo kind as to tell me, 1 W N 
n e oper ns 
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Ori. Look'e, brother, you were anne and 
'twas proper, left I ſhould go a rambling too, that ſome- 
body ſhould take care of me. Old Monſieur Mirate! + 
is an honeſt.gentleman, was our father's friend, and 
has a young lady in his houſe, whoſe company I like, 
and who has choſen him for her guardian as well as J. 
Dag. Who Mademoiſelle Di/arre ? Y 
Ori. The ſame ; we live merrily together, Abbt 
ſcandal or reproach; we make much ot. the old gentle 
man between us, and he take care of us; we eat what. 
we like, go to bed when we/pleaſe, riſe when we will, 
* all the week we dance and ſing, and upon Sundays go x | 
«firſt to church, and then to the play:'— Now, brother, 
| beſides theſe motives for chuſing this gentleman for my 
guardian, perhaps I had fome privieeeeaſons | 
_ Dug. Not ſo private as you imagine, ſiſter; your love 
to young Mirabel's no ſecret, I can aſſure you, but ſo 
public that all your friends are aſham'd on't. 
Ori. O my word then, my friends are very baftful 3 , 
tho' Pm afraid, fir, that thoſe le are not aſnam'd 
enongh at their own crimes, who have fo many bluſhes 
to ſpare for the faults of their neighbours... 0 
= Ay, but ſiſter, the people ſay | | 


. Pſhaw, hang the people, they'll talk werte, 

fane their Maker; muſt we therefore” infer, that- 
and prof is a tyrant, and religion a cheat? Look'e, bro- 
chai their court of en is a tavern, and their infor- 
mer,  claret: they think as they drink, and ſwallow re- 
putations like: loaches ; a lady's health goes briſffly 
round- with the glaſs, but her honour is loſt in- the- 
toaſt. 

Dug. Ay, but ſiſter, there is ſtill domethibg— 

Ori. If there be ſomething, brother, tis none of the 
ple 5 nn marriage is my thing, and PIL 


Ana Young Mirabel marry !' He'll build 
Da. ſooner.. Fake heed, ſiſter, tho* your honaur 
ſtood proof torhis-home-bred alaults you muſt . a 
ſtricter fox the future: he has now got the fo 
air, and the Talias ſoftneſs; his wit's improved 


y 


| converſe, his behaviour finiſhed by obſervation, and hi; 
: aſſurances 
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aſſürances confirmed by ſucceſs. Siſter, L can aſſure you, 
he has made his conqueſts; and tis a plague upon your 
ſex, to be the ſooneſt deceiv'd by thoſe very men that 
you know have been falſe to others. 
Ori. Then why will you tell me of his conqueſts ? 
for I muſt confeſs there is no title to a woman's fa- 
* your ſo engaging as the repute of a handſome diſſimu- 
lation; there is ſomething of a yu to ſee a fellow 

lie at our feet, that has triumph'd over ſo many; and 
© then, I don't: know, we fancy he muſt have ſomething 
extraordinary about him to pleaſe us, and that we 
. © have ſomething S engaging about :us to ſecure him ; 


* we can't be quiet till we put ourſelves upon the lay of: 


being both diſappointed. 


* Dug.” But then, ſiſter, he's as fickle—- _ 

__ Ori. For heav'ns ſake, brother, tell me no more of 
his faults; for if you do, I ſhall run mad for him : ay 
no more, fir, let me but get him into the bands of ma 

trimon „ Pl ſpoil his wand'ring, I warrant him, I'II Ldo 

is b neſs that way, never. fear. 

Dag. Well, 2 I, won't pretend t to underſtand the 
engagements between you and your lover; I expect 
when you have need o my counſel or aſſiſtance, you 
will let me know more of your affairs. Mirabel 1s a+ 
gentleman, and as far as my honour and intereſt can 
reach, you may command me to the furtherance of your- 

happineſs: in 4 mean time, ſiſter, I have a great mind 

to make you reſent . of another humble ſervant: a 

fellow that I _ up at Lyons, who has ſerv'd me * 

neſtly ever ſince. 

Ori. Then why will 7 part with. him? 

Dug. He has gain'd ſo inſufferably on my good hu- 

mour, that he's grown too familiar; but the fellow's 

cunning, and may be ſerviceable to you. in your affair ; 

with Mirabel. Here he comes. | 
Enter petit. ; © 

Well, fir, have you. been at Ros as's ?7 . | 

Pet. Yes, fir, and. who ſhoul J find there but Mr. 

Mirabel and the captain, hatching n warmly overa tub 

of ice, as two hen ns yr ov * bod They 


| - would: 


41 


* 2 —̃ ——ü—— —— — — 


* Ori. No, no, be tis be de 


men, they look'd ſo lean and 


* Tran 2 a 
Dag. Coke, fr, you ſhall * 0 „ Aller, I ſhall fall 
continue 3 to you; and if your lady recommends 
pon tral, PII fe. my intereſt to advance 


Pet. Aka 2 a chair! 


[Exeurt. 


SCENE a tavern, aa * young . dbl and 


Duretete rifing from table. 
Mir. Welcome to Paris once more, my dear ca 


we have eat heartily, .drank. roundly, * — rg 


and let it go for once. I lik'd every thing but our wo- 


rite „ poor creatures! 
Tis a fure fign the army = not paid.——Give me _ 


1 Venetian, briſk and ſanguine, that © ſmiles u 


ike the glowing ſun, and* meets my lips re 
wine, her perſon ſhining as the glaſs; and ſpi- 


Ls like the foaming liquor. 


Dar. Ah, Mirabel, Hialy I grant yon; but for our 
women bed in France, they are ſuch thin brawn' fall'n 


jades, a man may as well make a det-fellow of 4 ene 
chair. 


Mir. France! a light anſeaſon'd. country, nothing 


but feathers, foppery, and - faſhions; we're ſine in- 
deed, fo ate our coach-horſes ; men ſay we're cour- 
tiers, men abuſe us; that we are wiſe and politic, 20 


credo Seigneur that our women have wit; parrots, 
mere parrots, aſſurance and a memory, ſets . 
them yp :—— There's: nothing on this fide the Alps 


worth my humble ſervice t'ye'—Ha Roma la Santa! 


Italy for * money; their cuſtoms, gardens, buildings, | 
paintings, muſic, policies, wine and women! the para- 
_ diſe of the world: — not peſter'd with a parcel of pre- 


ciſe old gouty fellows, that would an their 2 
n 


run war ro αn⁰ HIM: * as. 
ren every pleaſure that they themſelves. are paſt t 
I : commend me to the /talian Rally: harr, 
ſon, there's fifty crowns, go pay your whore her week's 
Dar. Ay, theſe are your fathers fqr you, that under- 
ſtand the neceſſities of young men; not like our muſty 
dads; who becauſe they cannot fiſh themſelves, would 
muddy the water, and ſpoil the ſport of them that can. 
But now you talk of the plump, what d'ye think of a 
—_ _—_— 7; "oY 
Mir. A Dutch woman's too compact; nay, every 
thing among em is ſo; a Dutch man is thick, a Datch 
woman is ſquab, a Dutch horſe is round, a Dutch dog is 
ſhort, a Dutch ſhip is broad-bottom'd ; and, in ſhort 
one wou'd ſwear the whole product of the country | 
caſt in the ſame mould with their cheeſes, 
Dur. Ay, but Mirabel, you have forgot the Englis 
ladies. "Mut EI 1 | 
Mir. The women of Exgland were excellent, did they 
not take ſuch unſufferable pains to ruin what nature has 
made ſo incomparably well; they would be delicate 
creatures indeed, cou'd» they but thoroughly arrive at 
the French mien, or entirely let it alone; for they only 
ſpoil a very good air of their own, by an aukward imi- 
tation of ours; their parliaments and our taylors give 
laws to their three Eingdoms. But come, Durerete, let 
us mind the bufineſs in hand; miſtreſſes we muſt have, 
and niuſt take up with the manufacture of the place, and 
upon a competent diligenc®we ſhall find thoſe in Paris 
mall match the 7:alians — e 
Dur. Ay, Mirabel, you will do well enough, but 
what will become of your friend; you know. 
plaguy baſhful, ſo naturally an aſs upon theſe occaſions, 
- Wh * 5 
Mir. Pſhaw, you muſt be bolder, man: travel three 
years, any N ack. a by as baſhfulneſs ! A 
great! ellow! and a ſoldier! fye upon it. 5 
L 8 fir, Lean viſit, and 1 ogle a little, 
as thus, or thus now. — Then I can kiſs, abundantly, 
and make a ſhift to but if they chance to give me a 
forbidding look, as ſome women, you know, have a 
deyiliſh caſt with their W if they cry what d' ye 
mean; 


4 


am ſo 


- — 
— ] ̈ . ˖˙—·˙ Ä > 


ax 


12 
SB 


Dur. Let meſes now, how T look, [Pulls out a pocket< 


Mirabel, your father 
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mean; what d'ye take me for: Fye, fir, remember 
who I am, fir——A perſon of quality to be us'd at this 
rate! 1-gad Fm ſtruck as flat as a frying pan. 
Mir. Words o'courſe ! never mind em: turn vou 
about upon your heel with a jants air; hum out the 
end of an old ſong; cut a croſs caper, and at her again. 
| Hr. LIE woo”, No hang it, "twill never do. 
Oons, what did my father mean by flicking me ap in. 
an univerſity, or to think that I ſhou'd gain any thing 
by my head, in x nation whoſe genius hes all in their 
heels! ——Well, if ever. I come to have children of my 
own, they ſhall have the education of the country, they 


ſhall learn to dance before they can walk, and. be taught 


to ſing before they can ſp ex 1 
Mir. Come, come; throw off that childiſh humour, 
put on aſſurance, there's no avoiding it; ſtand all ha- 
zards, thou'rt a ſtout luſty fellow, and haſt a good eſtate, . 
look bluff, hzQor, you have a good ſide- box face, a 
retty impudent face; ſo that's pretty well. — This fel- - 
2 went abroad like an ox, and 1s return'd like an 
r neee 


laſs, and locks an.] A. ſide- hox face, ſay ou Egad 
f 8 like it, Ae ye, ſir, don · abuſe "ga : 
friends, I cou'd not. wear ſuch a face for the beſt coun-. 
teſs in Chriſtendom. _ ws ©: eee 
Mir. Why can Tyan, blockhead, as well as [7 
Dar. Why, thou haſt impudence to ſet a ated 
upon any thing, I wou'd change half my gold for half” 
thy braſs, with all my heart. Who-comes here? Odfo,. 


3 Diter Old Mirabel. 
Old Mir. Where's Bob ? dear Bob? | 
or, TOO 5 n N 8 
Old Mir. Bleffing! Damn ye, ye young rogue ;- 
why did not 4 come - fee your father firſt, firrah ? My 
dear boy, I am heartily glad to ſee thee, my dear child; 
faith Capt. Duretete, by the blood of the Mirabels, 
Pm your's ; well, my lads, ye look bravely faith. — Bob, 


- haſt got any money left? 


Mir. Not a far ching, fir. 
e ; on 
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- Old Mir. Why, then I won't gi? thee a ſouſe. 

Mir. I did but jeſt; here's ten piſtoles. 

Old Mir. Why, then here's ten more; I love to be 
charitable to thoſe that don't want „ — Well, and u 
* like Italy, my boys??? 

Mir. O . — firs Rink, Nn, 
Fenice, Milan; and a thouſand others—all fine 
Ola Mir. Ay, ſay you ſo N OF mor Chiari. 


A too. 
very indiberents. a very curry 


Dar. Indifferent, fir, 
air, the moſt pnwholeſome to a French conſtitution i in 
* world. 57 

Mir. Paw, needing e theſe nel Gene 


have miſinform d yo. 
Ol Mir. Mifinform'd me! Oons, &r, were not we 


beaten there ? 
Mir. Beaten, fir! the- Fraud beaten! | 
Old Mir. Why, Jnr hag." pon ſweet fir? . 
Air. Sir, the captain will tel 

Dar. No, fr, 22 ſon will dell 

Mir. The ca was in the allen, ar. 

Dar. Your amm , for be was a 
looker On. 1 11 

Old Mir. Cena beth-for x lirace bin: 
lore are no Germans to over-hear you; why don't ye tell 
me how it was ? 
Mir. Why, then you muſt know, that we march'd up 
a body of the fineft, braveſt, well-drefs*d fellows in the 
univerſe ; our commanders at the head of us, all lace 
and feather, like ſo many beaux at a ball I dont believe 
_ was a man of em ut cou'd dance a Charmer mor- 

leau. 

Old Mir. Dance! ry well: pretty fellows, faith ! 

Mir. We caper'd u 127 to their very trenehes, and there 
ſaw peeping over a parcel of ſcare crow, olive- colour d 
gunpowdr fellows, as ugly as the devil. 

Dur. I-gad, I ſhall never forget the looks of 'em, 
while I have breath to fetch. 

Mir. They were fo civil, indeed, as to welcome us. 
with their cannon ; but for the teſt, we found em ſuch 

unman- 


» 


l gener o 
* 


Re 
? unmannatha rude; uiwociable Hogs, that nnd 


of their company; and ſd We een danc'd. back W 
* O Mey. And did ye all come back ?: * 15 5 * 2 


Mir. No, two or three thankand | of: "nifty > behind, 
Old Mir. Why, Bob, Why? 


N | 
Air. Plhatwv—becauſe th 'cou'd. abt come that night. 
Aut come, ſir, we were of ſomething elſe z mo 
how does you lovely charge, the, fair Qriana ?- - | 
Old Mir. Ripe, fir, juſt ripe ; you'll find It aa 
engaging with her than with the Germaine, let me tell you. 
And what wou'd you ſay, . my young: Mart, if had a | 
Venus for thee too ? Come, Bes, your apartment is ready, 8 
and pray let your friend be my Ti be 39 merry a9 the 
oo e Wee Fe, r e ere 
| Mir. Brovely faid fathe A 4 0 Th 31% 4 
| ers their age wi ware 3 
And ſtarve themſelves to 25% 6 | 
Who living, ſtint their fon — crave,. | el 
Ter is we 
The ſtock on which 1 does ill diſpenſe 
Its genial ſap i into the g branch; 2 
The fruit, he 3 from LE own root 1s 


— 2 * 


: * 


Lg 
* And therefore Bos thoſe paſhons:once his wn, Wy 
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SCENE, 014 Mirabe!'; houſe. | 

Futter Oriana na Bilarre. | 

2 

. — 

200 In fi ht Y 211 bis 1 OY | | Lad 
Ori. I can't help it. "he ES | 

. "What's che matter wi ye? bee 


Ori. 
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ns way 1 in ei, * | 
„Paw R. m 42 4 * 25 55 * = | | 


Bi. Um !—before that any + Gps, 3 
flattering, rakehelly fellow tho Wa ay fuck tricks with 


», S > 
. 44-6. „ e 
r 22 * — "3 
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nie; I wou'd wear my teeth to the with lime/and — 
r your Ca and Cle | 
patras for me. Prithee mind Airs, modes, and 


faſhions ; your ſtays, gowns Hark ee; my 

dear, | have you Ee He, mea Ferst. : 

Ori. Prithee be quiet, know I ean be as 

mad as you when his hearth is out er my head. 
*Bif. Law! wou'd he were dut, or in, or Tome way 

to make you eaſy.—1I warrant now, yowll play the fool 

When he comes; and ſay you love him; ch! 

Ori. Moſt certainly, I can't diſſemble, * 
beſides, "tis paſt Ther, weine contracted.” 

Bi. Contracted ! alack-a:day, poor thin - Whit: _ 
have chang'd rings, or broken an old 3 
tween you * e, child, han't you ue. Sag 
elſe 1 ye ? 

Ori. No, no, I can aſſure you. 

Bi/. Then, What d'ye-whine for? Wzilſt J kept that 
in my power, I wou'd make a fool of 'any fellow in 
France. Well, I muſt confeſs, I do love a little coquet- | 
ting with all my heart! my-buſineſs ſhould be to break I 
gold with my lover one hour, and crack my promiſe 4 
the next; he ſhou'd find me one day with a prayer. bool 
in my hand, and with a play - book another. He ſhou'd 

have my conſent to buy the WEEN; aw the ow 

moment wou'd I laugh in his face. 

Ori. O my dear, were there no greater tye upon * 
heart, than there is upon my conſcience, I wou'd ſoon 
throw the contract out o 5 but the miſchief 'on't 
is, Tam ſo fond of being ty'd that I'm forc'd to be 
. © juſt, ant the ſtrength of my paſſion keeps down the in- 
4 clination of my ſex. But here's the old een 
| Enter Old Mirabel. 

Ol Mir. — 2 my two lit- 
tle girls: Eh! have a care, look to yourſelyes, faith, 
they re a coming, the "travellers are a coming. Well | 

ame of you two * be my daaghter-in-Jaw now, 


 Bijarre, 


4 K ; — a 1 2 
a . 


: 
- 
- 


- 


| ſirrah. 


. me — Come, fir, take 


to cry at your grave. 


fir, 
- - dwelling a bawdy -houſe—Jlet me. ſee. 
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Biſarre, Bi/arre, what ſay you, — Mirabeis « T2 


pure wild fellow. 


Bif. 1 like him the wanſs: 1 | . 

Old Mir. You lie, huſſey, you like him the dener; in- 

deed you do: What ſay you, my t other little filbert ? he! 
Ors. I ſuppoſe the gentleman will chuſe for himſelf fir. 
Old Mir. Why, that's ſaid; and fo he thall. 
Enter Mirabel 22 Duretete, : bey Jaluee the ladies. 

Old Mir. Hats, e, you ſhall marry one of —— girls,. 


Air. Sir, PUmarry ens boch if ypu pleats.” 
B. [ Aide.) He'll find that one may his turn. 
01d Mit. Both! Why, you: young dog; "ys rt, 


A. —Daretete; you ſhall! 
have your rern too baut Robin ſhall chaſe firſt; Come, 


Mir. Well, Ts the frſt fon thas "Oki — his fatherꝰs 


Oli Mir. Well! which aye like 7 
Mir. Both. 

Ola Mir. But which will you marry 
Mir: Neither. ' 4 


Old Mir. Neithin Dow'tanabe any now, Bob; 


pray don't make me angry.—Look'e, firrah, if I don't 


dance at your wedding NE] SID be very glad 


Mir. That's à bull, father. 


OM. Bir. Abel: Wiry,/ how now; bu ür, 


dd I make thee e man, at thou houah make me a 
- beaſt. 


Mir. Von pardon, fir. L oniy meant e 


04 Mir. Hark'e, Bob, learn better manners to your 


father before ſtrangers : I won't be angry 


this time.—- 


But 255 if ever you do't again, you n rr 


Mir. Plbaw, what 4558 che old fellow mean an by mew- 


ing me up here with n of green yu Come, 


Duretete, will you go? 
Ori. Lhope Mr. Mirabel, you han't forgot. | 
Mir. No, no, madam, I han't forgot, Lhave brought | 


you a thouſand little halian curioſities; I'll aflure you, 
. madam, as far as a hundred ꝓiſtoles would reach, 1 han't 


_ the leaſt circumſtance, 
Ori. 
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"fir 03D. the relics, — 5 Rane. I 40 
remember now you made a vow of chaſtity before my 
departure; a vow of chaſtity, or ſomething 1 was. 
it not, madanr? © 
Oni. O ſir, I'm anſwer d at preſent · 10 [Ex. 

Mir. She was coming full mouth upon me with her: 
contract. Would I might diſpatch tothes, - 

Dar. Abrabel-s— that lady there; es, her, the's 
wond'rous pretty faith, and — to have but few words; 
I like her mainly ; N e man, prithee n to 


her. 
Min. Han- Ne b. tlemaa, whe declares— 
ieve him, B declare — 


Dur. Madam, don't be 
What the devil do you mean, man 
Mir. ble ſays, madam, W ns | beautiful as an: 
$ 73 22 | ht + £36 £363: 2G | 
"He —— — e 
yz Mer * + 
Air. And o, madam, etnies - bo your: lady- 
tip may like kim 3s woll as he does you, F think it 
per to leave cher. [Gorng, Duretete-hoiz's 
Du. Hold ear Yu -Mitabel, friend, * 
won't be 9 babe ae> ig; leave me alone: Prithee 


ſpeak to her for yourſelf, as 1 Lord, W 
nee = — 


a Frenchman mould want i 3 5 
Mir. Yow-look e een madain—She 3 deaf, 


n. | 
Dor. 1 ad muck rather bercber dumb. | 15 
Mir. The oem miſe 
1 


a - 


22 But the: forms: that XU ee and 
which 


from ſimple aeg, are dubitable, 
M NA e 


— — U 7˙Cx ˙·ü¹ — 2 ” 


warm me this 


her hand to 


| one love her too, if 1 1 do it my own way, i 
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Mir. Hoyty toyty! what a plage have we bear? 
Plath in icoats. : 
Dur. Ay, ay, et her go an, man ; the talks in 
Bi. Tis expoſed to invalidity from a contradictory 
inſtance, looks only. 8 n wer! 18 
infinite in its termination. 1 


Mir. Rare pedan try. 5 
. Axioms |. 4h hy #1 evident 3 pul 


- 


my _ . 
eee 


. e — 
Dee, D Do ſt hear this ſtarch d Piece of a. 
4 {$4 -F* 88 2 | 
Dar. She de Wine, man ;.ſhe's mine : My own | 
to a T. Pl match her in dialects, faith.  Lwas ſever 
years at the univerſity, .. man, nurs'd up with Barbara, 
2 Dari, Feria, Baraligian.,, Did you euer know; 
Sad. Hd „ lf g e 8 
A 
— or the like,. I had founder * 
but as! the ir with m2 Joys. W Or A2 
Mir. You don't mean | N 
Dur. No, no, Lam a ma 
Mir. Bravely reſolv'd, 


n, now for thy .credit;- 
frozen ſmow-ball, te wall be | 


Son Boothe 


Ds : | if S563 4 33 44% . DN 
Dur. But l promile to be a „erm? 
Vr. Upon all ocesſtons, never O09 £1.07 


Dur. Why then, you ſhall ſee me = 3 
pits i Sorin from my love to her band, fam 
her month, from her mouth to her heart. 
and fo conclude in her bed, Categorematice. [ Ait. 

Mir. No the — 2c) ang: — pol is enter d 
—— But here comes one; 60 {pail — . — — 
be tcas'd to death Math this old. 


ſhe'll 
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Het de Den without wimeſſes, forfoorh. I wonder 


- Buver Oriana. Poa Sth 2 FR * 
| Wel, madam, ay d'ye follow me? ; 
' Ors. Well, fir, aging me? y 
_ Mir. T my humour, madam, and Pm r 
ſway' d by inclinatie. 

* ons Have you our contract, fir? p 13 

Mir. All I remember of that contract is, * it ws 

. 042126 gs and that's . _— 
ence to 1 


the reſt on vt. 
Ori. Tis ſufficient,” fir, 46 recolleRt the pale of iry 


for. in that circumſtance, I 1 ah Hh oY Fan, 4 


2 And you will Ind, fir, that to 8 
«fon fr che of a man, will h $745 440.909 
OO IN Ee 
hanging and matrimony. are ſo much alike.” 
Come, Mr Mirabel, thei expreſſions I 
millery of your humour, but I hope for very 
t ſentiments from your honour and 2 
s: Lookte, madam, as for my tis 
„ with all my heart: TH 
if you 1 2 


170 


5 B 


L 


1 
4 


2 
it 


+ ? 


; 


N. 


i 


1 


FS 


and he's 63 mad-man that lays i 01 | 
its ſcareity, upon any trivial occafions. 
's hongur. requird of us by our friends, and ho- 
nour due wo dur enemies, and they return it to us again : 
„ of a man that left but W 


3 | | honour ; 


7 


ir 


- ©ral ones wi 
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honour in a woman's keepin ing. that could ever get the 


_ * ont. C | 
© ſuch thing amon en Ye: min t of poli 
* to keep = Faith with . a Sibees 
* little reprobate, and ſo get thee/about thy buſineſs.” 
Ori. Well, fir, ev'n all this I will allow to the gaie 
of your temper ;- your travels have i d your 
lent of talking, but oO. wakes fav! bande, * 


impair your morals. 
— 


Mir. Morals! Why there tis 


WTI tell tes, 
child, there is not 7 leaſt 


all commerce in the world there is no ſuch cozenage 
and deceit as in the traffic between man and woman ; 
we ſtudy all our lives Iong how: to put tricks upon one 
pet wake What is your buſineſs now from the time you 
* throw away Ars 34 
No fowler lays 

abroad more e 
than you do to catch poor innocent men Why do yo 
ie cl ns four hours at your toilet in a mproing 2 
© only with-a villainous deſign to make ſome poor — 1 
* « foot-defore night. What are your languithing 
« your ſtudied air and Nel 
* devices to delude men out of their dear liberty and 
freedom? What d'ye figh' for? What d'ye weep for ? 
What d'ye pray for? Why, for a huſband : that is, 
=” lore Providence pe rb hand, juſt and pious 


vega of making hn uk his creatures- a fool, and 
the head of the creation 2 flaye. rana, 


Ori. Sir, u un 700 an Pure 7 


to uſe i 3 
Mir. Hold, hold, madam, not o a- you have 
variety of vanities to ' make: coxcombs of us; fo we 
have vows, oaths, and -proteſtations- of all forts and 
fizes to make fools of you. -'* As you are very ſtrange 
«and whimſical creatures; ſo we are lows as unac- 
* countable-ways of managing you. . Andthis; in ſhort, 
dear. creature, is our preſent, condition. I have 


ſworn and ly'd brifkly to gain my ends of you; your | 
e has 8 „ to gain your 


s madam, you have ne 


for mcrals in any 
buſineſs between yon and L-— Don't you know, that of 


, 
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me.—But, ſince we are both diſappointed, let 

a drawn battle, and part clear on- fides. - 

Ori. With all my heart, dr; give me up my contra, 

and Pl! never ſee your 

I, Ind 1 ent G 
Ori. What, fir, neither do one nor t'other? 
Mir. No, you ſhall die a maid, TT: 290: FR: 00 

be otherwiſe : 


ends 


Ori. Wh —— fir ? | 
Mir. Why, to ſtarve you into = 2 ; look'e, 
ou ſhall never marry any; man'; "your as good | 

E me do you kindneſs.a3 a ſtranger | 
Ori. Sir, you're a— 


Mir. What am 1, miſtreſs ? 
Ori. A villain, ſir? 
- Mir. I'm glad on't—I never hens an honeſt fellow 
in my life, but was a villain upon theſe occaſions. 
Ha'n't you drawn- yourſelf nom into a very pretty di- 
lemma ? Ha, hay bat. the pour lady has made a vow of 
vixginity, hen ſhe bers cet a vow for the 
contrary. Was ever poor woman fo cheated into chaſtity?” 
Ori. Sir, my fortune is equal to yours, my friends as 


powerful, nn ſhall be put 0 the ref, to do me 


you'll force me to marry you will e? 
Ori. Sir, the law ſhall. 2 5 * 


Mir. But the law can't force n thing elſe, 
can it? 


Ori. Plhaw, I deſp iſe thee—Monſter. 
Mir. Kiſs and be then Don't cry, child, and 


you ſhall have your ſugar- 2 d'ye 
think I could be ſo u ble as to make FA 


you 
all your life long } No, I did but jeſt, you ſhall have 


een . W and give me 
mine. 


Ori. No, I ions" 524 en t 
Mir. Ek! Whavis the g 1a fool? WH "8. RE 
On. No, fir, you ſhall find me cunning enough to do 
juſtice ; and fince I muſt wot heb oem your 
9 R 
18 „ 


Mir. 


re 
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. Mir. Then I'll bear'thie out of Ipight; and make 
moſt confounded huſband. 
Ori. O fir, I Rall match ye, eee, 
wife at any time. 2 
Mir. I'll rattle down your ching about your ears. 
ww he And Til ratle about the city ic run pos in debe 
more. 
Ihr. Your face-mending toilet ſhall ey out of the 
win 
Ori. And eee enen ig mall fly after it. 
. on for vexation, — clothes, and when 
u {woon for vexation 22 ny to 
7 bottle —— 78855 "ap £ ond 
Ori. And you, fir, Kall have harte nee 
Mir. III ber as many miſtreſſes as I have coach- 
Oni. And F'l keep 2 many gallantezsyou hive 8 
- Mir. I'll lie with your woman before your re grooms, f 
Ori. Have à care of your back: * ©: 


'behin 
Mir. Wen r there is ſuch a thing as a di- 


vorce. 
; Ori. But, there is ſuch a thing . alimony, 
R fra Hehe bo fie fer. 
Mir. Ay, that 5 maintenance is the „ 
there's, their my conſcience, one wou'd take 
cuckoldom for a meritorious action, becauſe the women 
axe fo handfomely rewarded furt. [Extr. 
SCENE changes to a large parlour in the ſame bouſe. , 
| Enter Dutetete and Petit. 
Dur. And ſhe's mighty peeviſh, — 
Pu. O fir, ſhe has a tongue as long as my leg, and talks 
ſo erabbediy, you wou'd think the always Wil. 
Dur. "That's an odd-langange, A rn phi- 


1 you half a day 


without 
ſpeaking a word, and talk .oracles all the while by the 
„ qapnds her forchead, oy > EF We 
Ws. 
Dar. Nay, 1 ſhall matebilbrim chilafaghical outer,” 
5 faith; C a 
| when I ſay nothing. - . 8 


Pr. But ſometimes ſhe Will fit 


Pat. 


8 243 5 


TUB: WAY: 100 * en B 


oY u. fr? «33. 
Der. ? "Won't e endure 
Fa. Why the's 2 critic, fr, dhe hates & 47. for Nef 
it ſhould pleaſe her ; and mz p her in humour 

̃ | | ; * for logic, and 
+ Wi 


you-know—— 

Dar. Ay, ay, I'm prepar'd, | kno une 
hard words; aud nonſenſe, this hour to entertain * 
Fer. Then place yourſelf behind this ſcreen, Res you 
I a view of her behavioar before you begin. 
w engage her, 1: Tiou'd forger my te. 

7 5 ſhe _ fir; I must fly. 4 

Exit Pet. axid Dur. Fand prepiag lobind cartain, 

— ue —— E 
B85 (ith a book 1 1 hang books, they lo 


— 
N 5 our par gur complections. 
1 4 
4 Eh! che devil ſuch a 


Freer away theboek. 
is there in all A ofler 
Bi. Come, wench, lets bw fes call in de 
chere e nd . 50 13 
* e. Taue Fidler, Werkel 
Dar. Wou'd to the Lord — not. 7 


ere 


my dear danci 
- FO | 28 


* de | 
* Dur. Is al 2 | 14 bak 
. , come to ? 7 
 Bif. 82 don't be aſham'd, that's my good 
boy you're very „ we wanted ſuch a one 
Come; ſtrike up I know you dance well, fir, you're 
ain b fr ——— Come, come, fi W 
vm the ume eit. 
5 mm mad. 


30215 FT 12 77 — 77. 
ſelf now, fir? ' 
Dur. un os, fi, 


: 
+ 


1 


* 


_ 2 cut” 


WE... 


8. 


<_ Here, _— dime !-h ha 
Der, [Stealing aw; -}Youhall have the devil foomer, 


wicker, 


* 9 
&@ + « < 4 88 
» — 
2 i + 1 . 
= 0 F 4 
, - — 
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Ve All the better, all ch better; Come, 
fir 4 ſing; Len you 


fir, fin ang well ;-1 ſve'you 
have Engine DIRK. ſonato ae 
r ic bag zA ba: 


22 


1 


come, ſit down, 


. 
. > SA 


+ ** q 14 8 
— file a 


10 Wirts 83 


:weere outet 


2 ef; * me e 
{/:-O. pardon me; 


Pas 132 4, Nes — 


. : 


Tj 10 204 2.2 e224; [£32 


e * 


ee 019 NE 


n 
And how 


nenen > „e 1 


„ von, 


e 4 TELE. * Ann. *. 4 Iu 43 <4 * 


Wat“ for 
, Fre upon 2 6 — — 


- Bars They are all 
. We 
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Bi/. No! Why then play 1 me ajig. Come, fir. 
Dur. By this light I cannot ; faith, madam, I have 

ſprain'd my leg. 
Bi. Then fit you down, fir ; and now tell me what's 

your buſineſs with me? What's your errand ? Quick, 

= , diſpatch—Odſo, may be you are ſome gentleman's 


ervant, 4. has broaghe me a letter, or a haunch of 
veniſon. 


Dur. Sdeath, madam, do I look like a carrier? 

Bij. O! cry you mercy, I ſaw you juſt now, I mi- 
took you, upon my word: vou are one of the travelling 

88 pray, ſir, how do all our impudent 

Nied in 1tahy 
Dur. Madam I came. to wait on you with a more ſe- 
rious intention than your entertainment has .anſwered. 

Bi/. Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greateſt aſfront imaginable, howe'er your expreſſions 
may turn it to a compliment: your viſit, fir, was in- 
tended as a Fast to a very ſcurvy play, of which Mr. 
Mirabel an ſo handſomely laid the plot.— Marry / 
No, no, 8 honour. Where's honour ? 
Where's your courage now? Ads my life, fir, I have a 
great mind to kick you. G0, go to your. fellow-rake 
now, rail at my ſex and get drank for vexation, and 
Write a lampoon—But I muſt have you to know, fir, 
that my reputation is above the ſcandal of a libel, 
virtue is ſufficiently approv'd to thoſe. whoſe opinion is 
my intereſt : and he bs relt, let them talk what 
will; for when I pleaſe ll be what I pleaſe, in ebe 
of yon and all mankind ; and ſo m dear u of honour 

if you be tir'd, con over this leſſon, and fit there till L 
come to Runs off., * 

Dar. Tum ti tum. [Sings] Ha, ha, ha! Ad: my - 
life, I have a. great mind to kick you {= Oons and con- 
fuſion !. [Starts ap] Was ever man ſo abus'd . | 
Mirabel me on. | 
Enter Petit, 


Pa. Well, fir, how d'ye find yourſelf? 
Dar. You ſon of a nine-ey'd whore, d' ye come to 
abuſe me? Pll kick you with a vengeance, you dog. 
""_w runs off, and Dur. after bin. 


E Ac 
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S CE NE continues. 
Old Mirabel and the I. ung. 


Ola Mir. B 0 B, come hither, Bob. 
Mir. Your pleaſure, fir ? 

Old Mir. Are not you a great rogue, ſirrah? 
Mir. That's a little out of my comprehenſion, fir, ; 
for I've heard ſay; that I reſemble. my father. 5 
- Old Mir. Your father is your very humble dave | 
tell thee what, child, thou art a very pretty ſellow, and 
I lo e thee heartily; and 1 dery great — and 
J hate thee mortally. — 

Mir. Villain, fir l then I muſt be a very i impudent 
one, for I can't recollect ahy paſſage of my life that * 
aſham'd of, 

. Old Mir. Come hither, my 4 friend ; do'ft ſee 
this picture? bl [Shes him a little Maeve: | 

Mir. Oriana's? Pſhaw! | | 

Old Mir. What, fir, won't you look epon't—Beb; 
dear Bob, pritzee come hither now—Do'ſt want- any 
money, child ? | 
Mir. No, fir. 

Old Mir, Why then here s ſome for thee; come hers 
now—— How can'ſt thou be ſo heard-hearted, an nna- 
tural, unmannerly raſcal (don't miſtake me, child, I 
a'nt angry) as to abuſe this tender, lovely, good-natur' d 
dear rogue? Why, ſhe ſighs for thee, and cries for 
thee, pouts for thee, and ſnubs for thee, the poor little 
heart af it is like to burſt Come, my dear boy, be 
-natur'd like your own father, be no- —an then 

ee here, read this — the effigies of the lovely Oriana, 
with ten thouſand pounds to her portion ten thouſand 
pounds you dog ; ten thouſand pounds you rogue ; how 
dare you refuſe a lady with ten thouſand pounds, you im- 


pudent raſcal: 
Mir. Will you hear me ſpeak, fir ? 


7 


Old Mir. Hear you ſpeak, fir! If you had ten S 
thouſand tongues, you cou'd not out-talk ten thouſand 


Mir. | 


pounds, fir. 
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Mir. Nay, fir, if you won't hear me I'll be gone, fir! 
Pl! take poſt for Lach this moment. 
Oli Mir. Ah! the fellow knows I won't part with 
him. Well, fir, what have you to ſay ? 
Am. The univerſal reception, fir, that marriage has 
| had in the world, is enough to fix it for a public good, 
and to draw every body into the common cauſe; 
but there are ſome conſtitutions, like ſome jinſtru- 
ments, ſo peculiarly fingular, that they make tole- 
rable muſic by themſelves, but never do well in a 
concert. 

O Mir. Why this is reaſon, I muſt confeſs, but yet 
it is nonſenſe too; for tho* you ſhou'd reaſon like an 


I, if you argue yourſelf out of a good eſtate, you 
talk ke a fuk: J 


Mir. But, fir, if you bribe me into bondage with the 
riches of Cræſus, you leave me but a beggar for want 
of my liberty 
Ole Mir. gt ever ſuch a perverſe fool heard ? 
Sdeath, fir, why did I give you education? was it to 
diſpute me out of my ſenſes? Of what colour now is 
the head of this cane ? You'll ſay tis white, and ten 
to one make me believe it too 1 thought that young 
fellow ſtudied to get money. 
Mir. No, fir, I have ſtudy'd to deſpiſe it ; my read- 
ing was not to make me rich, but happy, fir. 
. Old Mir. There he has me again now. But, fir, did 
not I marry to oblige you ? 
Mir. To oblige me, fir, in what 'reſpet pray? 
Old Mir. Why, to bring you into the world, ſir; 
wasn't that an obligation? 
Mir. And becauſe 1 wou d have it fall an obligation, 
avoid marriage. 
Old Mir. How 1s that, Air? 
Mir. Becauſe I wou'd not curſe the hour I was . 
Ola Mir. Look'e, friend, you may perſuade me out of 
my defigns, but Pl command = out of yours; and 
tho' you may convince my reafon that you are in the 
right, yet there is an old attendant of ſixty- threr, 
call'd nnn, which you nor all the wits in /taly 


* 2 ſhall 
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ſhall ever be able to ſhake; fo, fir, you're a wit, and 
I'm a father ; you may alk, but I'll be obey c. 
Mir. This it is to have the ſon a finer gentleman than 
the father ; they firſt give us breeding that they don't 
underſtand,. then they turn us out *** cauſe we are 
wiſer than themſelves. But I'm a little aforehand with 
the old gentleman. ¶ Aids.] Sir, you have been pleas'd 
to ſettle a thouſand pound ſterling a year upon me; in 
return of which, I have a very great honour for you and 
on family, and ſhall take care that your only and 
eloved ſon ſhall do nothing to make him hate his fa- 
ther, or to hang himſelf, So, dear fir, I'm yorr very 
humble ſervant. | | Runs off, 
Old Mir. Here, ſirrah, rogue, Bob, villaza ! 
Enter Dugard. 2 «4 
Dag. Ah, ſir, tis but what he deſeves, FR. 
Old Mir. Tis falſe, fir, he don't deſerve it: what 
have you to ſay againſt my boy, fir ? 
Dug. I ſhall only repeat your own words, T 
Old Mir. What have you to do with, my words? I 
have ſwallow'd my words already, I have eaten them 
up, and how can you come at em, fir? 7 Eoin $4 1 
Dug. Very eaſily, ' fir: Tis but mentioging your 
injur d ward, and you will throw them up again im- 
mediately. 7 V 
Old Mir. Sir, your ſiſter was a fooliſh young flirt to 
truſt, any ſuch young, deceitful, rake-helly rogue, like 
him. 
Dag. Cry you mexcy, old gentleman, I thought we 
ſhou'd have the words again, | | 
Old Mir. And what then? *Tis the way with young 
fellows to ſlight an old gentleman's words, you. never 
mind 'em when you ought.—1 ſay, that Bob's. an honeſt 
fellow, and who dares deny it? SIS 
£60 Wo Enter Biſarre. | 
Biſ. That dare I, fir :—T tay, that your fon is a wild, 
foppiſh, whimſical, impertinent coxcomb; and where I 
abu'd. as this gentleman's ſiſter is, I wou'd make it an 
kalian quarrel, and poiſon the whole family. 
Dug. Come, fir, tis no time for trifling, my ſiſter 
is abus'd ; you are made ſenſible of the affront, and your 
Honour is concern'd to ſee her redreſs'd. 


Ola Mir. 
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Mir. Look'e, Mr. Dugard, good words go far- 
the. I will do your ſiſter juftice, but it maſt be ?fter 
my own rate: no body muſt abuſe my fon but myſelf. 
For altho* Robin be a ſad dog, yet he's no body's puppy 
bat my own. 

By. Ay, that's my fweet-natur'd, kind old gentle- 
man—{ heedling him.) We will be good then, if you'll 
Join with us in the plot. 

Old Mir. Ah, you coaxing youn & baggage, what plot 
can you have to wheedle a How & ſixty- three? 

Bif. A plot that SOL is only — for, to bring 
other people together, fir; a Span plot leſs dangerous 
than that of eh ergh -eight,” and you muſt act the Spa- 
ainrd, *exaſe your fon will leaſt fulpett you ; and it he 
ſhou'd, your beck protects you from a quarrel, to 
which Oriana is meg {an to expoſe her brother. 


Old Mir. And what part will you act in the buſineſs, 
madam ? 
* 


Myſelf, fir; my friend 4s a perfect 
changeling : theſe fooliſh hearts of ours ſpoil our heads 
preſently ; the fellows no ſooner turn knaves, but we 
turn fools: but I am fall myfelf, and he may expect 
the molt fevere uſage from me, cauſe I neither love him, 
nor hate him. [ Exit. 


Old Mir. Well faid, _ Paradox ; but, fir, cho 


muſt the matter to 


Dug. Petit, fir, who 18 our cogmeyy-generdl. And 
here he comes. 


Znter Petit. 


Per. O fir, more diſcoveries; are all friends about 
us? 
Ay, ay, ſpeak freel | | 
2 You _ now, fir. 3 my life I'm out 
of breath; you muſt know, ſir—you muſt know— 
Ol Mir. What the dewl muſt we know, fir ? 
Per. That I have [Pants and blows} brib'd, by 
brib'd—your ſon's ſecretary of ſtate ! 
3 Secretary of ſtate !—who's that for Heav'n 
e? | 
Pet. His valet-de-chambre, fir ? You muſt know, Gr, | 
that the intrigue lay. folded up with his maſter's clothes, 
aud when he went to duſt the embroider'd ſuit, the ſe- 


B 3 cre 
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cret flew out of the right pocket of his coat; in a whole 


iwarm of your crambo ſongs, ſhort-footed odes, and 
long-legg*d Pindarics. | 


Old Mir. Impoſſible! 

Pet. Ah, fir, he has lov'd her all along; there was 
Oriana in every line, but he hates marriage. Now, fir, 
this plot will ftir up his jealouſy, and we ſhall r wt 
the ſtrength of that how to proceed farther. 

Come, fir, lets about it with ſpeed, 

Tis expedition gives our king the ſway; 

For expedition to the French give way; 

Swift to attack, or ſwift—to run away. [Exeunt., 
Enter Mirabel and Biſarre, paſſing carele/ſsly by one another. 

Bi,. L. .] I wonder what he can fee in this fellow 
to like him 


Mir. [ Afide. "Bp: I wonder what my Eid can ſee in this, 


on! to admire 


Bi. [Afide.] A wild, foppiſh, extravagant rake- bell. 


Mir. [Afde.} A light, whimfical, * mad- 
cap. 


Biſ. Whom do you mean, ſir? 
Mir. Whom do you mean, madam? 
* A fellow that has nothing left to re-eſtabliſh him: 


* 


Mir. There is a way, 4 to "ip me to that. 


reſolution. 

Bi. I'll do't with all my heart. 

Mir. Then you muſt marry me. 

Bif. Look'e, fir, don't think your ill manners to me 
ſhall excuſe your ill uſage of my friend; nor by fixing, 
a quarrel here, to divert my 0 for the abſent; for I'm 
retolv'd, nay, I come prepar'd to make you a panegy- 
ric, that ſhall mortify your pride like any modern dedi-, 
cation. | 

Mir. And I, madam, like a true modern patron, mall 
hardly give you thanks for your trouble. 

Bi. Come, fir, to let you ſee what little foundation 
you have for your dear ſufficiency, I'll take you to 
Pieces. 


Mir. And what piece will you chuſe? ; | 
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Biſ. You heart, to be ſure; cauſe I ſhou'd get pre 
ſently rid on't; your courage I wou'd give to a Helter, 
your wit to a tewd play-maker, you honour to an a*tor- 


ney, your body to the * and your ſoul to its 
maſter. 


- Mir. I had the oddeſt dream laſt night of the dutcheſs 
of Burgundy ; methought the furbelows of her gown . 
were pinn'd up ſo high behind, that I n not ſee her 


head for her tail. 


Bi/. The creature don't mind me! do you thiok, fir, 
that your humourous impertinence can divert me! No, 
fir, I'm above any pleaſure that you can give, but that 
of ſeeing you miſe: able. And mark me, fir, my friend, 
my injur'd friend, ſhall yet he doubly happy, and you 
ſhall be a huſband as much as the rites of — and 
the breach cf em can make 


( Here Mirabel.pails out a Virgil, and reads to him- 
felf while ſbe ſpeaks.) © 
ir. Reading] At Regina doles, (quis fallere poſit 
amantem ? 
 Diſemulare etiam Jperafti, perfdetantun [Very true. ] 
R 5: 1 3 
By your: favour, friend Virgil, tuns but a raſcally trick 
of your hero to forſake poor pug ſo inhumanly. 
i/. I don't know what to ſay to him. The 457i 
bat Virgil to us, fir? | | | b 


Mir. Very much, madam, the moſt ap in the 
world—for, what thou'd I cho chop — but the very place 
where the perjur'd rogue of a lover and the — 


lady are battling it tooth and nail. Come, madam, 
ſpend your ſpirits no longer, 


we'll take an eaſier me- 
od: Ill be AZzeas now, and you ſhall be Dido, and 
we'll rait by book. Now for you, madam Dido. 

Nec te nofter amor, nec te data dextera'quondam, 

Nec moritura tenet crudeli Fazere Dido 


Ah, poor Dias? | Looking at ber. 

B/. Rudeneſs, affronts, in ience! l cou d almoſt 

ſtart out even to manhood, want but a weapon as 

long as his to light bun pon the ſpot. What ſhall I 
y ! | | Att 
B " Ar. 
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Mir. Now the rants. | 
Que guibus anteferam ] jam jam nec Maxima Juno. | 
BI. A man! No, the woman's birth was ſpirited 
away. 
Mir. Right, right, madam, the very words. 
Biſ. And ſome pernicious elf left in the cradle with 
human ſhape to palliate growing miſchief. , | 
{ Both ſpeak together, and raiſe their voices by degrees. 
Mir. Perfide, fed duris genuit te Cautibus horrens © 
Caucaſus, Hyrcanægue admorunt Ubera Ti gres. 
Bi. Go, fir, fly to your midnight revels. —— 
Mir. [ Excellent. ] 7 fequere Italiam wentis, pete . 
Ter undas, 
Spero equidem mediis, fi quid pia Numina poſſunt. 
[ Together again. 
+ Bi. Converſe with i imps of darkneſs of your make, 
your nature ſtarts at juſtice, and ſhivers 5 touch 
of virtue. Now the devil take his impudence, be 
— me ſo, I don't know whether to cry or laugh at 
him 
Mir. Bravely perform'd, my dear Likyaz; PH write 
the tragedy YR Dido, * — ſhall act the ; ' but 
es u 2 


IT 
* * —_ Agpmbar gx ex: Gar 1p de- 


ceitful wanderer, is in — very next line callꝰd Pia 
Hua. There's authority for ye. 
Sorry indeed usa, Rood 1 
| But Jon kel whe wo'er th gh good. 
| But Jowe elf, who ne'er 
| 125 a ſecond bout, "IS 
| Commands him of wh all is crew, 
And leaves poor Dy, as I leave you. [Runs off 
Biſ. Go thy ways, for. a dear, mad, deceitful, agree- 
able fellow. O' my conſcience I muſt excuſe Oriana. . 
That. lover ſoon his angry fair diſarms, 
Whoſe lighting pleaſes, and en 
Enter Petit, runs about to every door, and knocks. 
Pet. Mr. Mirabel! * where are you ? no where to 
be found ? 


Zur 
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Enter Mirabel. 
Mor. What's the matter, Petit? 
Pet. Moſt critically met—Ah, fir, that one who has 
follow'd the ſo long, and brought the poor hare 
juſt under his paws, ſhould let a mungrel cur chop in, 
_ run = with the puſs. ” 
ir. your worſhip can t out of your allegories, | 

be d to tell me in — 1 you mean. 
et. Plain, plain, fir. Your miſtreſs and mine is 


going to be marry'd. 
Mir. I believe you lye, fir. 
Pet. Your humble fervant, fir. __ 
Mir. Come hither, Petit, Marry'd, 
Pet. No, fir, tis no matter; I only 3 


you a ſervice, but I ſhall take care how I confer my 
—_— for the future. 4 FR 

ir. Sir, I ten thouſand Bowing | 
Pe. *'T'is monk. fir, —I come to tell you, fir, that 
Oriana is this moment to be ſacrificed ; marryd paſt re- 
demption. 

Mir. I underſtand her, ſhe'll take a haſband out of | 
ſpight to me, and then out of love to me ſhe will make 
10m a cuckold; * tis with women to matry one 
on for the ſake of another, and to throw themſelves 
o the arms of one hate, to ſecure their pleaſure 
0 with the man'they love.” But who is the happy man?. 

Pet. A lord, fir. oy 

Mir. I'm her ladyſhip's moſt humble ſervant; a train 
and a title, hey! Room for my lady's coach, a front- 
row in the box for her ladyſhip ; lights, lights for her 
honour. No muſt I be a conſtant attender at my lord's 
levee, to work my way to my lady's Ouches——. coun- 
teſs; I preſume, fir.— 

Pet. A Spanifſþ count, ſir, that Mr. Du 
abroad, is come to Paris, ſaw your — pet — 7.4 
marries her to-day, and whips her into Spain to- morrow. 

Mir. Ay, is it ſo? and maſt I follow my cuckoli over 
the Pyrenees ? Had ſhe marry' d within the 7 of a 
billet-doux, I would be the man to lead her to church; 
but as it hap Tn forbid the banns. Where is this 


migh don 8 | 
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Pet. Have a care, ſir, he's a rough n 
piece, and there's no tampeting with him; wou'd yu 
apply to Mr. Dugard, or the lady herſelf, ſomething 
might be done, for it is deſpight — you, that the — | 
neſs it —_—_ ſo haſtily. Odfo, fir „ here he comes. 

. I muſt be  [ Exit. 

Enter Ola Mir. drefſedi in a Spaniſh Habit, leading Oriana. 

Ori. Good my lord, * ike choice had better ſuited 
your lordſhip's merit, rſon, rank, and circum- 
ſtance, expoſe me as the 2 theme of raillery, and 
ſubject me ſo to injurious uſage, my lord, that I can lay 
no claim to any part of your regard, except your pity. 
Old Mir. Breathes he vital air, that dares preſume 
With rude behaviour-to profane ſuch excellence? 

Shew me the man 
And you ſhall ſee how my ſudden revenge 
Shall fall upon the head of ſuch preſumption. 


Is this thing one? | JON PA Mirabel. 
- Mir. Sir? 


Ori. Good my lord. | 
Old Mir. If he; orany he! - 
Ori. Pray, my lord, the gentleman's a _—_— 
- Old Mir. O your pardon, ,—but if you had 
member, fir,—the lady now is mine, her 1 injuries 3 
mine; cherefore, ſir, you underſtand me Come, 
madam. [Leads Oriana 70 the door, fbe goes off, Mir. 
run to bis . and * him by the 


- fleeve.. 

Mir. Tondo, Mon ſieur le Gene, 
| Old Mir. Your buſineſs, fir?. 

Mir. Boh! EY 
- Old Mir. Boh! What language is — fir? 

Mir. Spaniſh, my lord. | 8 
Ol Mir. What * mean? 3 
Mir. This, fir. [Trips up his heels. 
Old Mir. A very contiſe quarrel, truly—— PI bully. 

ha; ew T1 rinidade Seigneur, give me fair play. 
[Offering to riſe 
Mir. By all means, fir. [Takes away his fword.| Now ; 


Seigneur, where's. that bombaſt look, and fuſtian face 
your countſhip wore juſt now? _ [Strikes bim. 


' Ola 


THE WAY TO WIN HIM. 35 


' ON Mir. The 1 uarrels well, very well, my - 
own fon right !—But hold, firrah, no more jeſting ; Pm 
your father, fir, your father. 

Mir. My father! Then by this light I could find i in 

my heart to pay thee. [ [ {fide 5 the fellow mad? Why 

ſure, fir, I ha'n't frighted you out of your ſenſes By 

Old Mir. But you have, fir. © 
Mir. Then PH beat them 1 into you again. 

(Gr to gur bim. 
Oli Mir. Why, — dear Deb, don't you 

know me, child! 
Mir. Ha, ha, ha! the fellow's nern diſtracted. 
Thou miracle of impudence! wou'dſt thou make me 
believe that ſuch a grave gentleman as my father wou'd 
go a maſquerading thus? That a perſon of threeſcore 
and three would run about in a fool's coat to diſgrace 
himſelf and family? Why, you impudent villain, do 
you think I will ſuffer ſuch an affront to paſs upon my 
honour'd father, my worthy father, my dear father? 
*Sdeath, fir, mention my father but once again, and 
PH ſend your ſoul to thy grandfather this minute! 

I [Offering to fab bim. 
Old Mir. Well, well, I am not your father. | 
Mir. Why then, fir, you are the ſaucy, * Spa- 

niard, and PII uſe you accordin 
Old Mir. The devil take the Spaniards, fir, we have 
«all got nothing bu: blows fince we | Ven to take cheir 


art. 

Wb; Dugard, . Oriana, Maid, Petit. Dugard runs to 
x irabel, the reſt to the Old Gentleman. 

Dug. Fye, 2 Mirabel, murder your father! 

Mir. My father! what is the whole family mad ? 

Give me way, fir, I won't be held. 


« OA _ No? nor I neither; tet me be gone, pray. 
[Offering to go. 
Mir. My father! 


Old Mie. Ay, you dog's foe ! 1 am your father, 
for I have bore as much for thee,” as your mother ever 
did. e 


Mir. O ho! os this was 4 trick, it ſeems a defign, 
' a contrivance, a ftratagem—Oh ! how my bones ach! 
- Old Mir. Your bones firrah, Why yours ? 


Mir. 
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Mir, Why, fir, han't I been beating my own fleſh and 
blood all this while! O, madam, [Fo Oriana] I wiſh 
your ladyſhip joy of your new dignity. Here was a con- 
trivance indeed. 


Jan: Na- contrivance was well enough, ſir, for they 


1mpo deer 

Mir. ll my dear Dalcinea, did your Don Quixote 
battle for you Srornbe My: father wall anſwer for the 
force of my love. 

Ori, Pray, fir, don't inſult the mis fortunes of your 
own creating. 

Dug. My prudence will be counted cowardice, if I 


ſtand tamely now, [Comes up between Mirabel and his 
Alter.] Well, fir, 


Mir, Well, fir! Ds you tate me for one of your te- 


| | Dr Aer. 

Old Mir. What's that to „ fir. — 
Pet. Help! help! the lady 2 — | 

[Oriana falls into her Maid's arms. 


Mir. Vapours ! vapours ! ſhe'll come to herſelf: If it 


be an angry fit, a dram of aſa fatida If jealouſy, 

harts horn in water If the mother, burnt feathers — 

If grief, ratifia—lf it be ſtrait ſtays, or corns, there's 

nothing bke a dram of plain brandy. . _ F Exit. 
Ori. Hold off, give me air'——O- my brother, 

would you rve my life, endanger not your own ; 


would you defend my reputation, leave it to itfelf ; tis 


a dear vindication that's purchas'd by the ſword ; for 


tho* our champion proves victorious, yet our honour i is 
wounded. 


Old Mir. Ay, and your lover may be wounded, that's 


another . But I think you are pretty briſk again, 
my child. 


Ori. Ay, fir, my indiſpoſition was only 2 pretence to 


divert the quarrel ; the capricious taſte of your ſex ex- 
cuſes this artifice in ours. | 
For often when our chief perfe2ions _ 
Our chiefeae feats with Fooliſh men Jrevell. [Exit. 


Pet. 


Kill left to fetch him 


the body; 
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Pet. Come, Mr. Dagard, take courage, there is a way 


again. 

O Mir. Sir, Ill have no plot that has any relation 
to Spain. 

Dag. I ſcorn all artifice whatſover z my ſword ſhall 
do her juſtice. 

Pet. Pretty juſtice, truly ! ſuppoſe you run him thro” 
you run her thro? the heart at the ſame time. 

Old Mir. And me thro the head—rot your fword, fir, 

we'll have plots z- come, 2 let's hear. 

Pet. What if ſhe pretended to into 2 AUANETY, and 
„„ 181 

Dug. That I muſt confeſs has a face. 

Old Mir. A face! a face like an angel, fir, ad's my 
life, fir, tis the moſt beautiful plot in Chriftendone. 
We'll about | it immediately. [Exexnt. 


SCENE, The Street. 


< Duretete and Mirabel. | | 
* the [ In a paſſion. And tho? I adde nor PI 


. 


© nor talk like you, yet I Din, you know I can, fir. 


Mir I know thou can't, man. | 
© Dur. Sdeath, fir, and I will : let me ſee the proud- 
« eſt man ative make x jeſt of me? * 
* Mir But I'll engage to make yon amends. 
Dur. Danc'd to death! Baited like a bear! Rid 
< cul'd! Threaten'd to be kick d Confuſion ! fir, 
* ſet me on, and I will have fatisfaftion ; all mankind vill 
int at me. 
Mir. [ Afde.] I muſt give this thunderbolt ſome = 
« ſage, or twill break upon my own head—Look' 
* Duretete, what do theſe gentlemen * at ? a 
Ester tue g 
Dar. At me, to be fure——Sir, what made you laugh 


cat me? 


1 Gen. Vowre miſtaken, fir, if OO” 
had a private reaſon. 

2 ooo. Sir, 'we don't Hiding you. 

Dar. Sir, I'll make you know me; wk and obſerve 
me, Iwon'tbe nam' d; it ſhan'tbe mention'd, not even 
, 3 in your prayers at church. Sdeath, ſir, d'ye 
ſmile ? 

« 1 Gen. Not I, upon my word. 


Dur. 
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© Dur. Why then, look grave as an el in a bars; or 
© a friar with his crown a ſhaving. - 

Mir. [ 4fide tothe Gent. ] Don't be bully'd out of your 
« humour, 1 the fellow) s mad, ; laugh at him, 
and I'll ſtand by y | 

* 1 Gen. I gad nd fo we will. 

< Both. Ha, ha, ha! 

0 won Very pretty. [Draws.] She threaten'd to kick 
L me. Ay, „ dogs, Pll murder ye. ¶ Fights, and 

s them off,, Mir. runs over to his fide. 

c Mir. Ha, ha, ha! bravely done, Dwzretete, there you 
© had him, noble captain; — they run, Vic- 
© toria,. Vieorian a, ha,  ha—how' — am I in an 
© excellent friend! tell me of your virtuoſo's and men of 
« ſenſe, a el of ſour-fac'd ſplenetic — man 
* of my thin conſtitution ſhould never want a fool in his 
company: I don't affect your fine things that improve 
* the underſtanding, but hearty laughing to fatten my 
© carcaſe : and in my conſcience, à man of ſenſe is as 
* melancholy without a coxcomb, as a lion without a 
© jackall ; b hunts for our diverſion, ſtarts game for our 
- . — and perfectly feeds us with * 


© I hate the man who moles acquaintance nice, 
And ſtill diſcreetly plagues me with advice; 
Who moves by caution, and mature _—_ | 

And muſt give reaſons for whate'er he ſays. _ 

The man, indeed, whoſe converſe is ſo full, 

© Makes me attentive, but it makes me dull: 
Give me the careleſs rogue, who never thinks, 
That plays the fool as freely as he drinks. 
Not a buffoon, who is buffoon by trade, 
But one that nature, not his wants have made, 
Who ſtill is merry, but does ne'er defi pars: 
And ſtill is ridicuPd, but ne'er can fin l 
Who when he's moſt in earneſt, is the beſt ; 1 

And his moſt grave expreſion 5s a jeſt. [ Exit.” 
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| $ C E NE, Old Mirabel's Houſe. 
Fur Old Mirabel and Dugard. 


Dug. T HE Lady Abbeſs is my relation, later 
to-the plot. Four ſon. has been there, but 
« had no admittance nd the ege of the grate, . 


and there my ſiſter 'd to ſeq him. He went off 
© more nettled at his ener on I thought his. gaiery | 
© could admit.” 

Old Mir. Ay.s 9 this nunnery will brioghim about, . 
warrant ye. | RS rd of 
5 * Duretete. 

Dur. Here, where are you all O! Mr. Mirabel, you 
have done fine things for your rity—And you, Mr. 
Dugard, may come to anſwer this I come to demand my 
friend at your hands; reſtore him, fir, or—[To Ol Mir. 

Ola Wir. Reſtore him! What dye think I have got 
him in my trunk or in my et! 

Dur. Sir, he's mad; a you're the cauſe onꝰ t. | 

Ola Mir. That may 'be; for I was as nenn 
I begot him. 
- Dug. Mad, fir, what d'ye mean Kut | 
— What do you mean, fir, by ſhutting up your 
filter. to talk. like a parrot thro' a E 
duck, to draw others into a ſnare? Your ſon, ſir, be- 
cauſe ſhe has deſerted him, he has forſaken the d: 
and in three words, has — . f \ <p 

Old Mir. Hang'd himſelf! 

Dur. The very ſame, turn'd friar. 

Old Mir. You lie; fir, *tis ten times worſe, Bob turn'd 
friar! Why , ſhould the fellow ſhave his fooliſh crown 
when the ſame razor may cut his throat? 

Dur. If you have any command, or you any intereſt 
over him, loſe not a minute : He has. thrown himſelf. 
into the next monaſtery, and has oder d me to Pay * 
his ſervants, and diſcharge his equipage. 

DO Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out; PA eri 
bce the Abbot, if he receives him; I'll try whether the 
ſpiritual 


thoſe deſires, which our pride reſiſts from the attack of 
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ſpiritual or the natural father has the moſt right to the 
child. —— But, dear captain, hat has he done with his 


eſtate ? 
the church, fir. 


Dur. Settled it apon 

Old Mir. The church I nay, then the devil won't get 
by out of their clutches Ten thouſand livres a year 
the church! tis downright facrilege— Come, gen 
en, all hands to work ; for half that fum, one of 
theſe monaſtries ſhall protect you a traitor from the law 
a rebellions wife from her buſband, and a diſobedient 
ſon from his own father. ure. 


_ Dug. mY will ye perſuade me that he's gone to a mo- 


Der. 1 your ſiſter gone to the Fille Repenties IT tell 
you, fir, ſhe's not fit for the 22A. of repenting maids. 

Dag. Why fo, ſir? 

Dur. Becauſe he's neither one nor t'other; ſhe's too 
old to be a maid, and too young to repent. 


* Dug. after bin. 


777 Me 1 Oriana # a MN. 
'babit; B 


Ori. ; 2 hope, Ae thers is no harm in jetin with 
this religious * : | 

Biſ. To me, jeſt in the habit, is taking 
it in earneſt: I 40350 underſtand this impriſoning people 
with the keys of Paradiſe, nor the merit of that virtue 
which comes by conſtraint. —Befides, we may. own to 
one another, that we are in the worſt any when 
among ourſelves ; for our private thoughts run us into 


SCENE, the "oy 


the world ; and, you may remember, the firſt woman 
met the devil when the retir'd from her man. 
Ori. gut I'm reconcil'd, methinks to the mortification 
of a nunnery ; becauſe I fancy the habit becomes me. 
Bif. A well-contriv'd mortification, truly, that makes 
a woman look ten times handſomer than ſhe did before) 
Ay. my dear, were there 2 in becoming 


any rel 
6 reſsz0ur ſex's devotion dere rightly plac'd ; . 


* roilets would do the work of the altar; we thou'd wn 
canohiz? » tag 
ri, 


be 


44.5 
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45 
Ori. But don't you think there is a great deal of 

merit in dedicating a beautiful face and perſon to the 

* fervice of religion? + 

_ © Bi}. Not half ſo much as devoting em to a pretty 

* fellow: if our feminality had no buſineſs. in this 

© world, why was it ſent hither ? Let us dedicate; our 


e beautiful minds to the ſervice of Heaven. And, for 
* our handſome perſons, they become a box at the 
play, as well as a pew in the church. 

Ori. But the viciſſitude of fortune, the inconſtancy 
© of man, with other difa ts of hfe, ure 
; lems place of religion, for a refuge from their ecu- | 
tion. 

* Bif. Ha, ha, ha! and do you think Acreage 
tion in a fellow's Fand youtnon mae. — — 


1 for a fant conſiſts 
al — w."þ and that — — 


© in chari wi 

think of & Sends with Heaven, till ye you have quar- 

© relled'with a ff the world?“ Come, come, mind your 

buſineſs, Mirabel loves you, tis now plain, and hold him 
you : we _ 


to't; give freſh orders that he ſhan't fee- 

more by hiding our faces ſometimes, than by 
ſee, whets deſire ; 1 
grate fire double upon em, 


them; a very maſt, 
of keen eyes her an from 
with view and diſguiſe. But I muſt be gone upon my 
0 Bur why will your about again. | 
Ori. But wh yeurfelf with hat con- 
comb? 
Biſ./Becauſe he is acoxcomb'; had I not hotter have 4 
lover like him, that I can make an aſs of, than a lover 
like yours, to make a fool of me. Knocking below.) A 
meſſage from Mirabel, I'll lay my life. ¶ She runs to tb 
dur. Come hither, 2912, Gow eee 
What's the news ? 5 8 e 
ä « Bi. Don't you ſee who's below? _ 
Ori. I ſee no body but a iar. 
* Bif.” Ah! thou poor blind Cupid 0, my 9 
« ſcience, theſe hearts of ours ſpoil our 171 
the fellows no ſooner turn knaves, 2 we turn fools. 
A friar | Don't you ſee a villainous genteel mein under 


that cloak of hypocriſy, 2 careleſs air of A all 
« rake-helly fellow t 


4 THE INCONSTANT;/OR; 


Ori. As I live, Mirabel turn'd friar! I hope, in 
Heaven, he's not in earneſt. - 
Bi/. In earneſt: ha, ha, ha! are you in earneſt? 
Now's your time ; this diſguiſe has he certainly taken for 
a paſſport, to get in and try your reſolutions ; ſtick to your 
16 to be fure; treat him with difdain, rather than 
anger; for becomes us more than paſſion : remem- 
ber what I ſay, if you wou'd yield to advantage, and hold 
ont the attack ; to draw him on, keep him 0 to be ſure. 


The cunning gameſters never gain too aft, | 


But laſe at 7716, to ain the more at laßt. Baie 
© Ori. His coming puts me into ſome ambiguicy: wi 3 
don't know how ; 5 don't fear him, but I mil 


« ſelf; wou'd he were not come, yet I wou'd not links 
him gone neither; Tam afraid to talk with him, but 
* I love to ſee him tho'. 5 


© What a firange power has ebis anta fic . | 

* That makes < dread even 22 moſt 25. 2. 5 

Tuer Mirabel ie 4 Fridr's habit. | 

Mir. Save you, ſiſter - Vour brother, young lady, + 

having a regard for your ſpul's health, has ſent me 0 
pre =o for the habit by confeſſion. + - -- 
* 's ſalſe, the cloven foot already. Ae. 

brother's care I own ;- and to you, axe Bens | 
— that the great crying fin which I have indulg'd, 
and now prepare to expiate, was love. * My morning 
thoughts, my r . my daily. mug 
* nightly cares, was love] my preſen . my future 
bg, the oy of earth, and hopes 0 Heaven | 1 all 
* contemn'd for lo ye! 


confuſion, J have loſt her!-[4/fde.} You confeſs. our 
fault, madam, in ſuch moving terms, that I coul al- 
moſt be in love with the fin. 
Ori. Take care, fir ;| crimes, like mance. are r 
own rewards; my chief delight became my only grief; 
he in whoſe breaſt I thought my heart ſecure, tarn'd 
robber, and deſpoil'd the — that he kept. 
Mir. Perhaps that treaſure he eſteems ſo much, that 
like the miſer, tho? afraid to uſe it, he reſerves it fake. 
ri. 


| Mir. She's downright ſtark mad in earneſt; death and 
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Ori. No, holy father: who can be miſer in another 
wealth, that's prodigal of his own ? His heart was opens 
_ bo all he 2 and what, alas! muſt then become 
of mine! But the ſame eyes that drew this paſſion in, 
ſhall ſend u out in Ls. which now heat my vow. — 

Mir. [ Diſcovering bim ſelf.] No, my fair angel, but let 
me repent ; here on my knees behold the criminal, that 
vows repentance his- Ha! no concerm upon her! 

Ori. This turn is odd, and the time has been, that 
ſach a ſudden change wou'd have ſurpris'd me into ſome 
confuſion. _ * 1 | 

Mir. Reſtore that happy time, for. I am now re- 
© turn'd to myſelf, for T want but pardon to deſerve- 
your fayour, and here Þ'll fix till you relent and give it. 

Ori. Groyeling, ſordid man ; why would you act a 
thing to make you kneel, monarch in your ple: to 
© be ſlave to your faults? Are alli the conqueſts of your 
* wand'ring ſway, your wit, your humour, fortune, all 
* reduc'd to the baſe cringing of a bended knee ? Servile 
E 1 Pray Heav'n this change be real. [Ad. 

Mir. I come not here to juſtify my fault but my ſub- 
miſſion, for tho? there be a 'meanneſs,in this humble 
poſture, tis .nobler -. ſtill. to bend when juſtice calls, 
* than to refilt convition, “tl... 

Ori. No more thy ft repeated violated words re- 
« proach my weak belief, tis the ſevereſt calumny to 
hear thee ſpeak ; that humble poſture which once cou'd 
* raiſe, now mortifies my pride; how can 'ſt thou hope 
* for pardon from one that you affront by aſking it? 

Mir. [ Ri ſet. ] In my own cauſe I'll plead no more, but 
give me leave to intercede for you againſt the hard in- 
junctions of that habit, which for my fault you wear. 

Ori. Surpriſing infolence ! My greateſt foe; pretends 
to give me counſel; but I am too whom Ren { cool 
a ſubject. My reſolutions, fir, are fix d! but as our 
hearts were united with the eeremony of our eyes, fo I 
* ſhall ſpare ſome tears to the ſeparation. Less. That's 
call; arewel. WE RAS aL EI Ei: | a y'1 5! y 

Mir. And muſt Iloſe her? No. [ Runs and catches ber.] 
Since all my prayers are vain, I'll uſe the nobler argu- 
« ment of man, and force you to the juſtice you refuſe; 

« you're mine by pre- contract: and where's the * 1 | 

Wen *1Acr 
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* ſacred to diſannul another? Pl urge my love, n 
* oath, and plead my caufe 'gainft all monaſtic ſhifts - 
upon the earth. 
Ori. Unhand me, ravifher ! Wou'd you  prophane 
_ © theſe holy walls with violence? Revenge my paſt 
* Giigrace now offers, thy life ſhou'd an ſwer this, 3 
provoke the law : urge me no farther, but de | 
Mie. Inexorable woman, let me kneel again. { bak. 4 
Enter Old Mirabel. 
Od Mir. Where, where's this counterfeit nun? 
Ori. Madneſs ! confuſion ! I'm ruin d! 
Mir. What do I hear ? [Puts on bis heed. ] What did 
you fay, fir ! 
O Mir. I ſay ſhe's a counterfeit, and you may be 
another for ought I know, ür; | have loſt "WY He by 
theſe tricks, fir. "xt * 
Mir. What tricks, fir? 
Ol Mir. By a 


2 trick, fir. A contrivance 
to bring my fon to reaſon, and it has made him ſtark 
e ons 020, 
7. ear m our 
moſt Kb, if — 3 MY r 
 Ofd Mir. My dear boy; { Rant and Hffts Bim. ]. Wilkithie 
* ex inferic, 1 'tis all à trick, he's no more 
a nun than I am. 
Mir. No! 
o Mir. The devil a it. | 
Hr. Then kifs me again, er al, for the moſt 
happy news—And now moſt venerable holy ſiſter. * 


Your mercy and your pardon 7 impleve, 
| For tbe offence of afbing it before. 
Look'e, my dear counterfeiting nun, take my advices 
be a nun in earneſt ; women make the beſt nuns 
always when they can't do otherwiſe. * Ah my dear fa- 
6 Ao. there is a merit in your fon's behaviour that you 
little think; the free ent of fuch fellows as f, 

* makes more ladies religious, than all the palpits 1 in 
* France.” | 

Ori. O! Sir, how unhappily have you d d what 
was ſo near perfection ! He is the counterfeit 2 has 


dec d you. 
Ole 
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Ola Mir. Ha! Look'e, fir, I recant, the is a nun. 


Mir. Sir, your humble ſervant, then Pm a friar this 
moment. 


1 Mir. Was ever an old ſool ſo banter'd by a brace 
young ones; hang vun boch, you're both counterſeits, 
* plot's yal 4 that's a l. | [Art. 

"Ori Shame and confuſion, love, anger, and diſap- 

Pointment, will work my brain to madneſs. 


[Takes off her habit. Exit. 
Mir. A na throw by the rags, they have ſerv'd a 
turn for us bo and they ſhall een go of together, 
[Takes off his ow. 
6 Thus 3 oben tor tur αν by bis pain, 
5 * Aud finding all gays for life are vain; © 
] ben the 


phyficiaz can no more dn, ; 20 
© Then call the other doctor, the diuine. 
s What voaus to Heawen, wou'd Header 


fare his health ! 
* Vows all to Heaven, his thoughts, his actions, Wand: 
s But if reſter d to vigaur as E efores - 
* His health refuſes what his ficknef San. 
* The bedy is no ſooner rais'd and well, 
£ But the weak foul relapſes intoall; _ 
i e e of e ar 
Aud leaves its vows and promiſes in bed.” 
|  [Eat, throwing away the babie. 
SCENE changes to Ola Mirabel Bae: Duretete with 
— ater. 
Dur. [Reads.] 
7 rudeneſi was only a prof of yur i wabich 1 
have found fo agreeable. that myſelf penitent, and 
willing to make any reparation upon your fi appen 


unte to 


518 TER E. 
Mirabel ſwears ſhe loves me, and this confirrms it; then 


farewel 2 and welcome rev tis my turn ROW 
40- ba upon the ublime, PII take her off, I warrant her. 
Enter Biſarre. 
Well, miſtreſs, do you love m 
Bi. I ko pe, fir, you wall pardon. the modeſty of — 
Dar. of what ? Wo a dancing devil! EIS 
me, I ſay? 

Bif. 


8 2 
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Bi. Perhaps I— 
Dur. What? . - | | if 
Biſ. Perhaps I do not. 

Dur. Hal abus'd again! Death, woman, 71. — 
Zi Hold, hold, fir, I do, I do! 

Dur. Confirm it then by your obedience, ſtand there; 
and ogle me now, 4s if your heart, blood and ſoul were 
like to fly out at your eyes Firſt, the direct ſurpriſe 
[She looks full upon him.] Right; next the Deux par 


oblique. {She gives him the fide glance,) Right; now 


depart, and languiſh. - [She turns from him and lool over 
ber ſooulder. Very well; now ſigh. [She fighs.] Now 
drop your fan on purpoſe. [She drops ber 22 Now take 
it up again: Come now, confeſs your faults; are not 
you a proud ſay after me. 

Biſ. Proud. . 

Fr — 8 5 

Bi rtinent . 

Dur. Riculous. 

Bi/. Ridiculous. \ |, 

n 

Biſ. Puppy. | 

Dur. Zoons! Woman, PROP voke me, we are W 
and you don't know but the devil may tempt me to do 
you a miſchief; aſk my pardon immediately. 

Biſ. I do, ür, I only miſtook the word. 

Dur. Cry then, have you got e'er a handkerchief 0 

Bi. Yes, fir. 

Dur. Cry then, handſomely ; ar like a queen in a 
tragedy. [She Pretending to cry, burſts cut a laughing, 

2nd enter two ladies laughing. 

 Bif. Ha, ha, W 


Ladies both. Ha, ha, ha! 
Dar. Hell broke looſe upon me, and all the furies 
flutter'd about my ears! Betray'd again? | 
Bi. That you are upon, my word, my dear captain; 
ha, ha, ha! N 

Dur. The Lord Aer me. y 

1 Lady. What! Is this the mi hty man a with the bull- 
face that 2 by T ladies? I long to ſee him 


come be 


Ah, madam, I'm the beſt natur'd ile in the 


world, 
2 Lady. 
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2 Lady. A man l we're miſtaken, a man has manners; 
the aukward creature is ſome tinker's trull in a Periwig. 
Bi/. Come, ladies, let” 8 examine him. 
[Te lay hold on him. 
Dar. Examine ! the devil will ! 
| 2 Pl lay my life, ſome great dairy maid in man's 
Res. 

+ Dur. They will do't ;—look'e, dear chriſtian women, 
pray hear me. | 
Biſ. Will you ever attempt a lady's honour again ? 

Dur. If you pleaſe to let me get away with my ho- 
nour, - III do any thing in the world. 
Bi. Will you perſuade your friend to mary mine, 

Dar. O yes, to be ſure. | 

Zi. And will you do the fame by me?? 

Dur. Burn me if I do, if the 443, ' be clear. 83 

Bi. Ha, ha, ha! the viſit, ladies, was critical for our 
diverſions, we'll go make an end of our tea. LExeunt. 
Ester Mirabel ard Ola Mirabel. 
Mir. Your ce, ſir, I tell you I won't marry ; and 
tho' you ſend all the biſhops 3 in France to perſuade me, I 
ſhall never believe their doctrine againſt their practice. 

Old Mir. But will you diſobey your father, &r ? 
Mir. Wou'd my father have his youthful ſon lie laz- 
ing here, bound to a wiſe, chain'd like a monkey to 
wake ſport to a woman, ſubject to ker whims, humours, 
longings, vapours, and Caprices, to have her one day 
© pleas'd, to-morrow peeviſh, the next day mad, the 
fourth rebellious; and nothing but this uccefſion of 
* impertinence for a e together. Be merciſ ul, ſir, to 
your own fleſh and blood 

Old Mir. But, fir, did not I bear all this, why ſhould 
not you? 
Mir. Then thou think that marriage, like treaſon, 
ſhall attaint the whole body; pray confider, fir, is it 
reaſonable becauſe you throw yourſelf down from one 
ſtory, that I muſt caſt myſelf headlong from the garret 
window? You wou d compel me to that ſtate, which I 
have heard you curſe yourlelf, when my mother and you 
have battled ; it for a whole week. together. 


Ol Mir: Never but once, you rogue, and that was 
when ſhe long'd for fix Flanders mares : ay, fir, 3 


— — — —— — — — 
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ſhe was breeding of you, which ſhew'd what an expen- 


ive * ſhould have of you. 


Euter petit. 


Well, Petit, how does ſhe now? 
; Pee. Mad, fir, con pomposx—Ay, Mr. Mirabel, you'll 
believe that 1 ſpe ak truth, now when I confeſs that 
I have told ou hitherto nothing but Bes; our Jeſting is 
come to a ſad earneſt, ſhe's downright diftrated.. 


Emer Biſarre. 

Bi. Where 1s this mighty viftor ! The great ex- 
ploit is done; go triumph in the glory of your con- 
queſt, inan, barbarous man ! O Sir, [To the old 
gentleman] your wretched ward has found 'a tender 
guardian of you, where her young innocence expected 
protection, here has ſhe found her ruin. 

Old. Mir. Ay the fault is mine, for | believe tha, 
rogue won't marry, for fear of tting fach anothe, 
diſobedient fon as his father did. I have done all I can 


madam, andnow can do no more than run mad for com 
pany. \ [Cries | 
Enter Dugard with his fword draws. 
Dug. Away! Revenge, revenge. 
Old Mir. Patience, patience, fir. [OZ Mir. bolds him. 


Bob, draw. | Shed. 
Drug. Patience ! The coward's virtue, and the brave 


man's failing, when thus provok*d—Villain ! ! 


Mir. Your fiſter's frenzy ſhall excnfe your madneſs 
and to ſhew my concern for what ſhe ſuffers, I'II bear the 
villain from her brother—Put up your anger with your 
fword; I have a heart Ike your's, that fwells at an af- 
front receiv'd, but melts at an injury given; and if the 
tovely Oriand's grief be ſach a moving ſcene, twill 
find a part within this breaſt, perhaps as tender as a bro- 
ther's. 

Dug. To e that foft compaſſion for her ief, en- 
* to ir it, There, there, n object 


chat's infecttve; I cannot view her, but I am as mad as 


the : ¶ Eater Oriana, helt by two maids who pat her in a 
chair. ] 


— 


3 
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chair. A ſiſter that my dying parents left, with their 
laſt 1:4 and bleſſing to my care. Siſter, deareſt 
Ola Mir. Ay, poor child; poor child, d'ye know. me ? 


Ori. Nee ee Ohl ob my 


heart! Were you never in love, fair lady? And do you 
never dream of flowers and gardena? -I dream of walk- 
ing fires, and tall gigantic fights. Take heed, it comes 


now—What's that? Pray _ J have ſeen that 


face ſure.— How li light mp 
Mir. What picxcin 8 
neſs! * theſe ſudden ſtarts of 
_ < my ſoul, with more uakive 
1. died art of aboard la 
re ea Uttie, . 
* I cannot; for I muſt 
I muſt dreſs me, n wn, and be ſo fine, 


to meet my love. Hey ho! vill not you tell me 
where 1 eart lies buried ? - 


PO CI 


Fortune, friend. 
Mir. How ſhe ſtares upon -me! - 


Ori. You have a flattering face ; „ 


for, eke or ever hundred , to be 
a miſtreſs for ey 1122 — — 
aden Gar ms? 1 


bell? 
— — woman, of artifice — whoſe 
diſtracted, 


nature, even has a cunning: In rain let man 
"hs Gans, his, learning boaſt, when woman's: madneſs 


er rules his reaſon. ain me — creature ? 
: 2 Nobu ** 


IF: ſy 1 ab 1 in I Ie 
do 
could cry for help as well as ſhe, — 


Ori.. | ek hos ao. lo yang. lover | 
r e 


ring my 
Mir. 


obdurate as.1 = 


very ſoul is touch'd—Your hand, my Fair, | 
"07 How "Toft and gentle you feel? Tu tell you your 


| my nie Dc that 1 


go. THE” moser, „ 0 
Mir. Stay; my fair intiocence, and hear me own my 

love — chat T may call your ſer ſes to their place, 

reſtore em to their charming happy ons, and 8 

inſtate myſelf into favoar. 

Co Le . line ir, * all too ie; Find ewes, 

er, her fits her tal don” t 
trouble ker, r Kane of A e 


Old Mir. Not know AT what t then? the loves ts 
ſee him for all mt VE 

Enter Duretete. 
Where are you alt? What the devil! . 
choly, and I here! Are ye fad, and ſuch a ridiculous 
ſubject, ſuch a very ef oy jeſt among you as I am 
Mir. Away with impertinence; this is no place 
for bagatel: I have murdet'd my honour, deftroy'd a 


lady, and my deſire of N come at ng too 
tate: ſee there. 


Dar. What ails her? r ES - gp Bl 
Mir. Alas! ſhe's mad. 
Dur. Mad! do'ſt voudir kt that! ? By r this 1 light, they*re 

all ſo ; they're cozening mad; they're brawling mad; 
they're proud mad; I juſt now came from a whole world 
of mad women, that had almoſt— What is the dead? 

A. Dead! Heav'ns forbid,” 

Dur. Heav'ns further it; for till they be as cold as a 

"Rag there”s no truftin n Be you're 4 ſure that a 

wotnan's in earneft; till ſhe is nail'd in 48 coffin. Shall 

J talk to her? Are you mad, miſtreſs?" "in 

Bi, What's that to you, fir?” n 

D Oos, madam, are n [Run of 

Mir. Away, thou wild bandes; ; how poor and mean 
this humour now appears? © His follies and my own T 
here diſclaim ;* this lady's frenzy has Teftor'd my ſenſes, 
_ was ſhe perfect now, as once ſhe was (before ye all 
J ſpeak it) he ſhould be mine; 5 and as ſhe is, my tears 
and prayers ſhall wed her. 

- Dug. How: happy had this PETR been ſome! 

hours a 
1 Fir, ſhe beckons to you, aid waves us to go off; - 
come, come, let's leave em [Ex. 1 and Ori. 


* 
© % 


— -- 


Dar. 


x £4 * 


0 G Ori. O far, 


8 25888 Ar 


7 
of 


TRE WAY TO WIN HiM. < 
Mir. Speak, my charming angel, if your dear fenſes 


hand regain'd _ > avec fair, and- bleſs: me 
with the news. a 


'Oric Firſt, let me bless the et my fox, that 2 


happy counterfeited frenzy that has reftor'd to m 
labouripg breaft the deareſt; beſt belov 
Mir. Tane all y bens — 


d of men. 
er 


atats- health; her ad, g's 5 — 1 
yours, is nan, in tune again; the counterfeiting fair has 
play*d the fool. | | | 
5. She was fo mad to counterfuit for me; obs . 
* S ä } 
But how wwe both are well, and both are free. . 


Ori. How, ſir, free! 
Mir. As air, SD what, m marry N * 
natick! Look ye, my dear, you have counterfeited mad- 


neſs ſo very well this bout, that you'll be apt to play. 45 


che fool all your life long Here, gentlemen. 2 
Ori. Monſter! you won't diſgrace . 
Mir. O' my faith, bat L Will; here, come in 


gentle- 


men.—A miracle! a miracle ! the woman's  difpolſels'd, "y 


the devil's yaniſh 


+323 255 


vanich'd: | 59% GB 30 55. 95 


Enter Old Mirabel and Du 


pine.” „ 92 F 


; Old Mir-*Bleſsus,*was the peffeff d! ??! 
+ Mir. With the work of demons; fir, 4 e | 
vil, a horrid devil. Mr. Dwgard,” don't be ſurpriz'd,” . 


I promis'd my endeavours to cure your ſiſter; nd m 
doctor — ave done 3t more fer | 
ally. clap; 5 fe nk and haye a care ſhe 
don't relapſe; if 10 5 d, e employ me not again, for 
Tack no Oe een Ido 


C ſome $4 4 * * 
5 om rewedy, unge 8 man, 


Ori. 
the greateſt peiſon to my health ; for tho? my er 


madneſs; _  [Exie Old Mir. after. 
Dag. This was a turn beyond my knowledge; Im ſo 
confus d, I know not how to reſent it. [ Exit. 


C2 | . Mir. 


frenzy was but counterfeit, I now ſhall run into a real 


. 


. 
a 
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tat; 1 you ax the play ;. and we'll ſet out for 1 


to-morrow 
Mir. & match; 5 
to my father preſent! 


he has. 


52 THE INCONSTANT; ON, 
Afr. What a dangerous precipice have I eſcap'd? Was 
——_——— | 
Enter Duretete. | 

O my friend, let me run into thy boſom; no lark, 
ſcap'd from che devouring (N quakes 
— 4 diſmal | 
Dar. The matter, man! 


Vr. Marriage, 21 Bae dn 
foot, the running t my neck, and the cars 
wheeling from me.—Ob—L ban be myſelf this month 
Again, 


Dur. Did not I tell you ſo? They ave all alike, ſaints 
or devils: their counterfeiting can't be reputed a deceit, 
6 tis the nature of the ſex, not their contrivance. 
Mir. Ay, ay: there's no living here. with. fecurity ; 
this bouſe is ſa full of ſtratagem and defign, that L mult 


3 
ith all my heart, T'l bear thee company, 2 


* . of . 


Dur. Pm afraid he'll ſlap you. 
Mir. What 2 command over me after his ſet- 


tlement of a ouland pound a year upon me? No, no, 
'd away his authority with. the ance ; 


the of x ning Hider is ciey obeyed for the fam 
ane. 


4 - What makes the world ativan? and croud the great? 
_ © Hopes, intereſt; and dependence, make their ſtate: 
_ © Behold the anti-chamber fit with beanx, 

A horſe's levee c witlt 


* Tho? grumbling ſubjeCts make the cones hore,” 
| * Hopes of 2 place wif bring the ſparks to court. | 

: , ev'n x father's ſway” fecures, 
For the' the fon rebel, hart ia chad gat  [Exnent« 


" bout | 7 74 , 


ACT 
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| Renn e 
$CENE, he Swe age. uu. 


- Mirabel and Duretete ar coming from the Play. 


Dur. OW d'ye like this play? : 
Mir. I lid wary an the lady, the 


Fer deaths . 

Dat ne er mind us that in the audience die 

. © The poet's hero ſhould not move their pain, 

* Bat they d mg far thuſe their eyes bave flain.” 


Dar. Hoyty, woyty 3 did Phillis anſpire you. with _ ; 


this? 
Mir. Ten times-more; the pl zy-houſe is theckaenc. 
> the ladies, me- 


of ef racy (Bs — — 
a more triumphant air in the boxes than any 
where elſe, they fit commanding on their thrones wita. 
all their 3 their beſt clothes, 
beſt looks, ſhining jewels, ſparkling eyes, the treaſure - 
of the world in a rang. Then — a png 
pleaſure £0 tranſport us; the baſtle, noiſe, Fo 
* equipage, garters, feathers, wigs," bows, les, 
love, muſic, and applauſe: I could wiſh that my. w 
life long were the firſt night of a new p 
Dar. The fellow has quite forget is journey ; have: 
days,. dear ca 


ou beſpoke poſt horſes ? 
l 185 ptain, one to- 
one to unfold 


Mir. Grant me but three 
diſcover the lady, myſelf, and one to make 
me e and then I'm yours to the world's enlct. 
1 2 thou —— to promiſe thyſelf a 

wh of her fi and quality in ſo horta time: 
Mir. Yes, ir—L have a confident addreſs, no difagree- 
able perſon, and five hundred lewis d'ors in my 
Dar. Five hundred lewis d'ors! Ton ant mad ? 
C 4 Mir. 


——ꝛ —— —üAUEF— I — — 
. "hs 
| © . * 
=. * 1 * 
8 & * 


+ 
- 
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Mir. 1 tell you, ſhe's: worth five thouſand; one of her 
black brilliant eyes is worth a diamond as big as her head. 
* I compar'd her necklace with her looks, and the living” 
« jewels out- ſparkled the dead ones by a.milhon.” > 
Dur. But yoh have own'd to me, that abating Ori- 
ana's pretenſions to marriage, you loy” paſſiona 3 
cen hw eo] Ga under x hi _ * 80 ac | 
Mir ong'd for a partridge t'c er day oſt the , 
plate, but Poe think, "ALES 1 N or have it, I 
muſt eat nothing. 1 "07 in ee 
Dur. Prithee, Mirabel, . tuier 500 may remember 
what narrow ſcapes you have had abroad by following 
ſtrangers; you forget your leap aut of the Courteſan' $ 
window at Bologua, to ſave your fine — 4p0 . 
Mir. My ring's a trifle, there's weary Ave poſſeſs 
comparable to what we defire—==be ſhy-of a lady bare- 
fac . in the front- box with a 3 in Jewels 
about her neck? For ſhame, no more. 1 
©  Emter Oriana in "oy ; Clothis arb @ Letter.” \ 
Ori. Is your name, trabel, fir? f 1 
Mir. Ves, * 1 1 * N | as, 
Ori. A letter m your unc m "_ 
gh [Grves the e 
Mir. r [Reads 


THE carer is the ſon of a Proteſtant gentleman, who. 
fing for his religion, left me the charge of this youth, 

[a preney bey. ] He's fond off ſome handfome er that may 

_ afford hin Ry of R your care of bim 

7 7 will * Fo, FOE: 


18 
- 


Has't a mind to travel child? en 
Ori. Tis my deſire, fir; I ſhould be pleas' to ere 
a traveller in any capacity. 

© Mir: A hopeful inclination ; ; you ſhall along with me 
into fraly, as my page. 

Dur.” © don't think it ſafe,” the rogue's [ Noiſe MY 
out. 1 too handſome.— The yay” s done, and ſome of, 
the ladies came this way. 

Enter Lamorce, with her gras born up hy a ue 
Mir. Duretete, the very dear, ident wa] 1 
1 And what then? | 15 

irs 


lofin 15. 
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Mir. Why "tis ſhe. : 
Dar. And what ther fir?. 


* 5 1 don't 'Enow the town, , and am afraid' of 
myſelf. 1 rp 922 IO 41380 
. 1 0 
. Page, what's become of all my p le 2: & 
Pate. J can't tell, kl, I car te Wi of your 
ip's coach. 
am. That fellow is got into his old oranks,. and 
alba drunk ſomewhere; none of the footmen there * * 
Page. Not one, madam. 
| Lam. Theſe ſervants are the plague of our lives, 
what ſhall T do? _ 
Mir. By all my ho ,. fortune pimps for me 3. now. | 
Duaretete for a piece o gall antry. | 
Dur. Why you won't fure.? 
Mir. Won't, brute ! Let not your ſervants neglect, 
madam, put your ladyſhip to any inconvenience, for 
you can't be diſappointed of an equipage whilſt mine 
waits below ; wou'd you honour, the maſter ſo far, 
he would be proud to pay. his attendance. 
Dur. Ay to be ſure. 1 [Alte 
Lam. Sir, I won't preſume to be croubleſome, for my 


» 


_ habitation is a great way off. 


Dur. Very true, madam, and he's a little engag'd, bes- 
ſides, madam, a hackey-coach will do as well, madam. 
Mir. Rude beaſt, 7 rh [To Duretete. ] The far: 
ther from home, madam, the more occaſion you: * 


ſor a guard —pray, madam— 


? Lax. Lard, -L gen. to prihe, fe to decks: 1 is 
E dumb ſhew. 
| "S Ah! the dovil's in bis pee eme 
wheedles, ſhe ſmiles; he flatters, ſhe ſimpers; he ſwears, 
ſhe belieyes; he's a rogue, and ſhe's a w— in a moment. 
Mir. Without there ! my coach; Duretete, wiſh me 
Joy. [Hands the Lady out- 
Dur. Wiſh you a ſurgeon |-Here you little eter 80 
follow your maſter, and he'll lead your; 


= I * 


wk Wu C's | Ori. 
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Ori. Whither, fir? TAY 

22 To the academy, child: *tis the faſhion, with - 

men e ity, to teach their pages their exerciſes go. 
Ori. Wor: you go with Jin too, fir ; that woman 

WN ſome harm, I don't Hke her. 

give laws 


Why, how now Mr. Page, do you ftart up to 

a ſudden ; do you pretend to riſe at court, 

and diſapprove the pleaſure of your betters: Look*e, 
ſirrah, if ever you wou'd rife by a great man, be ſure to 
be with him in His Kttle actions, and, as a ſtep to your 
8 
make it to a bawdy-houſe. 
_ Heavens forbid. * 9 [Exit. 
Dug. Now wou'd I ſooner take a cart in company of 
the hangman, than a coach with that woman : what a 
ſtrange antipathy have I taken againſt theſe creatures ; 
à woman to me is _ayerfion upon averfion, a cheeſe, a 
cat, a breaſt of mutton,” the ſqualling' of children, the 
grinding of knives, and the ſnuff of a candle. Exit. 


SCENE, a hazdfome apartment. 
Lam. To convince me, fir, that your Ervice was 
ſomething more than good breeding, pleaſe to lay out 
an hour of your company upon nry debre, as you have 
Mir. Your defire, madam, has only prevented my re- 
gueſt: my hours! make em , madam, eleven 
twelve, one, two, three, and all that belong to thoſe 
' Lam. But I muff trouble you, fir, to difmiſs your re- 
tinue, becauſe an equipage at my door, at this time 
might, will not be t with m tation. 
Mer. By all means, madam, all but one little boy— 
Here, Page, {Emer Oriana] order my coach and fer- 
yants home, and do you ſtay; tis a fooliſh country boy, 
that knows nothing but innocence. [Exit Oriana. 
Lan. Innocence, fir? I ſhould be ſorry if you made 
any fimiſter conſtructions of my freedom. | 


- Ar. O' madam, I muſt not pretend to remark upon any 
body's freedom, having fo entirely forfeited my own. 


Lam. 


aut I'm el 
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' Lam. Well, fir, twere convenient towards our eaſy 
that weenter'd into a free N. 
2 by a mutual declaration of what we are, and 
what we think of one another Now, fir. what are you? 
Mir. In three words, madam Am. am a gen 


And your 

Mir. Muftaphe. NG 3 the inventory of 
your fortunes. 

Lam. My name is R my birth noble; I was 
married 'youny, to a proud, rude, ſullen, impetuous fel- 
low; the huſband ſported the gentlemen ; crying ruin'd 
my face, till at Jaſt I took heart, leap'd out ot a Win- 
dow, got away to my friends, ſu'd my tyrant; and re- 

| my fortune I liv'd from ffteen to to 
Neaſe a huſband; from twenty to Em refolv'd to 
— myſelf, and from thenge Thum ur the 
v. 

Mer. The charming wild notes af a bird dicks oat: 


© of its ca 
© Lam. I mark'd  atthe play, and ſomeching l aw 
Caxeleſs, agreeable tour about you. 


(aof a well-farnilh” 
. 11 Te eyes made their mannerly demands 
modeſty, that I don't know how—- 
d. 3 ha, ha! I'm clop'd.*. 
2 Ha, d, ha ! I rejoice ia your good fortune with 
my heart. 


Lam. O, now: I-think an't, Ms. Maftapha, you have 
got the-lineſt ring there, TL eou'd ſcarcely believe it right; 
pray let me ſes it. 2 

Mir. Hum! Yes, madam, this, tis zight—but, bats. 
but, but, but, it was given. me by my mother, an old 
family ring, madam, an vld-falkion'd f family-ri 

. Lame Ay, 2 yourſelf with 2: 
ſong for a moment, e come 
in there. [lee 
Call what ou lets fir. 8 

Air. The new ſong: — Prithee, Phils, 1884 


89 


8 


„% ruf INcONS TAN TH OR, | 
; } . Mir, Certainly the ſtars have been in a ſtrange intri- | 


cut-throats 
ous, madam ? 


to ſit—no ceremony, next the 


ring upon you finger 


have had a bride in my arms, and that I ſhou'd like 
well enough: But what ſhou'd I have to-morrow night ? 
The ſame. And what next night? The ſame. And 
what next night? The very ſame: Soup for breakfaſt, 
ſoup for dinner, ſoup for ſupper, and _ oy CG 
L rere here's variety. ö 


bee the 7 avho freely gives her heart, 
442 That's. mine by ties of nature, not of art; 
7 bo boldly owns awbate'er her thoughts indite, 
e madgh for = biete. ; 


 [Lamorce appears at the door, as hb Bia ber, 
four: r 1 chad in before ber. He ffarti back.. 5 1 
She comes, ſhe am, hum—Bitch—Maurder'd; 
murder'd- to be ſure ? The curſed ſtrumpet ! To make 
me ſend. 9 my ſeryants Nobody near me! Theſe 

ways make ſure work. What ſhall I do ? 
I have but daviey: LA. he: er 45-5 


"+ 


+ 


Lam. Yes, ſir. - 
Mir. Gentlemen . 1 n ſir, your 


moſt faithful, yours, fir, with all my rt - your moſt 


obedient—come, gentlemen, | Salutes 


- Lam: Well, fir, and how d'ye Ne e:; 2 2 . 
Mer: O, madam, the moſt Snilt'd gentlemen II - "5 


never; more happy in good company in l life 
ſuppoſe, fir, you have travelF'd 7 3. 2 OY. 4 


ES Yep; fir. - 1 e. 
ir. Which W = may] profane fi} 

1 Bra. In rn barge, i. 

Mr. Ha; ha, wy! ery Per) 3 facetious pretty ges. 


„ * 4 


LY 


43 


Ras iA DCE BD! | SERGE: Bn?! 


. Tram. Ha, ha, bat firs you have got the- prettieſt 
there——— ' 


3 Us at - 


ng 


humour when I was born — Ay, this night ſhou'd 


ſervice with all my - 
buouart. A . 


=y 93 * * 
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Is ths. By no meaus, fir, fataily ring! [7 akes it. 8 | 
Mir. No matter, madam. Seven hundred pounds dy 3 
this lig A IEGEE-IASY MA a 
2 Bra. Pray, fir, what's > oo IR TEES 
* Mi. Ham "Sir. I have left my watch gt Noda: ! TY 
2 Brav. I thought I ſaw the wing of it juſt how— 555 
2 + Mir. Ods my life, fir, I. | beg your pardon, here it is 


2 but it don't go. WBW [ing + 1.5.5 oy 
C Lan. O dear fir, an g. lie watch ! TEINS: 5 
_ -+ a {Los 3% 7+ hat 
* Mir. D'ye like i it. -mallaCno certmoriyeauttiviar 1 
a | your rie with all my | heart and foul=— Fas wes! 8 
Hang ye © - 6.3 a Bf. * 1:45 


ws, Bro. Bur, fir, aboye al things, 1 erer * Hg 
= and make of your fyordohilt> * + 
Mir. Im mighty glad you hike it, - aq 2 #0.” 
1 Bra. Will you part Want ar? aN 
Mir. Sir, I won't ſell it. n 


I Bra. Not ſell it, fir!“ 
gentlemen, — rn beſtow it with all 


Mir. No, 
my heart. ; » = [Offering it. 


1 Bra. O, ſir; e 7 ene in 
Mir. That you do PII be . Lee, JI huve ano- ” 

' ther at home, pray, fir,—Gentlemen you're too modeſt, 

have I any r elſe that you fancy — Sir, will you 

do mea Kubus [To che 1 Bravo. 1 I am extremely in 

love with that wig which you wear, _ ene me the 


*favour to change with me 
1 N. Look e, fir, "this is « hy 8 100 


no art with it, hut if you like —— 4 275 . | „ 
e 5 gs. : 
uh herd . 2 . : p | 


ir ybur ? ſt humble fervant. [They 
1 Bra. ye org your moſt humble fave: 55 leer 
(Goes up foppiſoly to ady,' _— 
2 Bra, The cee liberal; ſhall we murder ham ? $2 
* T Bra. What! Let him ſcape to hang us all! And-I | | 
to loſe my Wig; no, no! 1 want but à handſome pre- | 
tende to quarrel with him, for you know'we muſt act . 
"like gentlemen. © Here, ſome wine Wine here.] Sir, 
your good health. Illi Mirabel by the naß. 
Mir, Oh ! fir, your wok humble ſervant; a. * | 
folic enough, to * os. s health, . pull hi — | 
| * 


CI 
. 


SKY > "2 


— 8 
— . ⏑—⏑˖Üðtꝛ⸗ꝛ D 
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I have ſuch 


half a dozen flaſks of the re 
my friends here, m ery good friends. 


THE INGONSTANT; OR, 
. by the noſe : ha, ha, ha, the plealantef — 


Lam. Help the gentleman to a glaſs,” [Mir arinks. 
1 Bra. Hob, d'ye like the wine, fir ? 

Mir. Very o' the kind, fir : But I tell ye what; 
Lind we're all inclin'd to be ſrolicſome, and I'gad, for 


my own part, I was never more diſpoſed to be merry; 


let's make a night on't, ha -. This wine is pretty, but 


athome.—Look” e, gentlemen, let 
me ſend for half a dozen flaſks of my Burgundy, I defy 


Francs to match it ;—”T will make us all life, all air, 


pray, gentlemen. 
2 Bra. Eh! Shall us have his Bargundy / 
1 Bra. Ves, faith, we'll have all we can; here call up 
the gentleman's ſervant—What think you, Lamorce ? - 
Lam. Yes, yes, ——your ſervant is a fooliſh country 


boy, fir, he underſtands nothing but innocence. 


Mir. Ay, ay, one genup — Here, Page, | Eater Oriana. 
take this key, and go to my butler, order him to fen 


Burgundy, mark'd a thou- 
ſand ; and be ſure A make haſte, f ton long to entertain 


- Omnes. Ah, Ia fir 
1. Bra. Here, child, take a glaſe of wine—Your 


maſter and I hive chang'd wigs, honey, in a frolic. 
Where had you this pretty boy, . honeſt uftapha x 1 
Ilir. Out of Picardy— this i is the firſt errand he has 


made for me, and if he does it right, I'll encourage him. 


Ori. The red Burguney, 8 


Mir. The red, mark d a thoufand, and be ſure you 
make haſte. 
Ori. I ſhall, fir. blend 5 Le. 
1 Bra. Sir you were s'd to like my wig, have 
you any fincy for my coat ?—Look'e, fir, it has ſerv'd 
a great many. honeſt gentlemen very faithfully. 
Mir. Not ſo faithfully, for I'm afraid it has got a ſcurvy 


trick of leaving all it's maſters in neceſſity.— The inſo- 
lence of theſe 


$ is beyond their cruelty. . [Alde. 
Lam. You're melancholy, fir. | 3 


Mir. Only concern'd, madam, that I ſhou'd have no 
ſervant here but this little boy—— he'll make 8 _ 
oun 


now.  {Afide.] [Eit, banding the lady. 
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| founded blunder, I'll lay my life on't, I wou'd not be 
diſappointed of my wine for the univerſe, 
Lam. He'll do well enough, fir;. but ſupper's ready, 
will yo yg to eat a bit, or b. 

* madam, inter euere 


a plate of ſoup. 
iſpenſe with 


ws Come then, — we have nothing 


Mir. Ah! the n 1 — 4 


2 Bra. That wig won't fall to your ſhiare 
1 Bra. No, no, we' Il ſettle that after ſupper, in; the 
mean time the gentleman Mall wear it. 
2 Bra. Shall we diſpatch him? 

3 Bra. To be ſure. I think he knows me. : 
. Bra. Ay, ay, dead men tell no tales; L wonder at 
the impudence of the Engl rogues, that will hazard the- 
meeting a man at the bar whom they have encounter'd 
upon the road! I ha'nt the confidence to look a man in 
the face after I have done him an injury, therefore we'll. 
murder him. [Excunt.. 

SCENE changes to Old Mirabel's houſe. 
Enter Duretete. 

Dur. My friend has forſaken me, I have abandon'd 

my miſtreſs, my time lies heavy upon my hands, and my 

y pocket—But now I think on't, my 

dene are duty to-night; PI. fairly role: 
down to the guard, and nod away the night with my 
honeſt lieutenant aver a flaſk of wine, a rake-helly ory, 
and a pipe of tobacco. (Going offs Sul. meets him: 
Bi,. Who comes there? ſtand! 

Dur. He day, now ſhe's turn'd dragon. 

Bi/. Look'e, fir, 'm told you intend to travel again. 
I deſign ro wait on you as far as Italy. 
Dar. Then P11 travel into Wales. 

Biſ. Wales! What country's that? 

Dur. The land of mountains, child, where you're 
never out of the way, cauſe there's ao ſuch thing as a 


high road. 
pi Rather always in a high-road, *cauſe you travel all 
upon hills ;—but be't as it will, III jog ne you. 
Bi. 


Dur. But we intend to fail to the Zaf-Indies. 


* THE INCONSTANT;" K. 
Biſ. Eaft or Weſt, *tis all one to me ; I'm tight and 
| ghr, and the fitter for ſailing. * 
Dur. But ſuppoſe we take thro? Germany, and drink * 
hay; i 
32 Suppoſe 1 take thro? Germany, and drink harder 
| ; than you. 
| . 21 Dur. Suppoſe el go to a bawdy-houſe, 
1 Bi Suppoſe I ſhe you the way. 
Dur. Sdeath, woman, will you 8⁰ to the ghard: with 
nds and ſmoak a pipe? 


* 


- * 


Bi. Allons donc 8 e mu : 

Dur. The devil's in the woman —0 fe gn 
myſelf. 3 | oppo As Y 
Bifſ. There Pll 15 you. Nba. ET 3 * 


* Dur. And a happy riddance, the g News is he. 
| Bi. Hold, hold, Sir [Catches þ im by the arm going. ] 
one word before we part. 
Dur. Let me go, madam, ——or 1 ſhall think that 
your re a man, and may examine you. 1 5 
Biſ. Stir if you dare; I have ſtill ſpirits to attend me; 
55d can raiſe ſuch a maſter of fairies as ſhall/paniſh you 
to death—Come, fir, ſtand thete now and ogle me: [He 
frowns upon ber.] Now a languiſhin ag figh ! [He groans.] . 
Now run and take my fan, -————fafter. [He runs and 
takes it up.] Now play with it handſomely. 
Dur. Ay, ay. - + | He tears it all in pieces. \ 
Bi Hold, hold, dear humourous coxcomb ;z Captain, 
my fan, and In Why, vou rude, inhuman 19 
fox, don't you expect to pay for this? 
Dar. Yes, madam, "WE 8 twelve pence 5 bor chat 18 
the price on't. 
» Bi/.- Sir, it, coſt a guinea. 
Dur. Well, madam, you ſhall hive the Ricks again. 
[ T hrows them to her, and Bait 5 
5, Ha, he, hat ridiculous below my concern. T : © 
muſt follow him however, to Know if he pan Sire  - 


any news of Oriana. 1 a | [Exit.. 
1 SCENE changes to 1 9 E / 2 
: Fs Enter Mirabel ſoles. : 


x Mir. Bloody hell-hounds, I over-heard you : w.. 
not 8 two hours ago the happy, gay, rejoicing Mira- 


- 
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- bel? How did I Plume my hopes in a fair comin & 
of a long ſcene. of years? r 
charms of vigour, youth. and fortune; and to be torn 
away from al — promiſed joys is more than death; the 
manner too, by villains—O — this very ma- 
ment might have bleſs'd me in thy arms, and my poor 
- boy! the innocent boy !—Confufion — But huſn, they 
come: I muſt diflemble fü No news of my Dine, 
gentlemen ? ws 


1 * the four Bravoes.: + Ar 
1 Bra. No, fir, I believe your booby has loft 
lf, and oy; aſe wait no longer for't::——Trae, 
"ir you! re a pleaſant NIL Wh but I luppaſe you: un- 
deritand our buſineſs | 


Mir. Sir, 1 may go near o Peg at your employ- 


ments; you, fir, are a lawyer, I preſume, you a phy- 
ſician, you a ſerivener, and a Rook-jobber,—All 


cut throats, I-gad. Ile. 
1 Ira. vir, Fam a brakes officer's I was caſhier'd at 
the head of the army for a coward: ſo I took ap the 
trade of murder to retrieve the repuation of my courage. 
3 Bra. Þ am a ſoldier too, an u'd ſerve my king, 
bes 1 das't Mas tha quarrel, and 1 have mare honour 
than es Ethtine bad teak. 
2 Bra. I was bid aintlomas; and bas e 
LJ ber E mut hure my whore and my bottle, thro' the: pro- 
judice of education. 4 
1 Bra. I am a ruffian too, by the prejudice of educa- 
tion, I was bred a butcher. In ſhort, fir, if your wine 
had come; we might have trifled a little longer. — Come, 
fir, e 2 ve # | 
2 Bra. Or mane? 
3 Bra. Or mane ? 
- 4 Bra. Or mane? | + 
Mir. I ſcornto beg my life ; but to be butcher'd thus | 
[#nocking] O there's the wine: this moment 120 | 


Life or death. 
2 F Enter 8 8 


Lott forever loſt ”—Where'sthe vine, child ? [fainth. 
© I” Coming UP, fir. [Stamps.] * 


© . 
* * * 1 

** a - A 

„ 


yn / 


me 
natur d, facetious, witty creatures, that ever you knew. 


| thou' rt welcome home again, 
Tompion' s, 1 preſume. 


But now, where——where's "my dear 
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Enter Duretete with bis ford dende, and fix of the- 
- Ruſs CES ina fs r 
ans 
Mir. — 7 eres yo ut Youth, 
Fortune years, are now My OWN Again.—Ah, 
my dear friends, did not I tell you thus wine wou'd make | 
?—Dear , theſe gentlemen are the beſt 


* 


Enter Lamorce. 
| Lam. Is the wine come, ir? _. 
Mr: O yes, the wine in come ſee there x 


madam, 
Pointing 10 the ſoldiers. ] Your ladythip ha got' a 1 
n finger. 


Sir, tis at your ſervice; 

ho! is it o:? Thon dear ſeven Namdued: pound, 
with all my heart Ads my 
life, madam, you have got che fue — — 


Mir. O 


Lam.” Sir, you. may. wear ii. 
Mir. O, madam, 3 atis 400 muck=—Reb. 
you of all! — [ Talliag a — — 
— Pm Ihwevemey'd Putting 
vt up] What, my — all this white ef G 
tlemen,.you'll p my de to the —.— 
How now—is it civil to be ſo out of humour at my en 
tertamment, and 1 ſo wich yours ?: Captain, 
you're ſurpriſed at all this! but we ee 
maſt no. Some wine here. t 
Quand , Captain, this 8 health... 71 
{Tweaks rhe firſt Bravo by the noſe; he roars; 


deliverer, 3 
my charming boy! La 


I panch's * hope ſome of our crew below-fairshave dit. 
Mir. Villain, what fay'ſtrhou?-Difparch'd! Ell have 
ye all tortured, rack'd, torn to pieces — 0 you have. 

touch'd my boy. — Here, {- 4 page! [ Runs out. 
Dur. Here, D e you ſecure thoſe fellows. = 
1 Bra. 1705 fir, we Fr, we know you and your guazd will be 


civil to us. 
Dar. 


nominious 


and ſo, by this ſtrange turn 
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you; madam ; — He, he, he! —I'm fo 
E to think that I ſhall be reveng'd of one woman 
Idie— Well, miſtreſs Szap Dragon, which of theſe 

honourable gentlemen i is fo happy to call you wife? 

1 Bra. Sir, ſhe ſhould have been mine to-night, *cauſe 
Sampre here had her laſt night. Sir, ſhe's very true to 
us all _ 

Der. Ta em to juſtice. [The guard: c the Brav. 

Exier Old Mirabel, Dugard, nnd | 

Old Mir. Robin, Robin, where's Bes ? where's my boy? 
— What, is this the lady ? a pretty whore, faith. ---Hark'e, 
child, becauſe my ſon was ſo civil as en a 
coach, I'H treat with a cart, indeed I will. | 


Dag. Ay, madam,—and you ſhall have a ſwingin 
equipage, throe or four thouſand — 


_ atleaſt. 
Dur. No lefs becomes her quality, 


„ Fangh! the monſter! 
Dur. Monſter ! 7, you're all « Hirle genus, let 


me tell you. _ 
Dieter Mirabel. | 
Old Mir. Ah, my dear Bob, art thou ſaſe, none? 
Mr. N., , tr, 'm rein'd, the ſaver of my 3 


Old Mir. EE 
Mir. But where is he ] Ha! + 
and embraces ber.) My — e eh 
your truſt ?— Father, friends, gentlemen, 
behol the — that W wjyitom the moſt ig 
— from the ſcandalous poniards of theſe 
bloody ruſkians, where to have faln would have defam' d 
my memory with vile reproach. My Hfe, eſtate, my 
Al, is due to ſuch a favour - Command me, child, be- 
fore you all, before my late, ſo kind indulgent ftars, I 
ſwear vs whate'er you aſk. 
Ori. To the fame Rey 42166: 


appenl as to the juſtice of 


now to me, I will 
daim ; I ſhall demand but 


what was mine before——t juſt performance of your 
contract to Oriana. [Diſcovering ber felf. 
Om. Oriana! © 

Ori. In this diſguiſe T reſoly'd to follow you abroad, 


counterfeited that letter that 


me into your ſervice 3 
fate, I became the 1nftru- - 


& © 


— 


© broke thro? all contrivance. Caught! No, tis m- 


Ola Mir. But marriage is ſo beaten a path 


ſon's affection to my ſiſter, I wou'd doub 
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- 
ment of your preſervation; few common ſervants wou d 


have had ſach cun „% my love inſpir'd me with the 
meaning of your meſh, 

* ſafety made me ſuſpect your company:: 
Dur. Mirabel you re caught. 


eſlage, cauſe the concern for your 


Ar. Caught! I ſcorn. the thought of im lation, the 
tricks and artful cunning of the ſex I have deſpis d, and 


YI nd ww ua3X.3z2qac 


* luntary act: this was no human ſtratagem, but by my 
providential ſtars, deſign'd to ſhew the dangers: wan- 
« dering youths incur by the purſuit of an unlawful love, 
to plunge. me headlong in the ſpares of vice, and then 
; » me by the hands of virtue: here, on 2 2 ' 
bly beg my fair pneſerver's pardon.; my thanks are 
needleſs, 1 I owe. And now for ever do pro- 
teſt me yours, ah i 5 WF OT 2.4 
. Old Mir. Tall, all di dall. ng. Kiſs me, daugh- 
ter—no, you ſhall kiſs me firſt, {To Lamorce) for you're 
the cauſe on't. Well, Bi/arre, what ſay you to the cap- 
tain? : $3471 1 
Bi/. I like the beaſt well enough, but I don't under- 
ſtand his. paces ſo well as to venture him in a ſtrange road. 
t you 


can't go wrong. #44254" A 1 
. Bi). Ay, tis ſo beaten that the way is ſpoil' d. 
Dur. There is but one thing ſhou'd make me thy huſ- 
band—I cou'd marry thee to-day for the privilege of 
beating thee to-morrow. | | Fo 
. Bi}. And then TOES COOGEE, OED, | 
O/4 Mir. Come, come, you may agree for all this; 
Mr. Dugard,. are not you pleas'd with this? a 
Dag. So pleas'd, that if I thought it might ſecure your 
her fortune. 


Mir. Fortune! has ſhe not given me mine? my life, 


eſtate, my all, and what is more, her virtuous ſelf, — 
Virtue, in this ſo adyantageous light, has her own ſpark- 
ling charms, more tempting. far than glittering gold or 
glory. Behold the foil Pointing to Lamarce) that ſets 


this brightneſs off! To Oriana.) Here view the pride 


(To Oriana.) and. ſcandal of the ſex. (To Lamorce.) 
here (Zo Lam.) the falſe meteor, whoſe deluding light 


leads mankind: ta deſtruction. Here (To Oriana). the 


bright | | 
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Es minin far that guides to a ſecurity of happineſs, 
a garden and a ſingle ſhe {To Oriana) was our. Ce 


ther's bliſs; the e 7 Lam. ) Wan ede. 
his curſe. ay 


* \ > *x at Es Int val 


ry , - 
Az 44 * ++ 14 


What libert can be 2 ag. . A | (To Lain 
8 8 rr 


As a ſoft, virtuaus, \am'rous here? On. 
* | „ * % N V kee nn. 
4 rl * We 


\ 
bw 0 0 N G. * 1 & : * * 2 6 3 \Y 


INGE, Cela, N . ' 
gINCs, Co long our lives may laſt, - AO 
Begin to love this Hour, 0 8 

* in aber 6s pap. | 


wi 4 


Fer n 0 x 
at in your breaft my bear? conf, NET te. 
Let me my body te it lay, MES. 

In vain 4 you'd A Yr — | 


- 


'E 1 L O G U' E. 


ROM Fletcher's great briginal to dax 
F We took the hint of this our modern play; - 
Our author, from his lines, has firove to paint 
A witty, wild, inconflant, free gallant: 
With a gay foul, with ſenſe, and will to rove, 
With language, and with ram to move, 
With little truth, but with a world of love. G 
Such forms on maids in morning flumbers wait, 
When fancy firft inſtructs their hearts to beat, 
When firft they wiſh, and figh for what they know not yet. 
Frown not, ye fair, to think your lovers may © 
Reach your cold hearts by fome unguarded way; 
Let Vill , misfortune viſe, 
Theres danger ftill in darkneſs and jurpriſe ;, 
To from his rampart he % the for, 
Prince Eugene found an aquedut below.. 
With eaſy freedom and a gay addreſs, 


A preſſing lover ſeldom wants furceſt: 
Whilft * reſpectful, like the rene fi down, 
And waſtes a ten years fiepe the town. 
or her own ſake, let no forſaken maid, 
anderer, for want of love, upbraid;, 
Since. "tis a ſecret, none ſhou'd er confeſs, 

That they have loft the happy pow'r to pleaſe. 

1f you ſuſpect the rogue inclin d to break, 65 
reak firſt, and fevear yon ve turn d bim off a week- 
As princes,. when they refly ftateſmen doubt, 

| Before they can ſurrender, turn em out. 

Alam er you think, grave uſes may be made, 

Aud much even for inconflancy be ſaid. 

Let. the good man for marriage-rites defign'd, 

With ftudious care, and diligence of mind, | 
Turn over every page of womankind ; 

Mark every ſenſe, and how the readings vary, 

And, when he knows the worſt on't,—let him marry. 
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P OET S will think nothing ſo checks their Fury 
s Wits, Cits, Beaux, and Women for their Fury. 
Our Spark's half dead to think what Medley's come, 
With blended Judgments to pronounce his Doom. 
*Tis all falſe Fear; for in a mingled Pit, : 
Why, what your grave Don thinks but dully writ ; 
His Neighbour i tb great Wig may take for Wit. 
Came authors court the ſtau, the wiſe if any ; 
Our youth's content, if oe can reach the many, 
bo go with much like ends to church ani play, 
Not to ebſerve what priefts or poets ſay, 
| No ! no ! your thoughts, like theirs, lie quite another 
The ladies ſafe may ſmile, for heres nv ſlander, 
| No fur, no lew'd-tong'd beau, nor double entendre. 
Nie true, he has a ſpark jaſ come from France, 
But then ſo far from Beau—why, bt talks fonſe! c 


Way. 


Like coin oft carry'd out, but— ſeldom brought from thence. 
There's yet a gang to whom oun ſhark 7 <4 
Your bow baking vol, that lives y wits, 
That's only witty the, juſt as he lives, by fits. 
Who, Lion-like, through bailiffi, ſcours away, 
Hunts, in the face, a dinner all the day, 
At night with empty bowels grumbles o'er the play. 
And now the motliſh Prentice he D 
Who, with his maſter's caſh, fal u out' of doors, F 
Employs it on a brace of —— honourable whores : 
Mbile their good mother pleas d, fits by, 
Bawd' regent of the . 

| 5 „ we humbly move, | 


Next to our mounted fri 
Who all your fide-box tricks art much above, 
And never fail to puy us with your love. 0 
Ah friends poor Dorſet gardin hong it gone 
Our merry meetings there arr all undone : 

wite loſt to us, ſure for ſome fi range miſdeeds, 

hat ſtrong dog pſon's pull d it o er our heads, 
Snaps rope like thread; but when his fortune's told bim, 
Hell hear of rope wilF ome day hold him : 
At leaft, I hope, that our gobd- natur d town 
. Will find a way to pull his prices down. 

Well, that's all ! now, gentlemen, for the play, 
On ſecond thoughts,” Pe but two words to ſay ; 
Such as it is for your delight defign'd, 
Hear it, read, try, judge, * ſpeak as you find. 
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„N 


SCENE, 22, Per. 


- Sills Vizard with a Letter, à Servant followings 


"ah. NGELIG A ſend it back uno d ſa F 
A Ser: As you ſee, fits yy FX 
A The ptide of theſs wrtgens Ween is More 
infufferable than the T. of 13 all 
MY eneeuragement te flight me thus | 


_ She faid, fir, 1 2 
5 —1 1 15 


A. Ar her, - 


A on are both hypocriſy, and that 
ſhe believes your — like yourſelf, fair on the outſide, 
foul within ; fo ſent it back uno d. 


* Viz. May obſtinacy guard beauty till wrinkles 
< bury'it; then — 33 


© that untimel ppointed age repents'— 
PII be — the: the very firſt opportunity——ſaw you the 


old lady „ her mother? 


Serv. Ves, fir, and ſhe was pleas'd to ay much in 
your Mol co 

Viz. That's my cue——an efteem grafted i in old age 
is hardly rooted out; years ſtiffen their opinions with 
their ities, and old zeal is only to be cozen'd by young 
 hypocnily. —— [4fde. 
* to the lady Lurewel!'s, and know of her maid, whe- 


32 We ther. 
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ther her ladyſhip will be at home this evening. Her 
beauty is ſufficient cure for Angelica's ſcorn. 


[ Exit Servant. Vigard pulls. out a Book, reads, and 
about. 


awalks 


Enter Smuggler. | 
— „there's a pattern for the young men 0'th* 
times — at meditation ſa early, ſome book of pious 


. th Pm fure. 
Vis. This Hobbes is an excellent fellow? [ Afde.} O 
- Uncle Smuggler / to find you at this end o'th* town is a 
miracle, 
Smug. I have ſeen a miracle thy morning indeed, 
couſin Vixard. 
Fiz. What is it, pray, fir? 
Smug. A mag at his devotion ſo near the court Im 
very glad, boy, that you keep your ſanctity untainted 
in this infe&ious place; the very air of this Park is 
heatheniſh, and every man's breath I meet ſcents of 
—_— Surely, fir, ſome muſt bring 
ix. Sure y. r, great concern 
to this 6423 of the town. | * 
Sag. A very unſanRify'd concern truly, couſin, 
Rows Rat — tell yout——My 
law- — — 
ip the Sauen is newly arriw'd from St. . 5 tf 
with Portugal wines: now the impudent rogue of a 
tide-waiter has the face to affirm it is French wines in 
Spanifs caſks, and has indifted me upon the ſtatute 
Q conſcience | conſcience ! theſe -waiters and fur- 
veyors us more with their French wines, than 
the war did with French private —Ay, there's 
another — the nation 
* Enter Colonel Standard. 
A red coat and feather. 
. Fiz. Col. Standard, I'm your- humble ſervant, 
Stand. May be not, Sir. 
Viz. Why lo? 2 
Stand. Becauſe——Pm Abanded. 
Fiz. How ! Broke? | 
Stand. This very Morning, in Hide-Park, my brave 
. e a thouſand men chat look d like lions yeſ- 
terday. 
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terday, were ſcatter'd, and look'd as poor and fimple as 
the herd of deer that graz'd befide em. N 
Sg. Tal, al, deral [Singizg.] Pl have a bonfire 
this night as high as the monument. | 
Stand. A bonfire! thou dry, wither'd, ill- nature; 
had not thoſe brave fellows ſwords defended you, your 
houſe had been a bonfire &er this about your ears. 
Did: we not venture our lives, fir ? „ 
Smug. And did we not pay for your lives, fir *—— 
Venture your lives! Pm fare we ventur'd our money, 
and that's life and foul to me. ——Sir, we'll maintain 
you no longer. Wy 
Stand. Then your wives ſhall, old A#e#0n. There 
are five and thirty ſtrapping officers gone this morning 
to live upon free quarter in the city. 98 
_ Smaug. O Lord! O Lord! I ſhall have a fon. within 
theſe nine months born with a leading ſtaff in his hand. 
sv, vou are. 
Stand. What, fir ? 


+ 


8 . Si » I fa that RIO ——o— — 
Std Wha he u all | I foe my! 
nat's all | awe 


Viz. Sir, I am very ſorry for your migfortune. _ 
Stand. Why fo ? I don core th borrow money of 
you ; if you're my Friend, meet me this evening at the 
Rummer ; I'll pay my foy, drink à health to my king, 
proſperity to my country, and away for Hungary to- 
morn rs TT : 

"iz. What! Sou won't leave us? 1 
Stand. What! A ſoldier ſtay here, to Lp — 
old pair of colours in Weftminfter-Hall, ra a 
rally? ho! no -I met yeſterday a broken lieute- 
nant, he was aſham'd to „ * a . 

but d cighteen-pence of me to a new ſca 

band fe. fi — yr | 

. Fiz. Oh, but you have good friends, colonel ! 
Stand. Oh, very good friends ! my father's a Lord, 

and my elder brother a beau; mighty-good friends 

. Viz. But your country may perhaps want your ſword 
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- Stand, Nay, for that matter, let but a fingle drum 
beat up for volunteers between Ludgate and C 


Croſs, and I ſhall undoubtedly hear it at the walls.of 
Buda. 

Vix. Come, come, colonel, there are ways of mak - 
ing your fortune at home —- make your addrefſey 
to ke fair, you're a man of honour and courage. 

Stand. Ay, my courage is like to do me wondrous 
ſervice with the fair: this pretty eroſs cut over my 
eye will attract a ducheſs — I warrant *twill be a 
mighty grace to my ogling —had T us'd the ftrata- 
gem: 'of a certain brother colonel of mine, I might ſuc- 
cee 
Vi. What was it, pray? Jo i 

Stand, Why, to fave his pretty face for the women; 
he always turn'd his back upon the enemy.—.— he | 
was a man of honour for the ladies, | 
Pix. Come, come, the loves of Mars and Fenn 
will never fail ; you muſt get a miſtreſs. | 

Stand. Prithee, no more on't —— 
a thought, from which, and the kingdom, I wort d 
have fiot'n away at once. Te be vm FRO 6 5 
miſtreſs, n E . 

Fiz. And the's ere! 

—_— ha ' PIER 

iz. Her parents prevent prin! 
Stand. Nor that. * 

Vir. Then ſhe has no fortune? 

Stand. A large one: beauty to tempt all mankies, 
and virtue to beat off their aſſaults, O Fizard ! ſuch 
a creature? 

Emter Sir Harry Wildair, crefſes the Seagy fenging, with 
Foot men after him. 
Hey-day ! who the devil have we here? 

Fiz. The joy of the play-houſe, and life of the 
Park ; Sir Harry Wildair, newly come from Paris. 

Stand. Sir Homes Wildair ! did not he' make a cam- 
paign in Flanders ſome three or four years ago? - 

Viz. The ſame. . 

Stand. Why, he behaved himſelf very bravely. 7 

Nix. Why not? Do'ft think. bravery and gaiety are 
inconſiſtent ? He's a gratimen of moſt happy 2 

ces, 
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ſtances, born to a plentiful eſtate ; has had a genteel 
and eaſy education, free from the rigidneſs of teach- 
ers, and pedantry of ſchools. His florid conſtitution 
being never ruffled by misfortune, nor ſtinted in its 
ple ures, has render'd him entertaining to others, and 

y to himſelf. —Turning all paſſion into gaiety of 
8 by which he chats rather to rejoice with his 
friends, than be hated by any ; as you ſhall ſee. 

Re-enter Wildair. 

Wild. Ha, r Vee 

Viz. Sir H. | 28 

Wild. Who t Nn to find you out of the Rubrick ſa 
long ? I thought thy hypocriſy had been wedded to a 
pulpit-cuſhion long ago. Sir, if I miſtake not your 
face, your name 1s Standard. 

Stand. Sir Harry, I'm. your humble ſervant. 5 
Vila. Come, gentlemen, the news, the news oth? 
town, for 'm juſt arriv'd. 

Fiz. Why, in the citf-end o'th* town we're play- 
ing the knave, to get eſtates. 

Stand. And in the court-end playing the fool, in 
ſpending ? em. 

Hild. Juſitfo in Paris, Pm glad we're grown ſo modiſh. 
Viz. We are fo reform'd, ehe is taken * 


"I hypocriſy for religion. 


Sund. And 
Wild. Ala mode de Paris again. 
Vi. Not one whore between Ludgate and Mgr | 
Stand. But ten ti times more cucko than ever. 
Viz. Nothing like an oath in the city. 5 
Stand. That's a miſtake ; for my major ſwore a hun- 
dred and fifty aff njght ro a merchant's wife in her 
bed- chamber. 
Wild. Plhaw, this is trifling ; tell me news, centle, 
men. What lord has lately broke his fortune at the 
Groom-Porter's? Or his ny at En for the 
loſs of a race? What wife has lately ſueing in 
Do&ors-Commons for alimony? Or, what * run 
away with her father's — 4 5 what beau gave the no- 
bleſt ball at the Bazh, or had the fineſt coach in the 
ring? I want news, gentlemen. 

AC „ Faith, fir, theſe are no, news at all, 


9a 5 Vn. 
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Nix. But pray, Sir Harry, tell us hab hain r e 


travels. 

Wild. With all my heart. —You muſt know then, 1 
went over to Amſterdam in a Dutch ſhip: I there had a 
Dutch whore for five ſtivers. I we from thence to 
Landen, where I was heartily drub'd in the battle with 
the but- end of a Swi/s 4 1 thence went to Paris, 
where I had half a dozen intrigues, bought half a 
dozen new ſuits, fought a couple of duels, and here I 
am again in ftatu quo. 

Viz. But we 8 that you defign'd to make the tour 
of Traly ; what brought you : back ſo ſoon ? 

Wild. That whi brought you into the world, and 
may perhaps carry you out of it; a woman. 

_ What! quit the pleaſures of travel for a wo- 
man 

Wild. Ay, colonel, for ſach a af I had rather 
fee her Ruelle than the palace of Lewis le Grand: there's 
more glory in her ſmile, than in the Tubilee at Rome; 


and wou'd rather kiſs her hand, than the Pope's toe 


Fiz. You, colonel, have been very laviſh in the 
beauty and virtue of your miſtreſs; and Sir Harry 
here has been no leſs eloquent in the Praiſe of his. Now 
will I la A5 you both ten guineas a- piece, that neither of 
hem is pretty, & ſo witty, or ſo virtuous, as mine. 
Stand. 
Wild, 11 double the ſtakes— But, gentlemen, now 
I think on't, how ſhall we be reſolv'd ? Far I know not 
where my miſtreſs may be found ; ſhe left Paris about a 
month before me, and I had an account——- 
* How, fir! left Paris about a month before 
> 
Wild. Yes, fir, an Thad an neous cat he ire 
ſomewhere i in St. Tames's, 
Viz. How: ſomewhere in St. James's, ſay | 
Mild. Ay, fir, but I know not where, an deus 
marn't find her this fortnight. | 
Stand. Her name, pray, Sir Harry. . 
Fix. Ay, ay, her name; perhaps we kw her. 
Wild. Her name! ay, ſhe has the ſofteſt, 
whiteſt hand that e'er was made of fleſh and blood ; 
her lips ſo balwy ſweet ,% | —_ 
tand. 
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Stand But her name, fir. 

Wild. Then her neck and breaſt; her breaſts do 

ſo heave, ſo heave. [ Staging. 
Ni. But her name, Sir ; her qualty: 
* Wild. Then her ſhape, colonel !” 
Stand. But her name I want, ſir, 
Wild. Then her eyes, Yizard ! 

Stand. Pſhaw, Sir Harry, her name, or nothing. 
Wild. Then if you mult have it, ſhe's call'd the lady 

But then her foot, gentlemen ; ſhe dances to a 

miracle. Fizard, you have certainly loſt your + 

Vis. Why, Y, you ou have certainly loft your ſenſes; 


ſhall never er the picture, unleſs you fubſeride 
the name. 


Wild. Then her name is Lerenvell. | 
Stand Sdeath, my miſtreſs. Afide. 
Vix. My miſtreſs, by Jupiter. Ala. 
Vila. Do you know her, gentlemen ? | 
Stand. I have ſeen her, fir, 


Wild. Can'ſt tell where ſhe lodges ? IP me, dear 
colonel. 


Stand. Your humble Nen, fir. [Exit Stand. 
Wild. Nay, hold, colonel ; ; PH, follow Fw and 


will know. Riins out. 
Pix. The lady Larewel, his miſtreſs ! he her: 
but ſhe loves me. — But he's a baronet, and I plain Y7- . 
ard; he has a coach and fix, and I walk on foot; 
I was bred in Lor, and he in Paris. ——That very 
circumſtance has murder'd me then ſome * 
muſt be laid to divert his pretenfions.. 
Re-enter Wildair. 

_ Wild. prithee, Dick, what makes the colonel ſo out 
of humour? 
Viz. Becauſe he's out of pay, I ſuppoſe. 
Wild. Sliſe, that's true; I was beginning to miſtruſt 
ſome rivalſhip.in the caſe. 

I And ſuppoſe there were, you know the colonel 

ht, Sir Harry 
_— Fight ! 2 but he can't dance, ha! he 
.contend for a woman, 4 1 = what ths 
were to be 'd by ſword an only, t the 
devil hold all we beaux do ? 

A& Fix. 
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„ * him farther. [ Ade. ] But wou d nbt you, 
Sir Harry t for this woman you ſo much admire ? 
Wild... 3h t! let me confider. I love her that's 
true; — but then I love honeſt Sir Harry Wildair better. 
The lady Lurewell is divinely charming—-—right—— 
but then a thruſt 1th” guts, or a Midaleſex Jurys is As: 
ugly as the devil. 
\ Viz. Ay, Sir H - "wars. a, aw caſt. for a 
beau baronet to be.tried by a parcel of greafy, 3 
bling, bartering boobies, who wou'd hang you, purely 
becauſe you're a gentleman. 
Wild. Ay, but, on t'other hand, I have money 
enough to ribs the with: ſo upon mature de- 
liberation, I would fight for her. — But no more of. 
her. Prithee, Yizard, can't you recommend a friend 
to a pretty miſtreſs by the by, ail I can find — 1 
You have ſtore I'm ſure; you cunning poachin 
make ſurer game, than we that hunt open an 
Prithee now, good Fizard. 
Viz. Let me 2 a little. Now love 5 re- 
venge in m tics. 5 Afede.. 
40 . 8 ant. dt or Harty ern, Hit. 
' Wild. Plhaw- thou'rt as long ſtudy ing for a new 
miſtreſs, as a drawer is piercing a new pipe. 
Viz. I defi new pipe for you, and wholeſome 
wine ; yowll therefore bear a little | 
Iild. Ha! fay'f thou, dear Vizard? 1 
Viz, A girl of Sixteen, Sir 
Pill. Now faxteen thouſand bleſlings light on thee. 
Viz. Pretty and witty. _ 
Wild. Ay, ay, but her name, Yizard. | 
Viz. Her name! yes, —— ſhe has the ſofteſt whiteſt 
Hand that e' er was made of fleſh and blood ; her lips 
ſo balmy ſweet - 
Hild. Well, well, but where ſhall I find her, man? 
Vix. Find ber: but then her foot, Sir ys 
ſhe dances to a miracle. n | 
Wild. Prithee don't diſtract we. : 
Viz. Well then, you muſt know, that this lady: i is 
the greateſt beauty in town ; her name's Angelica : ſhe 


| r e 
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the Lady Darling ; ſhe goes for a Baronet's Lady, (no 
diſparagement to your. — Sir Harry) I aſſure you 
Wild. Pſhaw, hang my honour 3 what ſreet, 
what houſe ? 
Vir. Not ſo faſt, Sir Haney 5 you maſt haue my pu. 
port for your admittance, and you'll find my recom- 
mendation in a line or two will procure you-very civil 
rn 30 pieces handſomely 
plac'd, will gain t: TI enſure her ſound, | 
Wild. Thou e — friend to a man in neceſſity.— 
Here, firrah, order my coach about to St. James:; I'II 
wall acroſs the Park. - 158% Leun. 
n Hans, e — 
Janet, III walk acroſs the Park too —— 
Mr. Yizard; your moſt devoted 
a OI I admire the mode of pour ſhoulder- 


Methiaks it hangs very emphatically and carries an 
air of travel in it: 


Your ſword-knot too is moſt ornamentally modiſh, 
and bears a foreign mien. 1 77 

Gentlemen, my brother is juſt arrived in town ; 
So that being upon the wing roars; one ol 


1 you'll 5 * 
E m_ * nn _ faithful 
humble ſervant, | Er. 
Fix. Know 1 ua tg Chanber, 1 jane ap- 
prentice to my uncle Smaggler, the merchaut in the cir, 
Wild. What makes kim G@ gay 2 

Viz. Why he's in mourning. | | 
Wild. In mourning! 

Viz. Yes, vor Bn re The kind 0 64 man ta Herts 

Hire t' other day A hunting; 

Eee die | 
Whip'd from behind the counter into the ſide- bon, 
0 Forſwears merchandize, where he mult live by cheating, 
And uſurps gentility, where he muſt die by raking, 
| © He keeps his coach end hee, Ions ng: 

«< Leaſh of miſtreſſes, 
And now talks of nothing but wines, a 


Intrigues, plays , faſhions, .and going to the Tebike. 


ids 
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Wild. Ha, ha, ha! how many pounds of pulvil muſt 
the fellow uſe in Nr the ſmell of 
hops and tobacco? | N 
Faugh—'my conſcience methought, Bd 421.4 
Like Okwvie's lover, he ſtunk of Thames-Sereer. 
But now for Angelica, that's her name : 
We'll to the Prince's chocolate-houſe, 
Where you ſhall write my paſs-port.. Allons. [ Excunt. 
SCENE, Lady Lurewells Lodging. 8 
| Lurewell and ber Maid Parly. + 

Lure. Parly, my pocket-book—let me ſee— Madrid, 
Venice, Paris, London!— Ay, London they may talk 
what they will of the hot countries, but I find love 
moſt fruitful under this climate—in à month's ſpace 
have I gain'd—let me ſee, /mprimis, Colonel Standard. 

Par. And how will your ladyſhip him ? 

Lure. As all ſoldiers ſhould be manag d; he ſhall 
ſerve me till I gain my ends, then III diſband him. 

Par. But he loves you, madam. 
Le. Therefore I ſcorn him; , 
I hate all that don't love me, and li tall that de: 
Would his whole deluding fex admir' me, 
Thus 5 {light them all. 

My virgin and unwary innocence 
Was - — faithleſs man; 
But wad es, plot — diemble * 
Lie tongue, | and «ſecond 


urvey \ capti 
The colonel leads the van; next Mr. Vieard, 
He courts me out of _ N of Piety, 


Therefore is a h 
Then Clixcher, adores me with csg. 
tly a fool ; 
Eur, 


And is 

Then my old merchant, Alderman | 

He's a of both;—out of which medley of 

2 Park - oe make good diverſion—— what Eye 
Par, I think, madam, Dm bike tbe very | 

in your ſervice, if you teach me all thoſe rricks chat 

you uſe to your lovers. — 


Lure. 


3 


*— 0 
- 
— 


plague, 
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" Lure. You're a fool, child! obſerve this, that tho“ 
a woman ſwear, forſwear, lie, diſſemble, back-bite, 


be proud, vain, malicious, any thing, if ſhe ſecures 
the main chance, ſhe's ſtill virtuous ; that's a maxim. 


Par. I can't be perſuaded tho', madam, but that 70 
really lov'd Sir Harry Wildair in Parts. 
Lure. Of all the lovers I ever had, he was 


my greateff 
for I cou'd never make him uneaſy : I left him 
voly'd in a duel upon my account: I long to Enow 
whether the fop be kild or not. 
Enter Standard. 
O Lord! e but the ſoldier is 
conjur d You're upon hard duty, colonel, to 
ſerve your king, your country, and a miſtreſs too. 
Stand. The latter, I muſt confeſs, is the hardeſt ; for 
in war, madam, we can be reliev'd in our duty; 


but in love, who ond take oor poſt, is our enemy ; 
emvlation in glory is tranſporung, bet rivals bene 
tolerable. 

Lure. Thoſe that bear away the in the $614, 
ſhould boaſt the ſame ſucceſs in bed-chamber ; 
and I think, confidering the weakneſs of our fex, we 
ſhou'd make thoſe our "companions who! can” be our 
champions. 

Stand. I once, madam, hop'd the honour of defend. 
ing you from all injuries, thro* a title to your lovely 
perſon, but now my love muſt attend my fortune. My 
commiſſion, madam, was my paſe- port to the fair ; 


adding a noblenels to wy it ſtampt a value in 


wee” Ag *twas once the life of honour, but now its 

winding-ſheet, and with it muſt my love be buried. 
7 

Lure. Pm ſorry, fir, you have fo mean an opinion 


Par. What! diſbanded, colonel ? 
72 
Lure, 7 misfortune troubles me, "cauſe it 
of my affection, as to imagine it 


Stand. Yes, Mrs. P 
vent my . 
your 
forrne And to convince you of your In kan? 


verty alread 
flon by abſence abroad, than have it ftary'd at home. 


Par. Faugh, the wass $ fellow! he inks of 
deſigns. 
Stand. Pll chuſe, 8 rather to deſtroy my paſ- 
YOW 


| mine, 
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vow by all that's ſacred, I own the ſame affeftion now 

as before. Let it ſuffice, ,my fortune is conſiderable. 
Stand. No, madam no; "Pl never be a charge to her 

I love | the on en ele ior gate, bs the worn 

of roftitutes. - 

. Now were he any other creature but a man, I 
cou'd love him. LA.. 
Stand. . l g ie wat no title - 

recommend a fool, no office introduce a knave, nor 

coat a coward, to my place in your affections; ſa 

farewell my country, and adieu my love. W ring 
i; Tas Now the devil take thee for - bei 

: here, Pari, call him back, a 

; 2 Now for a trial of ſkill. "rent corneal 

Sir, I hope you'll pardon my curioſity : ods 

When do you take your journey? 
Stand. To-morrow morning, early, adm. 
VI. So ſuddenly ! which way l 

_ trav ? 77 75 
Stand. That I can't yet reſolve on- ? 
Lure. Pray, fir, tell me ; pray, fir ; inet you x 

why are you ſo obſtinate | | | 
Stand. Why are you ſo carious, madam? 10 5 

Stand.) What! 

Lure. Becauſe, I, 1. 

Fraud. Becauſe what, madam ?—Pray. telt we. 

© Lure. Becauſe I defign to follow you. 

Stand. Follow mel by all that's great, 


, Dr 8. 
Might e vanity of th 1 
eee 

What! to a camp — 
Rather I'll ſtay, and here 

Bear the contempt of fools, © and work of fortune.” 
Lure. rr ſhall not ; wy ee for both is 


RL Thy eltate ! no, I'll turn a knave, and pur- 
chaſe one m Til cringe to the proud man I under. | | 
wn. on him that I wou'd. bite to death; I'll 
1 my tongue ; wich flattery, and ſmooth my face wich 

ſmiles z 
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miles: Pl turn pimp, informer; oſſice - broker, nay 
coward, IIA e ere recon 


generous falr. 
Lare. And Pl diflemble, lie, fear, jilt, any 
but PH reward wo bow hoes Ab r 


r ry Boe 


| Stand, Sir © 


ha, hal 


Stand. Sir Harry Wildair, madam. 
Lure. What is he come over? 


| Stand. Ay," and he told me—but I dou' belies a 


ſyHable out- 1/1193 *v8t i 
Lure. What did he tell you 


8241 


to be in your commendation, would 
inknuare the — his rm jugment and good fore 
tune in à choice. 

1. How eafily ia the vanity of fops Gables by ur 


«T1. 


Sand; Why, xls the vankey of 
Lins. On pow fab 
man, becauſe he dane'd Tue g weil * Nec on for 
at a ball in Paris, and over anes Pe hay fo pe 
me with letters, ſongs, - dances, ſerenadi 
foppery, and noiſe, t 8 1 was fore d to fly the king- 
dom and I warrant you he made you jealous.* - - 
Stand. Faith, madam, I was 2 _ uneaſy, 
Eare. You ſhall have a evenge; LI fend 
him back all his fooliſh letters, 8 verſes, and 
you yourſelf ſhall carry em; *rwill afford you opportu- 
nity of triumphin e ee 
tinence; for of af men he's my weten. PI run and 
fetch them inſtant 7. 
Stand. Dear madam, a rare project How ſhall I 
bait him like Aon with his own dogs! Well, Mrs. 
Parh, it is ordered by a# = 1 rene 
no more pieces, Mrs. Parꝶ. 
Par. Tis provided by the > fame-a8; chat you fend 
no more meſſages by me, good Colonel; you muſt not 
pretend to ſend any more letters, unleſs you can pay the 


poſtage. —_ 


n 


ee ü Mee, * 
ha, ha ! rather if her hand, than the Popes ry ba 


Lure, What Sir Herry, Colonel! What Gir Hare I. 


Stand. Only called you his ary and pretending 


ng, flattery, | 


14 
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Stand. Come, come, don't be mercenary ; take er- 
. — by your lady, be honourable. 
Par. A-lack-a-day, fir, it ſhews as ridiculous and 
hty for us to imitate our betters in their honour, as 
In Ry leave honour 40 nobility that can ſup- 
port 1t : folks, colonel, have no pretence tot; 
2 1 fir, that your honour ſhould be 
caſhier'd with your leading Haff. 0 
Stand. "Tis one one of the greateſt curſes of poverty, to 
be the jeſt of chambermaids | 
Enter Lurewell. 
Lure. Here's che 


„ colonel; the whole maga- 


{ Giues im the pactet. 
- Stand, Which 4 I hive gain'd, I will turn upon 
the enemy, Madam, PI 


the news of my 
rictory th evening. Poor Sir Harry, — en 
Lure. To the about as were; march 
© nel! ha, ha, = lp * 


* Vain man, «vho boa — 5 


* Nature in ws, your | 2 


. "Win, Gio ns, Gr — 


1 » SD N 
— Ae — — — cM — 


— tt. — 


a: 
\ 


* — —ê . 


ACT n. SCENE, Clincher Junior's ZLodgings, 
Tuer Clincher r. 4 r. Servant . 


Dear Brother, 


Clin.— Will ſee you prefent E this lad to 
reads. N 22 ben for aſbions 
of the town ; 70 A Se 

| Clincher. | 


Very well, and what's your name, fir? 
* Dick. My ages bs Bios, fir? 

Clin. Dichky / * W 
Dick. Ay, Dicky, ſir. 
Clin, Very well, a pretty 8 and what can you 
a * 135 mb 


Fog Why, fir, I can powder a wig, and pick op a 
whore. 
Clin. O Lord! O Lord! A whore! Why are there 
many whores in this town Þ 
. Dick. Ha, ha, ha! many whores? There's nquiticn 
indeed; why, fir, there are above five hundred ſurgeons 
in town.—Hark'e, fir; do you fce that woman there in 
the velvet ſcarf, and red ktiots? 

- Clin.. Ay, fir, what then * 

Dick. Why the ſhall be at your ſervice in three minutes, 
as I'm a pimp. 

Clin. O TFupiter Ammon Why ſhe's a gentlewoman. 


nn, "fie. 


Eater Clincher Jenior.. > 
Clin. ſen. Brother, you're welcome to Lenden“ 
Clin, an. I thought, brother, you ow'd ſo much te 


2 memory of my father, as to wear mourning for his. 
eath. 


Clin. ſen. Why & I do, Sal ü wine this becauſe I 
have the eftate, and wear that, becauſe you have 
not the eftute, You caufe to mourn indeed, bro- 
ther. nn 


EZ . jus, Stay,” Er ena=pe, 


Elin. j Jun. Ay, ay,-to my "ang | 

i Clin. ſen. eee eee 
a young powder d extravagant eir ? 

Clin. y 4 Very right, fir. * A 

Clin. ſen. Why then, Wa prog Pabren begs am 
going to the Jubilee, fir. | 

Clin. jun. he! What's that? 

Clin. ſen. Fubilee! Why the Jubilee is——faith, 1 
don't know what it is. 

Dick. Why, the Jubilee is the ſame thing with our 
Lord Mayor's day in the city; there will By fete 
and /quibs, and raree ſows, and all that, fir. 

Clin. j Jon. And muſt you go ſo ſoon, brother? 


Gli 
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Dick. A” aden! fo e all the whores in 


0 "as 


- a 


—  —_ ** 
» - 
T 


— — —ů— 25 — m —— — — — —-— — — 
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cus. Jen. Yes, fir, for I muſt ſtay a month in Amfer= 


dam, to ſtudy * 
1 . They | foppoe, brother, you travel through 
| cody to 122 ons, don't you, brother?! 
ee /en. Brother | Prithee, Robin, don't call me bro-- 
ther ; fir will do every jot as well. | 

Clin. jun. O Fupiter Ammon { why fo? 
Cui. ſen. Becauſe people will imagine that you have 
a ſpite at me. But have you ſeen your couſin An- 
Lulica yet, and her mocher the Lady Darling? . 

Clin. jun. No, my dancing-maſter ary not been with 
me yet. How ſhall ; ſalute them, brother? 

Clin. fan. Pſhaw, that's eaſy; ds only two ſcrapes a 
kiſs, and your humble a - Fl tell you more when 
I come * the n Come 2 e 


85 eee, | 


bl 
« 


IS © Burr Lag Darling, XK 5 


No, this muſt be the bawd by her gravity. 
Dar. Your buſineſs, Pray, oy ene 
Wild. Pleaſure, madam. | 
Dari. Then, fir, you have no buſineſs bene N 
Vi. This letter, madam, will inform you farther; 
Mr, YVizard ſent u your his butable 2272 to you 
ay | 


"Now dare may couſin, fir ? | 
Wil Ay, her couſin too; that's « right — 


Madam, 
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Dar. Jim E= 


* 


a inediuaries to 8 W 
Den 4 my Confin——Gextleman 
ortune 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Servant, 


\ FTZ24RD.- 


Sir, your forthe and quality are ſuſſicient to recom- 
mend you any where ; but what goes farther with me, 
is the recommendation of fo ſober and pious a young 
gentleman as my couſin Nr 
Wild. A right ſanctify' d bawd o'my word. | 
Dari. Sir Harry, your converſation with Mr. Fizard 


argues you a gentleman, free from the looſe and vicioug 


carriage of the town ; . 

Wild. Now go thy ROI e 
Babylon——She drefles up a fin ſo religiouſly, that the 
devil wou'd hardly know it of his making. 


Re-enter Darling with Angelica, * 
Dari. Pray, daughter, uſe him civilly; ſuch matches, 
7 N Darl. 
e An Te Sdeath, 


Angel Tis he! The very ſame ! And his en as 
agrecable-as his : character of 
heav'n his filence from reſpect. 
will. How innocent ſhe Locks How! would that 
modeſty, adorn virtue, when it makes even vice look ſo 
charming — By heaven there's*ſuch* a 3 
innoceuce in her looks? that I dare nes add the mm 
Angel. Now" all che ' charms *of real loye-an feign'd 


in e 
loſt already). 


Wild. Madam I. 1 sons, I cannot ſpeak to her 
— but ſhe's x whore, and I will madam, in ſhort, 


1. I——O' Nu. regie, what a charming 


—__ d. He i is + ſecure conqueſt: 
e 3 ROW to my — 
1 gte Sir, you N buſineſs to communicate. 


Vila 


. 


— ——— U—j 
' 
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Wild. Bufineſs to communicate! How.nicely the words 
it! 8 mh Lb have a little buſineſs to commun 
e 's an odd queſtion. for a lover—— Yes, fr. 
1214 Why then, madam, here is a neft of the prettieſt 
goldfinches that ever chirp'd j in a ge; twenty young 


ones, I aſſure vou, madam... 


An. Twenty young ones! What then, fie? - 
Mila. Why then, madam, there are—twenty young 
ones — Slife, I think twenty is pretty fair. 

Angel. He's mad, ſure Sir Harry, when you have 
len d more wit and manners, you ſhall be welcome 


again. 
Wild. Wit and manners Egad, now I conceive there 
is a great deal of wit and manners in twenty eas 
Paw fare: tis all the wit and manner> I have about ma at 
preſent. What ſhall Þ do? r 

Enter 'Clincher junivy and 

What the the devil's here? . 138 
ye! Harke, fir, can you-lend me ten or 2 denen gnineas 
inſtantly? I'll pay you fifteen for them in thre hours, 
upon my honour. | 
Cliz. jun. Theſe Londen ſparks ane plaguy impudent | 
"This follow, by lis wig. and. auance,; can be wb bs 
than a courtier. e 
| Dick. He's rather a-courtier by his borrowing. 
Clin. un. Baith, fir, I ha'n't above five gaineas 
mn . 

Wild.. What buſineſs. bave:you- here then, fir? Fon to 
my knowledge twenty wont be ſufficient. 
Clinch. ius. Sulbotems). For what, fir? 
Wild. bat, fin! Why, for that; fir ;. what the devil 
thould:it.be, fir? I-kaow your bulinefs, notwithſtanding 
all.your gravity, fir... 

— un. My Walt my confi Bredere. 
RE your couſin does live here, and Yizand's 
2 8 — — Harke, fir, I 
| — ht ang ens” br Th and if yon offen to touch her 
till I come back, I ſhalf cut your throat, raſtal.. _ 

_ Clinch. jan. Why the man's mad, ſure! 


Dick. Mad, fr, » 273 why he's: a beau. 
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Clinch. jun. A beau! What's that? Are all madmen 
beaux? 05 

= 4 reel ran, are madmen. But now 

your n: Remember your three a kiſs, 

| 2 NN 


SCENE, the Street. - 
— Colonel following. 
1 „ Sir Haney, Sir ! 
Ni. Em in haſte, colonel; beſides, if you're in no 
| better humour than when I parted with you in the park 
this morning, your company won't be very agreeable. 


Stand. You're a HAPPY man, Sir Harry, who are never 
out of humour: can nothing move your r gut. Sir Mary? 


Hild. Nothing but inpogtbilige, which are the ſame 


et What peeing 


| Wild. The mſurfection of my father to difinherit 
or an act of nt A man 
eight thouſand pounds er avazar to be vext! No, no; 
anger and ſpleen are companions for 


* 
* 


your, back. 
Wild. Wir, then wou'd T call him af behind ks 
back; ſo we're even. 


Stand, But had loſt a miſtreſs. 

Wild. Why, then I wou'd' get another. 

Stand. But y One a were diſcarded by the woman 
you love, that wou d furely trouble you. 


_—_ Yau'te miſtaken, colonet; my love is neither 
cally. honourable, nor meanly mercenary; ti: 
dy only a echo gr ar titude ; whilethe loves me, T bre ber; 


the obli 183 
3 775 8 


Wild. "Why, rol ine white. Wir ens 


rib of me, fir. She dances with me, fings with me; 
with me, ſwears with me, lies wich me. r 
Stand. 


Fraud. Suppoſe one call'd you ſon of a whore bend | 


-—_- 
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and How, ſir? "4; LF Pas 1 wb: : 
Wild. Locen js. en benamrable may.s that is, the lies 
for me. 6, * In bart, wo dre 4 Beg ane another ap « couple 


of gu "Hed b 
Now that l — rals'd van to. the higheſt pin- 

nacle of vanity, will I give you N as 

Ts 

"Wild. Whas int, the 

Colonel? 

Stand. No, no, aA uſt of your forges In yaur laſt 

love e ; and, far your comfort, all diſbanded. 

rithee, good metaphorical colonel, what dye 


mean? 
Sean. Read, 75 e thefo art the Sibylr leaves that 


on 


ere e pray your honour to 


| Gives bum the packet, 
of rue. 


wil unfold e 
Vila. 80 e « falſe deed to chear mo of my 
eſtate, what care I——[opening the packet] humph | my 
hand } To the Lady Larwell— To the Lady Lurewell— 


To the Lady Lurewell--— What the 5 haft thou been 
tampering with, to conjure up theſe ſpirits ? | 
Fand. A certain familiar of your pequalntance, fir, 


le Cheng) Madam, my paion—6 natural— 


; beauty con — force of charms—mankind— 
Crernal admirer der Nala [acer Lund aſham'd of my 


name before? 1 
Stand, Was Sc Bro Fits tof humour! ha, ba, 
grack 4 le,” Sir Harry, a 
. of your Parts, Writs, deln ot wo i | 
y'f thou, my, dear kr e 
1 foul 
1 — 3 tune, firz blown vp with 
o, — ine 
be gromded i your ae 
er kari you Br Her, 3 


ha! Pgor Sir H, fly. in e Mag in the 
1 
| jou ma 
1 Nn Ade, 1. * 39 * ; 
that a woman is x 
woman ? Since NN and 


ubilee at Rome, then ber foot, Sir 
bal rok hey bal: 
No, no, Jet her wander, A. 
are grounded in 
. 1 help it? 
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_ Here's a copy of verſe too; I muſt turn poet in 

2 ſdeath, what's here ? This is 

e —Oh the clans charaBters | My deer Willen. 
— 1. 


] That's I egad I this Colonel—that's 
the rareft fool in nature—the devil he is !—and as 
| fach have Leak —with all my heart, faith—— 7 bad 
me better eng; of letting you know thas 1 lodge in St James's - 
near the Holy Lamb. r Colonel, I am your 
9 8 
tand : ma- n't 5 I ha'n t deli- 
ver'd half m r go yet; | 
il, Upon myfaith but you have, colonel... r 
well, own 3 out with it, I 
m_ 're like to burſt. ere | 
Lam fo, egad! ha, ha ha! 
[Lang and point at.one another. 
Sam. Ay, with all my heart, ha, ha! 
Well, well, that's fore'd. Sir Harry. 
. Eil. I was never beuer pleas in all. my life, * 
"Stand. wel, Sir Hang, "rs. prod prudence to hide your 
concern, when there's no gut to be ſerious 
now. The iy hs ne yow duck lf your pope chere. 
I was fo juſt as not to look upon * 
Wild. I'm m glad on't, fir; "for there were ſome things 
chat I would not have you ſee. . 
Stand. All this de has done ſor my ſake, and I deſire 
you would decline any farther pretenſions for your own 
| fake, So, honeſt, good | natur d Sir ro, I'm your 
humble fervane: - 2 iz r —— 
Wild. Ha, ha, ha, poor colonel ! of the delight of 
an ingenious miſtreſs? what 2 life and'briſkneſs it adds 
to an amour, like the loves of mighty Fove, ſtill ſuing: 
in different ſhapes.” A legerdemain miſtreſs, who, - 
fto! paſs? and ths ani rr in an inſtant 
A e 


e Vinard: n $ 


. wa met, Sir Harry ; vt news from the Iſ- 
land of Love? 
» Will. 
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Wild. Faith, we made but a broken voya your 
chart; but now I am bound for another port: I 1 | 
the colonel} was my rival. | 

Fiz. The colonel! curs'd misfortune ! another! 

35d. But the civite in the world; he 2 5 
word where miſtreſs lodges : The 2 wo to 
CIS muſt Ry. 8 

Viz. What! have you given ee 4 
gelica? 


Wild. No, no, I'll think of her famoutber tidie. But - 
now for the Lady Lurewtdl : minen | 


That mifireſe e can pall ber s- r, 1 

N boſe wit can whet, -avhent'er her heauty ch. 
Her lu th amovous frauds all truths excel, 

And make us happy, being e woah. 2 Les. 


Vir. fare colonel my riyat 00! how mah; I 
manage? There is but one way him and pen * 
will I ſet a tilting, whete one cats other's 

the ſarvivor's hang'd : $o there will be two rivals pretty 
. decently 'd of. Since hoheur ed gh tae naar 


play the hou vo nee engage we ay 
the knave. IP hw. 


SCENE, Larewell' be. 


Lure. Hes my ſervant brought me che money from my. 
merchant? | 
er at Cha-. 


f un- 


Lor. Tis odd that this. old-rague nn 
love me, — ee — y money. - 
| Par. Tis well, madam, if he don't cheat you of your 
eſtate ; for you ſay the writings. are in his hands. 

3 But what ſatisfaction can I get of him ? Oh! 
here he comes. 


Enter | 


J 


Smug. 
the pariſh : 
'T hen my 
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WP A Enter Smuggler. 
Me. Alderman, your ſervant; have you brought me 


any money, fir? x, | 
| Sug. Faith, madam, ad; what with 
paying eh the taxes, raiſing n at ſea abroad, 


— maintaining our wives at home, the Bank is reduc d 
very 
Lure. Come, come, fir, theſe evalivns won't ſerve 


our turn; I mult have money, ſir I hope you don't 


delign to cheat me. 3 

Sug. Cheat you, madam ! have a care what you ſay: 
Pm analderman, madam! Cheat you, madam ! I have 
been an honeſt citizen theſe Gre Jad thirty years! 

Lure. Ambonek citizen | bear witneſs, P I hat 
trap him in more lies preſently. —— Come, , the I 
am 4 woman, I can take a courſe. 
Sang. What courſe, madam-? You'llgo to law, will 
ye ? I can maintain a-ſuit of law, be it right or wrong, 


"theſe forty years, I am ſure of that, thanks to the honett 


practice of the courts. | 
Lure. Sr, TIL blaſt your reputation, and ſo ruin your 


credit. 


Seng. Blaſt reputation | ln. he. he! Why, Pm 
a religious Ay b. 49 I have been very inſtrumental 
in- the reformation of manners. Ruin my credit ! ah, 
woman. There * but one wap, madam,—you 
ave a ſweet leering ey 
Lore. Yoodlinnartel in che fired | How *? 
1 whigt all the whores, cut and lang-tail, out 0 
— Ah! . IA I vated 
ulling down the playbouje :— A at at ogle 
Tiers a Ah! on, 
pol ny Here's a religious rogue for you now'!—— As I 
hope to be d, 1 have\s' good mind ad ee bear — 


Madum, — handed 
guineas, (a great deal of money as times go) 


—_— 


2 7 


and 


1 © „ give en ge. e 
„ Set 
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Sang. Ah! that hand, that hand, that pretty ſoft, 
white -I have brought it, you ſee ; but the Kg 5 . of 
the obligation is ſuch, that whereas that leering eye, 
that pouting lip, that pretty ſoft hand, that—you un- 
me; you underſtand, Pm fore you do, you lit- 
tle rogue —— 7 
Lare. Here's a villain now, ſo covetous, that he 
won't wench upon his own coſt, he would bribe me 
with my own money. Pl be reveng N wine my 


word, Mr. Alderman, you make me luſh at Pye. 
mean, pray? 
See here, madam. +a | | 

[Pars a piece of monty in his "227 


* and p 


inea, bußß and guinea, buſs 1 250 


ell, Mr. Alderman, you have e, | 
* * ways, that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha! J 


Smug. Will ou indeed, be, he, he! my little . 
and . and where? a8 Now 7 - 


Lure. T will be a difficult point, fir, to ſecure both our 
honours; you muſt therefore be diſgais'd, Mr. Alder- 


. 

mug. Pſhaw ! 2 matter, 1 am an old fornicator. 
7 not half ſo * 100s as 1 ſeem to be. You little 
rogue; why, I'm diſguis'd as Tam; our ſanctity is all 


outfide, hypocriſy. | 
Lare. No man is ſeen to come into this houſe after 


night-fall ; ; you mult therefore ſneak in, when tis dark, 
in woman's cloaths. 


Sn. With al ny heare,—T have a ſuit on purpoſe, 
my little cocket : I love to be diſ 'd, 1 I make 
a very handſome woman, I cod do. | 


Enter Serwant, whiſpers Lurewell. 


Lure, Oh! Mr. Alderman, ſhall I beg Sato walk 
into the next room? here are ſome ſtran 


Sung n ah, my ke t 


[Exit. 
 Fiter Wildair. : 


Wild, My E, ay foul, apallchet Asen es 
Lure. Death's life with thee, without thee death to live. 
Welcome, 
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Welcome, Wb I ſee you got my direc- 


tions. 


Wild. Directions ! in the moſt. charming manner, 
thou dear Machiave/ of i intrigue. 

Lure. Still briſk and airy, I find, Sir Harry. | 

Mili. The fight of you, madam, exalts wy air, and 
makes joy lighten in my face. 


Lare. ſhave athouſand queſtions to afk-you, Sir Harry. 
How d'ye like France? 


Wild. Ah! eff le plus beau pais d monde. 
Lure. Then what made you leave it ſa foon ? 
- Wild. Madam, Vous VoYeE gue je Vour ſui par-tout." 


Lure. O monſieur, je vous. ſuis fertobigia—Bucgwhere' 
the court now ? 


* At Marli, madam. 
. And where my Count La var? 


Bo His bod -A ir IT ERA N 
know where his oul is. 


Lure. What diſeaſe did he die of? 15 

. Wild. A duel; madam; I was his er. | 
Lure. How d'ye wennn: © T4 
Wild. As moſt doctors do, Lila him... RN 
Luv. En cavalier, 2 
bew, and-how ; what intrigues, w 
' rying on in the Bras Monde? | 

- Wild. I ſhou'd alk you that q 
* your ladyſhip makes CO I ne you come. 

Lare. Ah! Sir Harry, Toe been almoſt ruln d. peſ- 
ter d to death here, by the inceſſant attacks of a mighty 
colonel ; he has belleg d me. as cloſe as our army did 
9 Namur.” 
Wild. J hope your ladyſhip did not ſurrender tho?. 

Tut. No, no, but was forced to'capitulate ; but fince 
© you are oome to raiſe W we dance, and fing, 
ng laugh. 

Wild. And love and kiſ— Maurrem moi vorre chambre. 
Lure. Attends, attende, an pen -I remember, Sir Harry, 
you promis'd me Srl un never to all nene 


* _— | 
* al, Paas NT din that was: above two months 
3 8 
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. ag0; heſides, madam, wearies made in France ane never 


kept. 
Lure. Wend you marry me, Sir Marry ? 
Wild. Oh! Le marriage off us grand mal. —— Bus L 
will maxry you. 
Lure. Your word, firs is mot to be rely'd en; if a. 
gentleman will forfeit his gong NN of buſineſs, 
ve wer ſaſpect his delit in an amour. 
Wild. My honour in dealings of buſineſs! why, ma- 
dam, I never had any buſinek all my Ife. 
2 Ves, Sir Haw. I have beard a very odd fory,. 
and am forry that a e nem ſhoy'd un- 
; dergo the caudal. 5 
Wild. Out with it, madam. 
Lure. Why, the merchant, fir, that tranſmitred your 
bills of exchange da you in France, er of ſome in- 


dixect and 3— 


* 


Wild. Who, old Smuggler “ . ] 
Lure. Ay, ay, zen knew him. I Sad. | > 
Wild. 1 — 2 Ihk ; why, the wegus 


theſe 


| has cheated me of above five within 


8 g chree years. 

; | In, "Tie years baues the thes ert. el rab 

| lids; for he ſpreads the feanda) every where 
Wild. Acquit my Seneca. publigly Here, my 

| F F dhe adele the city, Bed cane the 

old villain d the Na- Rahe: © he hall run the 

ede trough f ef be and erm 

© cravags.” 


.. Care, Why, he is in che haue now, fir. ; 

| _ Wild. 2 . : Fn. 
Lure- Ax, in the next . A 

| . Wild. Thes. sk, lead me your cudget. - 

4 ede n Urn 


Wu e tesgper — ere, Is. £@ariy, 
. hew me the gentleman. [Exit 2vit4 Parly. 

Lure. Nom ball I get the old l. well beaten, and 
Six Harm peſtas d next texts with bleodiheds, batteries, 


tolls and damages, ſolięitats and attorneys ; and if ey 
n't 


9 


4 


England. 


youſ pardon my curiofity. [ Strikes bim. 


Tus CONSTANT COUPLE. Jt 
don't teize him out of his good humour, PH never plot 


| again. _ 


SCENE changes to another Room in the ſame Houſe. 


Emer Smuggler. 

Sang · Oh, this damn'd tide-waiter ! A ſhip and cargo 
worth five thouſand pounds! why, us richly werth five 
hundred perjuries. | 


ier Wildair. 
Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman, Pm your moſt devoted 


and humble ſervant 


Sung. My beſt friend, Sir Hurry, you're welcome to 


u. PII affore you, ſir, there's not a man in the 
A king's dor 8 I am gladder to meet; dear, dear Mr. 


Bowwing low: - 
FEY O lord, *, you totrelers Kr the dr. 
. you. 

There is a buſineſd, Mr. Alderman, fall'n out, 
which, you may oblige me infinite by I am very 
„ am fore d to be #3 ber neceſfity, 

t upon my 


kg. Ap nx. Op fe 5 goo iy, nec — preſent, but— 


Wild. Ts hoc he e, Kee fir; Pa above an oblic- 
gation that way; but the buſineſs is, Fm reduc'd to an 


indiſpenf ble neceſſity of bein en e 
in de A benting, &@" 8 
! ha, ha, ha! 8 


. wn 1 fir, you mul beat 1 me, i 


"op you; take your choice 
2 . Plhaw, pſhaw, you jeſt. 


Nay, 'ris ſure as fate: fo, Alderman, T hope 


Smag. Curiolity ! Deuce take your curioſity, fir ; what 
dye mean ? | 
| B 4 Wild. 
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Vid. Nothing at all; I'm but in jeſt, ſir. 

. Smug. O, I can take any Lap br ork fat? a man 
might imagine by the ſmartneſs of the ſtroke, * you 
were in downright earneſt. 

Wild. Not in > the leaſt, fir; [Srrites Bim. ] not in the 
leaſt indeed, ſir. 

Sung. Pray, ſir, vo more of your jeſts, for they 
are the blunteſt jeſts that ever I knew. 

Wild. [| Strikes.) I heartily beg your pardon, with all 
=o heart, fir. 

mug. Pardon, fir! well, für, that is ſatisfaction 
—_ from a gentleman :. But ſeriouſly now, if you 
Paſs any more of your jeſts upon me, I ſhall grow angry. 
Wild. I humbly beg your to one or 
two more. [Serikes him. 
Smug. O lord, fir, NNE! + Are you 

mad, fr ? murder, felony, manſlaughter! 
[Wild. rocks bim tos. 

_ Wild. Sir, I beg you ten thouſand pardons ; but 1 — 

_ abſolately. compelt'd_ to't, upon my honour, ſir; 
thing can be more averſe to my inclinations, than to zen 

with — honeſt, dear, loving, obliging friend, the Al- 

6 e him all this quhile; smuggler — oder 
and over, and fakes out: his pockes-book en the 

fer; Lurewell enters, takes it J. 

Lure. The old rogue's s pocket-book ; this m 2 of 

* [Ata] O lord, Sir Herm 8 murdering 

0 e of 


: wg, de madam, Ius besten in löl, an Tam 
— in * earneſt. | 
well, PI bring you off, feignear—fviz - 


-\ 


Lure. We 
Hex, frappes 1 1 
Smug. O! for charity's fake, madam, reſcue a poor 
citizen. 
Lure. O you barbarous man! hold! hold ! rarer 
plus rudement ! © 
. Frappez.! Iwonder you are not aſham'd, [ * 
A poor reverend honeſt elder—{ helps Smug. up.] It makes 
me weep to ſee him 3 in this condition, . 1 


Na 


% 
\ 


. 
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Now the devil take you, Sir Harry—for not beating 
him harder. Well; my dear, you ſhall come at night, 
and I'll make you amends. [ Here Sir Harry takes 74 
* Madam, I vill have amends before I leave 
ace 
Sir how durſt you uſe me thus ? 
Wild. Sir? 
"* Wile. Si, 40 er 8 2 
Z 1 my heart. s into his eyes. 
Smug. O! murder, blindneſs, fire! O madam, ma- 
. get me ſome water! water, fire: fire, water 
[Exit with Lurewell, 
" Wild. How pl plea eaſant is reſenting an injury without 
n 'Tis 


beauty Oy 
| Le fannie 2 ee, 
foldiers 2 e pay, or fame, | * 
think *tis much the ſame; 
14 VEX ir braju with nd ans one, 
Aud mad with firength of reaſon, COMMENCE, 
3 in ſearching after fen. 
Summum Bonum they muff teil to gain, 
And ſecking pleaſure, ſpend their life in ain: 
Tr 
Pleaſure's the mean, and pleafure is my 
ER e | 
Li” but « ſhaw, TI evey inch 1 


ACT 


8 Tow CONSTANT boy ag 


A c 7 m. 
8 c E N E. 4% WY 
Enter Standard and Vizard. | 


Stand. Bring him word where ſhe lodg'd VI u- 
eſt in the world! Ti impoſſible. 1 
Pix. I ſhall it no 


I only thou „ tir, that my charaQer in the works 
might add y to my words without {@ many re- 
petitions. 


Stand. ER mn; dear Fizard © 
les hard before it can be brought to 
yield to the difſa » of what we love; 
'Tis ſo great an, abuſe to our a 
6 the faults of dur choice aur own N 
But what fad Sir 4 
\ Fs He pitiod the poor eredulous colonel, e 
gartily. F | 
ew away with all the raptuzes of bridegroom, w. 
peating theſe lines, 


4 ne her e 
2 r 9 


Stand. A miftraſe ue'tn cap gall! B Were er- 
her! And I'm TEE 4 en- 
me to Sir 


— Vizard, you muſt — & woos 
Harry 
| Fi What! a challenge? ma. aan maadens. he 
133 

SSt, What! wear the livery of my king, and 
pocket an affront ! *twere an abuſe to his ſacred ma- 
jeſty; a ſoldier's ſword, Yizard, mould ſtart of itſelf 
to redrefs it's maſter's wrong. 

Viz. However, fir, I think it not proper for me to 
carry any ſuch meſſage between friends. 

and. I have ne er a ſegvant here; what ſhall I do? 


Our behef 


Fix. 
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55 
- Fits, Theres Tom Brrand; the porter, that plies at 


very well; you may ſond's note hy him. 


Viz. 1 have now ſome buſineſs, and muſt take my 


leave; E would' adviſd you nevertheleſs againft this 
Affair | n | ; 


| us. He-that dilappoints a man of an honoura- 
revenge; may love kim fooliſbly.like a wife, but ne- 
ver value him as a-friend. - $i 7 | 


nn 


BD. Did your! + 


1 


wor- 
i * 
1 
. 
- " 
OY . % 
d * * 4 . 1 
Fi — 1 * . 1 CY 4 p 5 rrand k 
_— 2 4 1 2 9188 1 11 w 1 14 bs , . 
, 1a | d 
Q woman, weman;: how: bleſt is man, favourd 


derſtand1 


pray, ſweet fir ? © 


and Paris. 
Wild. Why that queſtion, fir ? 


-B 6 Clincyh.-- 


the Be Pen, one-who'Rnows Sir Harry and his haunts 


ing. Ly \ | #= ao} $1 — 31 114 | 
. Wild, What is your trifling, buſineſs. of importance. 
Clinch. ſen. Pray, ſir, are the roads; deeps between 


1 
*| 
' 
| 
| 
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Clinch. ſon. Becauſe I deſign to go to the tee, fir ; 
I underſtand that your are a traveller, . 
air of travel in n ſir— there is in- 


1 ——1 e „ you bought this lace i in 464 : 


\ Wild. No. kr, this lace was made in Nerwy. 
Clinch. Jen. Norway, fir! 
2 Yes, fir, of the ſhavings of deal "A 
hi ſen s very ſtrange now, ith—lace 

made of the ſhavin 8⁸ of T bugs Egad, ſir, yow 
travellers ſee things abroad, very incredi- 
ble things abroad, 1 Well, IU have a cravat of 
the very ime lace before 1 come home. 
| Wild. But, fir, Jokes. preparations.have you made for 
your journey ? 7 

Clinch. ſen. A caſe of pocket-piſtls for the bravo's— 
and a ſwimming girdle. 
Hilda. Why theſe, fir? + - a J 
_ Clinch, ſen. O Lord! Sir, PII tell bin 
Reme now; away goes I to ſome ball for Fll. be a 1 
mighty beau. Then, as I faid, I * or 
n 1 oor por 8 


-» 


— 
ar Ys 4. fays ſhe — Signora 
N the corner of a ſtreet, ſu 
Strict here, or any other ſtreet ; then you. 
invite her to the tavern, I can do no lefs.— There up 
comes her bravo; the 7calias grows ſauſy, and I give 
him an E lis douſe of the face. - . ( 
| tightly ; ; 15 was a prentice, ſir, — but then, fir, he whips 

out his filletto,. and 2 my dL -—flaps 

him through, trips down , turns the corner of 
Ruſſel-Street again, and whips me into the ambaſſador a 
train, and there I'm ſafe as a denn behind the ſcenes. 4s 


- Fild. Is your piſtol charg'd, fir? © þ 
Clinch. ſen. Only a brace of bullets, that's all, gr. 2 


* Wild. "Tis a very fine piſtol, Watch pray” let me 95 
it. | 1 


Clinch 4 tn, ns fir. = 
434 — 0 


CC + © 
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| Fas, PU try the ſtrength of your ſtomach, 8 

Sir, you're a dead man. I ing the piſtol to his breafſh. 

| ach. ſen. Conſider, dear fir! I am going to the 
Fubilee, when 1 come home again, I am a * 

your ſervice. | 

Wild. Opern well, r I. bet take heed you are not fo 

choleric for the future. 

| Chanch. ſen. Cheleric, firt'Oons! 1 1 * | 

ſeven [talians a week, fir. | 


«2 Wild. Wi — boar : 
Zauns, fs, PU kill any 
deviliſh thron 


| princes in 7: will be here 
Wild. And Ace fops and aad le: in Berope—Bot the 


— [Where & think my 
CE ones aqpani: . 


$543; at de * 1 


my head. 
E - 
AT 
a .»% br s > #3 #- '® 
* - ” 


rag 24.2 24-48 
: Jnr Ang 


© Angel. MT ſtate 
. 3s but ceremony, 


— — —-— ——p— — * 


. — — — — 


— 


* 


* rr 


> . - - - al - *. 
— . — — I a ad POE cl nt os Wo — — — —— — — — ͤ —f—4—4— — — 
* 


— — 
a LA — 
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4 but 2 flaviſh refiraine. The fri confinement om our 
« words, makes our thoughts ramble more; and what 

preſerves oureutwerd fame, deſtoys cur inward quiet. 
Id hard that love frow't bo deny d the 1 


Hs 


indus, yot ered fore a wand, br" gar en 


* 74 


- . Dank Thin is my danghtan, conv. 171 
Dick. Now, fir, remember 2 tho Gn. - 
Clinch. jun. fainting — 2 foo; — 
Yaur humble rant. Was nat that zight, Dicky# 
. yan 121 EN 

Clinch. jun. 1 your pandon, Nr, 1 know. 
ire gh Favs Fa have me * to a. Ady ke 

t 
 __— fo, by all mes; he Sel, im is the 


k. Eon 


þ 


7 Sa, Wildeim 6 
pitiful five guineas will never may ga. 
11 outbid you. 


Ch un Wat tha dll the madman's here 


e WN n .: an 
]. Biek mes. cone! what Eye mann? * 1 


von quality 
Darl. Eu. fir, hr uo — 


L ul. Chin. Dicly = 
e &, if your cony no more agreeable - 


an twas the, laf — adviſe you. to make 
yea rift reg us yo run. all 3.4 egy cies 


Fu . 
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their puniſhment in the commiſfon ; and haye mada me 


Tar cox STANT. I 
bat do yy {If 
nr 16h bi er yay 


5 


. | ſy guineas 16a fine 

Arid modeſl „as you call it. 

- © Anget. Tis more table, Sir Bow, 'to charge 
the impertinence of a man of your figure on bis deſect in 


unde nding, . than ant. of. mannes. —I 'n 
afraid Tre mad, fir i th a 

"Wild. Why. madam, you're enough. to. make ag | 
man mad. n Ir 


E 53 3 | 
hare it 1 Why, a ei modeſly, f 106 will 
i ſo ; 
N EW truſt common. report, 
Ws 1 on, fir, a man 2 wit, and 
_ * IT knd yon very | : 
Vin Now „N d ATE etence⸗ 
the ladies of pleaſure make to ſtrict 1 


fon why choſe of quality are aſham'd g rar . fs 


Abri ent: „Fate, Vizard, - ot wal 0 


Nx. e e eee vin, a 
what dest . N 
Nl. Socceſs l "tis « ſhame for you youkg fellows in 
town here, to let the wetiches n 
ce an * _ 


her fifty guineas, and ont at do: 

flew away in a huft. I cou'd have bad 25 
| teſſes in -- ie nt 5 4065 remercit 
y or you? and did got you bol 
Wild. Whither ſhou'd I follow her 1 * 
ix. Into her bed. chamber, man; ſhe went on pur- 
poſe. You a man of , and not underſtand at 
„ wat Pad ben "he puts'en her airs, as you | 
$he talks to me of dt modeſty, and ſtuff, 
F. Certainly. Moſt women magnify their mo- 
| deſty, for for the ſame reaſon 'that*cowards boaſt their cou-* 
nge, becauſe they have kaſt-on't, Dome, comes Sig. 
Harty, 


7. 


. 
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e encourage your 
23 wich briſk Burgiondy;) if ſucceed, ds well; 
- if not, you have a fair 22 your rudeneſs. TI 
in, 5 for! whiths paſt.” Oh! 
had almoſt wer Ken ſpeak 
, I watt apon tim prefeatlys de know 
7 , wait o him : N . 
wherd be y be l? 
Nix. In the Piazza of Covent-Garden, about an hour 
hence, I promis'd to ſee him ; and there you may meet 
him, to have your throat cut. 14 Pit go in * 
| tercede for you. 
. Jy Bur no foul play with the key, Finerd. : . 
Iren r aararys r 


8 


4 


1 b 
TY Saas e . 
eee 

ig big and Fal Im icit Faith to fooliſh love, pay- 


women's Pve heard 
ber falſhood with ſuch — iro s, that I no longer 
mould diſtruſt it. "Yet fill my 


| firation, and make iinpoſſibil em probe. [7a 
BY make i ties 

Ha! that fool to what, ſtoop tb ani- 
ds erue, women once fl n: like er ede th de- 
"Fair, will ſtick at - there's no medium in their 
actions. They muſt be bright as angels, or black as 
- fiends. "But now for my revenge, P teick ker cally 
| deli her face, call her hens, r the whole fe, and 
leave her. te ay | , [Gore the, 

| 


* Lavewell comer e The ane changes 
F WA e 

Lave: O Land, fir, it Is e What will be- 

1 $1 4 l 

ieee ö * - Clinch. 


”Y 


5315 wy 


, 
+» L 


% 


N . —— * .. — Do i." 
4 - 


= 


* —— —B— K* A—_ Rt ———— — — — ——— — — — — 
u * - 
. * , 


— A — —<- K ͤ a 2p — - ” — 
- » _ 


——— — —- 2 — 
4 = 
" PREM F * 1 


2  —— 
4 4 
©. — Y 


| g . a 4 K F 
, - 
— — — —U— —ʒ. — . —- 2 — — m — —— — — — — 
7 1 — * £2 4 
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-haſband ! ob, I all be mupdered : 
What ſhall I do! where ſhall I run! I'H creep into an 


oven ; PA climb up the chimney ; Fi fly ; PH ſwim 5— 
FE wiſh w/the Lord I were at the Jade new, —— - 


Clinch. ſen. Think! not Ineves dN to any 
pupoſe in wy n. 
ee Bun- Te = 1. 


Lore. What do you want, fax ? - 
Err. Madam, * am looking for Sir oa Wildair ; x 
Ib him come in here this . and did imagine 
. de might be here till; if he is hat gone. 

Lure. A lucky hit! here, friend, change cloaths with 


« tle man, quickly, {trip F 
e. en 1 Fu give you half a 


ere; They-change cloaths. 
"Like: "Now flip you {$5 AN { down ſtairs, and 


Wait at the door till my hafband be gone; 


— ERC EY? 1 FIN Tk . 
r 
your artifices won't av. 


wp! 

Stand. ann 
Le. III lay my life you'll deny it now. Come, 
come, fir ; a pitiful lie is as, ſeandalous to a red coat as 
an oath to a black. Did not Sir Harry himſelf tell 
"© me, that he found out by you where. I lodgd ? 


Stand. You're all lies: firſt, your heart is falſe ; your 
cyes are double ; one look belies another; and then 
your 


Tas CONSTANT COUPLE. 


hope for werey, he's in A de owt. 
. , you have got the play- hon cant 
; and think, that wit may 


can my yes, 2 
ay, madam, my no 
N ſop by his ” Pabvilio from: the hal- 
Coy down to. the 8 
The batoony !' ha, ba, ha? che Paleny; Pl be 

hang'0 bor has miſtaken” Sir Hurry Ns 
; a new French livery, for a beau. 

Stand. *Sdeath, madam, r 
eros ts e 
No, no, u con d not 1 
Jonel. WII you believe n 
S 


bee nd is Clincher's cloaghe.. 


Stays, This is Muſlon an; conſpire again 
ae. b eden 1 


Lare. main * is that all your | 

1 your rude behaviqur ?— Oh, what « cars iv 

2 hee dont preſume tod far, fir 
affetion: N- N . 

me 


turn tir d _ — ne, fir, [ te porter] to 
3 tell Um 1 4 pore] oo 
receive apy warp Fr troubleſome viſits. —Send to 
d be at * © be . 


„ of 
eto know when k hoe" 


) 


W + tara 


11 

4 

a 
1 

I 
1 

« 

7 
I 
Q 


„„ — ASL - 92 — 


„ Roan of m 
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2 ©; Gr' [Exit Es- II am fure he has made. me an un- 


- fortunate, woman. „on . [Weeps 
Stand. Nay then there is no certainty in nature and 
. trath is only falſhood well diſguis d. 
Aare. Sir, had not I own d my fond fooliſh paſſion, I 
Wort d not have been aubjecd to auch unjuſt 25 
bie! ir an ungrate ful return. r 
Stand. No, where are all my n will 
:: *belteve her juſt. My paſſion . jealouſy; then 
| 2 love be as blind in finding tanks. as in 
. DONE them ?*—I hope, madam, you'll pardon me, 
OR that magniſ d my 0 s, is as much 
love, as my eaſineſs in being ſatisfy d. 
ys Eaſineſs in being fſatisfy'd | ©. you men have 
got an inſolent way of — pardon, by perſiſting 
Lin your, faults.“ No, no, ſir ; cheriſh your ſuſpicions, 
and feed upon your- e pe 700 * 6, mear for your 
aueh machn. 


n eee, 8 15 . 


a ? — = 


1 — and R o 
as. Jer. Well „intrigveing is the prettieſt, vledfantet 


> Bonk parts :— How ſhall we laugh at 
the huſband, when he 1s gone ?=How' filly" he looks ! 
he's in labour of horns already.— To make à colonel a 
_ "Twill be rare news for the alderman. = 

1 Houle All this Sir Haryy has occafion!d ; but he's 
brave, and will afford me,a juſt revenge =O! this. is 


Sz ſent the challenge by——Well, fir, have 


— What the 22 Nag . 
ave you gwen note, fe 
Lich. Sly 8 


3 


8 


Stand. 


» 9 
0 1 * 
= 
* | - . 
7 = -+ — 
* 5 * * 
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"Grand; The fell 
or Tl break your 
Clinch. Jen. I know Sir Harry very well, fir ; but as to the | 
. fir, A. e truth is I have 


a very bad memory. 


Stand. O fir,:ÞPllg P [Striker him. 


| Clinch. ſen, 2 fir, 1—Idid him . 
Ctand. Aud what anſwer ? | * 8 
e him the — 


Clinch. ſen. I mean, I Ul at ge 

Stand. What d' ye 2 ase? Strikes bim « 
Clinch. fon & "Hold, fr, bold! He ſend an . 
Stand. hat was t, 4 b 


Clinch. ſen, Why, truly fir, [have frgot it: I old ou 
I 7 


memory. 
Stand. eee eee 


Ane Le and wad. b e 


Lure., Fortboon, brow,” — 
80 but 
a CI 


Ah 
him 8 A ee TI0E 4 'd colonel 
got ſuch 2 of beatin . 
apr yas ſhoulders. 


— ſenior, * 
ebene wid 


mark of a collar of bandi 

Lee. O, my poor gentleman | And ws it beaten 

Clinch. ſeu | Yes, have been beaten. But where's my 
doaths?. im 2 45887 12 


. will 3 Tr ds into a colonels tent 
a again, may i be i'd a. run the gauntlet. —Bur my 
cloaths, madam. 

Lure. ere Did not 
you meet him ? X 

Chacbh. ſen. Meet bim! No, nat I. 

Par. No! D N r 
2 I'm afraid. 

Clinch. ſen. 


Qt os LAY 


1 * 4 


2 58 Anſwer me direfaly . 


What, you won't leave. me ſo gon, ny dear, 


+ 
| 
*- 
14 


2 - N — , * A— 
= = . - . * - S 
. — — — —— —— ww 1 
— — —— — 
— >. ws —2²˙¾‚ ett — = _ — * 
, * — * 5 ä — 
50 1 , © ay 


fine choatchs 0 
in this pĩ 


.confin'd to the author of your wrongs. 
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Clinch. fer. Gone, ſay pf oft 4 and with N ! my 
e thief PII 


im han ing for end- Krall I get home 
Fr. Pm afraid, fir, re 


ſent , for he tines at — 


„O, then 1 wut freak off! 
Was ever an anfbrtuhate Deuu, 
To have his coat well thraſh' d. and v his cont "_ 


[Bute 
Tue. "Thus We noble Poet fpoke truth : 


| Nothing ſuits worſe with ice than want leg. 
n 


Par. Methinks, madam, the injuries . 


by men maſt be very „ „„ 
2 


Ln. The greateſt inj ury that woman cou'd ſuſtain ; 


'they robb'd me of : 9 ts which preſerv'd, exalts 
our ſex almoſt to angelo; but deftroy*d, debaſes us be- 


lew che warſt.of bmates, mankind. 
Par. Rut I think, madam, your anger bob d be only: 


Lure. The author! 1, alas 2 know him not, which 


©, makes 

Par. een madam, at a man 
ſhould rob Bal hh fame jewel you mentioned, and 
you not kn. 


Lure. Leave rifling ;—'tis a fubjeRt that always ſours 
my temp : But fince, by thy faithful ſervice, I have 
ſome reafoti to condde in Apr oma ws hear the firang: 
relation. Some twelve years age, I liv'd at my 
ther*s houſe in Oxywebire, bleft with innocence, the 
arnamantal, but weak guard of hloomi beauty Ivar 
then juft fifteen, « ah age fatal to the : our 
youth is tempting, our innocente credulous, romances: 
movingy love ful, and men are—villains. Then 
It = REI t three young gentlemen fram the uni- 

coming into. the „and being benighted,. 
e knee call'd .at my fa er's: He was very glad 
o their company, and offer'd them the er 


his houſe. - 


© ie 
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dantic, univerſity ar, à rt of 
booriſhnreſs in their behaviour; ber the d 22 
Par. Ah! the third, madam ;—Mhe third of alt things, 
they yo is very critical. 
He was—bet in ſhort, nature cut him out for 


age de ſeem & to be abest eighteen. | 


match for your Asen u bee be. 
Lure. He had a gerad breed in his face, a 


ful comelineſs in his perſon, and his" Dane ws” Go 0 
ſooth Toft innocence Wd Tully. * c His — 


ö < witty, and his expreflive eyes ſpoke 
© than, words cod Fame. 
and by; Sant hana 
An — 7-2 p fy ro 


will de 
« preſent as ens reel do ery ths, but his 
1 * "After bre ee 
read Ca, chen went to bed, Fc Bra 


alt night, roſe in the motrhitg, and made verſes,” o 

felt defperarety in dr. was {6 well 

with his converſation, that de degg d their company” 

next day ; they conſented, and next night, Parh· 
5210 Ak, next ight, . — m 

* . He ey maid, «ith his geld, hel der 

we, m 

and me, WI his b deries out of my honour. 

= She nine n to 


and fore, and wept, n 


Par. A lack-a-day, . 
Lure. He (wore that See 
in a fortaight, and warty me. 4 


Per door f; vow'd, 


„3K 
- = 4 
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Pats The old:bait ! the old bait ?—I vas chested juſt 
Hl.] But had not - you the wit to know. 


told me, that h 


ind pounds a 
L mbler turn d 
and make my large fortune ſub! 


„I went to travel, where, in 


A ; 


- 


„ * 


| & 
in view. ; and 
© have that old 


* 


- 


ſure he loves me 
ſoon ſatisfy d. But 
322 © he's 
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he's a man ſtill. When I once tried his pulſe about 
marriage, his blood ran as low as a coward's. He ſwore 
indeed, that he lov*d me, but cou'd not marry me, for- 
*ſooth; becauſe heavas engag'd elſewhere. 80 poor a 
<, pretence made me diſdain his paſſion, which otherwiſe 
might have been uneaſy to me.—But hang him, I 
* have teiz'd him enough. — Beſides, ' Parly, I begin to 
be tir'd of my revenge:'—But this buſs and guinea I 
muſt maul once more. I'II hanſel his woman's cloaths 
"— Go get me: pen and ink; I muſt write to I- 


| il me as before; 
. Tavo ſuch machines can never work in vain, 


As thy propitious wheel, and my projecting brain. 
„ - 'Y 


# Fortune, thes once « 


- 


— pt — TO A 


Ac T wv; .- 
| 8E N E, Covent-Gardes. * | 
wiudair and Standard mag. 


—_— Thought, Sir Harry, to have met yon ere th 
Ii a more convenient place; but fince my 
wrongs were without ceremony, my revenge ſhall be 
ſo too. Draw, fir! | 
Wild. Draw, fir! What ſhall I draw? 
Stand. Come, come, fir, I like your facetious hu- 
mour well enough; it ſhews courage and unconcern. T 
know you're brave; and therefore uſe you thus. Draw 
your ſword. II! 
Wild. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw; but the devil 
take me if Lake, Prkaps, colonel, this is the prettieſt 
blade you have ſeen. Bs k 
Stand. I doubt not but the arm is good; and there- 
fore think both worth my * Come, fir. 
; | | : | | 88 L . 
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714. But, prithee colonel, doſt think that Tam foch 
a madma n, 2 50 K 0 ſoul to the devil, and tw. 
the worms apex ewery t errand ? | 
Stand. 1 hope youre nv coward, fir. | 
Wild. 1 1 ä 
ar, 
N You#ought in Flanders, to m) 85 
Wild. Ay, for the ſame reaſon chat 1 wore a its 
' becauſe *fwas faſhionable. Pe 


" Srand. Sit, you fought à rab Cont in Parts. 
Wild. True, fir; but there was no danger of lands, 
nor tenements: Beſides, he was a beau, like my ie: 
No you're a ſoldier, colonel, and fightitng”s 8 

and I think downright — to conten ich any 
man in His profefſion. 


Stand. Come, fir, no moredallying : 1 ſhall take very 


. unfeemly methods, if you don't ſhew yourſelf a gentle- 
man. 
Wild. Agentleman ! Why there again now. A gen- 
tleman ! I tell you oncr mow, colanel, that I am a ba- 
.ronet, and have eight thouſand pounds a year. I can 
dance, fing, vide, ſence, eee. 
Now, I — conceive how running you through the 
body ſhou'd bute one jot more to mygentility. But 
A colon“ 1 'T had forgo to aſk you, ad the quar- 


) 
Stand. A woman, fir. | 
Vila. Then I put up my ſword. Take her. 
Stand. Sir, my hononr's concerned. 
2 Nay, if if your honour be concern'd with a wo- 
r dug fag eye you can. An 
1 . 1 265 the greateſt fave in nature ; ſome wifl 
| fay, the greateſt fool. Come, come, colonel, this is 
Tomething about the lady.Lurewell, WAITARE 5 I can 
-give you ſatisfaction in — 
Hons: Os 5 on e 


| your ſword firſt ; POP PEN a, 
R ks $4 1 MY 


I can aſſure you, tis Tady will peat too hard for one of 


your tem You have too much honour, too much in 
e to be a favourite with the ladies, 


* Stand. 


® 
* 


= 


Ol 


* 


* 
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Stand. Pm aſſur d, fir, ſhe never gave you any encou- 
ragement. co | 

Wild. A man can never hear rezſon with a ſword in 
His hand. Sheath your weapon; and then if I don't ſa- 


tisfy you, ſheath it in 
Stand. Give me butts 3 her granting 


you any fayour, and it is enough. 


Wild. Wilt you take my word? 
Stam. e T cannot. 
"Wild. you e your own ? 
Stand. "Tis ten to one whether I ſhall or no, they 
Have deceiv'd me 
Wild. That's hard—But ſome means T ſhall deviſe for 

your fatisfafttion—We nruft fly this place, elſe that cluſ- 

es of mob will overwhelm us. I. 


Enter Mob, Tom Errande . 1 i Clincher fe- 
nior-iz E 


Wife. Ok, the villain, the rogue, he kavnueder'd 
my huſband : Al! my poor Nn / A + 
"Ch. _ fox. — — {—your h Ras 
— me, 2814 for he has carry d away my fine 


6. 2 eut-throat, have you not got bis 
s upon your de back there? —Neighbours, don't yon 
a 
y, ay, it is the ſame 
Firft Mob. What ſhallwe do with him, nn 
Secand Mob. We'll pull him in pieces. 
Firſt Mob. No, no; then we may be hang d for mar- 
3 * 1 
Clin. ſen. Ak people, pray don't drown me; 
for T never learn * Ah, this pla- 
intriguing ! \ 
84 Away with ham, away with him tg the Thames. 
Clin. fe. On, if I had but my ci girdle now. 


Enter Conſtable. 


| Conf Hold, neighbours, I command the: peace. 
C 2 | Wife. 


, cloaths. 
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Wife. O Mr. Conſtable, here's a that ha 
mY! my huſband, and robb'd him of his cloaths. 
Conf. Murder and robbery ! then he muſt. be a 
tleman. Hands off chere; he muſt not be abus 
Give an account of yourſelf, Are you 11 * | 
.Clin.. ſen. No, fir; I am a beau. 
Ten. A beau! Then you have kill'd nobody, I'm 
perſuaded. How came you by theſe S . erf 
Clin. ſen. You muſt know, fir, that w along, fir, 
I don't know hew, fir; I Gan" e where, fr, and ſo 
the porter and I chang'd cloaths, fir. 


Conf. Very well the man ſpeaks reaſon, and like a 


gentleman. ' 
. Wife. But pray, Mr. Conſtable, & lis bow he 
chang'd cloaths with tum. 


Conft. Silence, woman! and don't diſturb the court. 
— Well, fir, how did you change cloaths? 

Clin. ſen. Why, fir, he pull'd off my coat, and I drew 
off his: So I put on his coat, and he put on mine. 

Caf. Why, neighbour, I don't find that he's gailty : 
Search him; and if he carries no arms about him; we'll 


let him go. [T hey ſear ſearch his pockets, and pull out his piſtols. 

Clin. ſen. O Gemini / My Fubilee ! 

Conf. What, a caſe of piſt pi iſtls Then the caſe is plain. 
Speak, what are you, fir ? Whence came yon, and mi- 
ther go you ? 

Clin. fon. Sir „Tenne from Buſel-Stee andam going 
to the Jubilee. 

ii. Tou ſhall go to the aallows,-yo 


you rogue. 
* 3 Away wi him, away with him do Newgate, 


Clin. en. I ſhall go to the Jubil now, indeed. [Exeunt. | 
a — Wildair. and Standard. 
1. In ſhort, colonel, 'tis all nonſenſe: F icht for 
a woman! Hard by is the lady's houſe, if you pleaſe 
we'll wait on her together: You-ſhall draw your ſword; 
Il draw my ſnuff-box: You ſhall produce your wounds 
receiv d in war; I'll relate mine by Czpi4's dart: You 
© ſhall look big; I'IIL ogle :* You ſhall fwear ; I'll figh : 
You ſhall /a, /, and PI copie; and if the flies not to 
". "p 
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my arms like a hawk to its perch, my dancing-maſter de- 
ſerves to be damn'd. 
Stand. With the 
theſe arts may y prevai 

Wild. Generality of women Why there again, you? Te 
out. They're all alike, fir ; ** heard of any one 
that was particular, but one. 

Stand. Who was ſhe, pray ? ; 
Wild. Penelope, I think ſhe's call'd, and that's a poe- 
tical ſtory too. When will you find a. poet i in our age 
make a woman fo chaſte7 
Sand. Well, Sir Harry, facetious Tu can. 
dilguiſe falſhood, and make calumny paſs for ſatire ; 

but you have promis'd me ocular demonſtration that ſhe 


favours you: Make that good, and I ſhall. then maintain 
faith and female to-be as inconſiſtent as truth and falſ- 

Wil. 6 Nay, 
* thatſheim 


ty of women, I grant you 


by. what you told me, I am ſatisfied 
poſes on us all: And Fizard too ſeems what 
| "HI — — is e er 
1 guat w * be convinc dur 
plot ſucceeds ?+ / | 

Sand. I N and be Sir 

. ©- which if I doubted, my diſtruſt wou'd' n the obli- 
* gation of their ſecurity.” 

Wild. Then meet me half an hour hence at the Rum- 
mer. You muſt oblige me by taking a heartyglaſs with 
me toward the fitting me out for a certain projet, which 
this night I undertake. 


Trans. 1 gueſs by the preparation, that woman's the 


Wila. Ves, faith, I am taken d ill with two 
fooliſh maladies, modeſty _ love ; the. 2 PI * 
with Burgunay, and my love a night's ging 
the damſel. — Probatum oft. 


Stand. Pl corminty * vou, fir, 4 UR 
| | | [Excunt Irueralſy. 


C3 5 
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Enter Clineher junice aud Dicky. 


Cb. Jun. Ah! Dicky, this London is a fad place, a ſad 
vicious place: I wiſh that I were in the country a- 
gain. And this brother of mine! I'm forry he's ſo- 
3 a rake: I had rather ſee him dead than fee him 
Dick. A * he'll ſpend his whole eſtate at this 

—_— ] . Who d'ye think lives at this fame Jubi- 
ux. jun. Who, pray ? 


Dick. The Po 
Chn. fan. The devil he does! My brother go to the 
place w re the Pape dwells! He's bewitch'd fure ! 


Enter Tom Errand ix Clincher ſenior's claths. 


Dick Indeed, I believe he is, for he's irangely al- 
d. 
. Alter d Wh SS alrea 
7 . 4 — Hes jel ch 2 
fellow to traſt me i dis cone] Nera 
. down to the water. fide, I am pretty ſecure. 


{AHpode. . 
fo Brother !— Alaw | oe. Are you my 
brother 


Dick. i feine you in the king's name, f.. 
1 O lord r 
now ! 
Cliz. jun, Speak, you rogue, what are you 
| Fre. A poor porter, fir; fnd gojeg of an crvand.. 
Dick, What errand ? Speak, you 6 
Frr. A fool'serrand, I'm 
Clin. jan. Who fent you Þ 
00+ 1 ＋ fie. has | , 

ict. nog the rogye murder brothers. 
and ftript him of bis cloaths. ' Nr 
Clin. jun. Murder'd my user! — 0 my 
E ubilee brother Stay, by Jupiter Ammon, I'm 

o* : ſpeak, ſirrah, have you kill'd him? Conſeſs 

chat you have kil'd him, and L give you half * 
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er. Who, I, fir? Alack-a-day, fir, I never kill'd 
any man, but a carrier's horſe orice. . 
Clin. jun. Then you ſhall certainly be hang'd ; but. 
confeſs that you kill'd him, and we'll let you go. 

Err. Telling the truth hangs a man, but confefling- 
a lie can do no harm; beſides, if the worſt come to the 
worſt, I can but deny it again — Well, fir, fince I muſt 
tell you, I * him. 
Clin. jun. Here's-your money, ſir.Jut are you ſure 
you killa him dead ? * 7 
Err. Sir, PI ſwear it before any judge 
Dick. But are you ſure that he's dead in 

Err. Dead in law? I can't tell whether he be dead in 
law, But he's as dead as a door-nail ; for I gave him 
ſeven knocks on the head with a hammer. . 
Dial, Then you have che eſtate by ſtatute. Anx 
man that is knock'd o'th' head is dead inflow; 


in Ezglend. 
8 


Cui. jun. But are you ſure he was compor mentis when 
. Tages 


hewas, fir; ſor he told me nothing to 
che * 22 * 


4 ay Se 1 Then I go Fad the Jubla Strip, 

| 9 WF: upiter Ammon, a Y 

Diel. A Jon t ſwear, fir. 
06 | {Pats en hits brother's cloaths. 

Clin. jun. Swear, fir ! Zoons, han't I got the eſtate, 
i? Come, fr, now Fan — i my brother. 

Err. I hope you'll et mege now, fir. | 

Clin. jun. Yes, yes, fir; but you muſt do me the 
favour to ſwear poſitively before a magiſtrate, that you 
kilPd him dead, that I may enter upon the eſtate without 
any trouble. By Jupiter Ammon, all my religion's 
gone, fince I put on theſe fine cloaths— Hey, me a 
coach ſomebody. | kf n 

Err. Ay, maſter, let me go, and P'll call one imme- 
diately. 1 „ | 

Clin. jun. No, no; Dicky, carry this ſpark before a 
juiſtce, 2 when he has made oath, you may diſ- 
charge him. And LI go ſee Angelica. 


| [Exennt Dick a Errand. ] 
Nom that I'm an elder * — 


.PU court, and ſwear, 
C. + © and 


4 
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and rant, and rake, and go to the Jubilee with the beſt 
of ham... 5 | | [Exit . 


— 
* 


SCENE, LurewelFs | Houſe | 


* Enter Lurewell and parly. 


Lere. Are you ſure that Vizard had my letter ? E 

Par. Ves, yes, madam ; one of your ladyſhip's ſoot- 
men gave it to him in the Patk, and he toll] the 942 
with all tranſports. of j Joy, that he wou'd be punctual to 
a minute. 0 

Lare, Thus moſt villains ſome time cechargrs punc- 
tual to their ruin; and hypocriſy, ** impoſing on the 
world, at laſt deceives itſelf. * yrepar'd 


for his reception? 

Par. Exactly to your ORs g order; the Alderman 
too is juſt come, dreſs d = cook d u ME iniquity. 

Lure. Then he has got woman's cloaths on? 

Pars Yes, madam, 25 has paſs d upon the family for. 
your nutſe. 

Lure. Convey him into that cloſet, and put out the 


candles, and tell him, PH wait on him ,preſently.._ 
L Parly goes to fur out the candles, ſomebody nl. 


Lure. This muſt be ſome clown without manners, or 
* gentleman above ceremony. Who's there? 


© Wildair fings. 


© Thus Damon nac at Celia's door, | 

He gbd, and begg'd, . *. 

" The gu WAS os 0 

ak P BY 
6 $he anſuer d, o. 
Iknocks thrice. — 

0 No, 20, 20, 3 
© Again he figh'd, again he pray d. n 
No, Damon, zo, I am afraid: 


,Confider, Damon, In a maid. verb 5 
? * Confider,, 


4 
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| © Confider, 


* No, 
* Pm a maid, 
© No, 22 
At las bis fighs and tears made 
© She roſe, and /o Hy turn'd the hey : 
© Come in, ſaid ſbe, but do not ſlay... 
- I iy conclude 
© You will be rude, 
3 But if you are, you may.” 


Lure. This muff be Sir Harry, tell bim Dm ut ts: 
bo be avith, | 
lady's not to be ſpoke with. 


ar. Sir, my 


«© Wild. Tus have that from ber von mouth, Mrs. 
0. Pax. Play, gentlemen.” {The muſic * 


| Enter Sir "27M 
Lei Tis too early for ſerenading, Sir Harry. | 
Wild. Whereſoever love is, there muſic is proper; 
there's an harmonious conſent in their natures, and when- 
rightly join'd, Fu. make wp the chorus of earthly Rap 
— : 
Lare. But, Sir Harry, what tempeſt drives you here 
at this bour? 
Wild. No tempeſt, madam, but as fair weather as - 


© ever entic d a citizen's wife to cuckold her huſband in 
* freſh air. Love, madam. [Wild. ” > =p 


Lure. A. pure and white as angels foft de/ 
Wild. Fierce, 1 rife confentiag, 
Is't not 'fo.?- ; | 22 
Lare, O villain | What privilege has men to our de- 
ſtruction, that thus they hunt our ruin ? [Afae.] If this 
be a love token, [Wild. drops a ring, be takes it 9. 1 
nr hang yet Wathanuny pen, fir. 
Wild. I can't, — 41 » pay your trouble of — 
taking it up by any thin 
Lare. V 
playing the fool, and are fo induſtrious in your profuſe- 
Speak ſeriouſly, am I beholden to chance or de 
3 | PB 


ing you to wear it, 


ou gentlemen — the cunningeſt ways of 


- 
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Vila. To deſign, upon my honou.— Aua 1 my 
deſign will ſuceceed. 22 | 


Lure. And what ſpall I give you far ſuch a fine thing ? 


_— is as Gber, rei N give me grub, 
ng . 


Lure. Shall I be dee with:you, ws Ber 
Wild. With all my heart, madam,. © m 


with you. 


58 


g. 


F 
ay be bee 


Lure. Then plainly, fir, I ſhall-beg the favour to ſee 
ſome other time; for at this very minute I have tyo 
vers in the houſe. 


Wild. Then to be as plain, I maſt be gone this mi- 
od for I muſt ſee anoth * within theſe to 


Lure. Frank and free. 
Wild. As you with n your | moſt bumble | 


| fervant. 73 — 
Nothing can diſturb his humour. Now 


Eure. | 
—— [Exit an toes th candleregith bor 


Enter Parly, Eee in 8 mngeſer, areſ'd in womge's 


2 This way, Mr, Alderman. 

Feng. Well, Aer ig for this 

trouble, bere are 6 coupe on Tulle g Ti 

are hard, very hard, indeed ; but next time I'Il ſteal a 

pair of filk ſtockings from my wife, and 

ar. « Only Going I ng here, 
ar. Only ſetting the plaits our z? 

fir, get into this clobes, 2 lady wil wait on you 

preſently. [ Pugs P 

N Where would 7a hon lewd dear 

IX. t me, | 

cious little pilot? ”— — 

Par. You're almoſtin port, ar; 'my lady's in de clo- 


ſet, and will come out to 


you 1 
Fiz. Let me thank thee as T ought. [Kiſs ber. 

Par. Paw, who has hir d me beſt; a 

ſhillings, or a couple of kiſſes ? | 


* 


le of 
Exit 


L 


F is; 
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nous darkneſs guides the lover's ſteps, and . 
adows outward ſenſe, lights up our inward 
joy. « Nighe! The great awful ruler of mankind, . 
Which, hike the Pexfar monarch, —_— alty to - 
« raiſe the veneration of the world. ader thy ealy. 
« reign Amon 1 N ſpeak truth; al de forms - 


0 and generous villainy may ; 
4 
Sug. e dzt.] Bleſs me! What 

yoice is this? 
like the wild beaſts of 


Na. Our hungry 
. 
rage. e han, once 


prey, now ſcour about, to 

the pleaſure of h 

looſe, wildly i — — care 
Sung. nephew's voice, certainly poſlefs r 

1 he talks as prophanely as an alter pollaſs'd.: 

with a poet. 

Fiz. Hal I hear a voice: madam, —— my life, my 

happineſs, where are you, madam? 

Madam! x 4% 2.4 — too > ru. 


try him. Where have von left your ſanity, Mr. 13 


Nee 


. zard. 


let 


Via. Talk no more of that 


it where it has only buſineſs, .with day-light ; . noed-- 
lefs to wear a maſł in the dark. 


ungrateful ſubjeft: 


© a holy elder m 
tuneful noiſe in 
«+ ——— the format rigid he that 
< rails a8 vice en Bnem, with me ſecures her looſeſt plea- 
« ſures, and her flrifteſt honour —— fhewhowith foorn- 
ful micn, and virtuous pride, diftams the name of whore, 
with me can wanton, and laugh at the detuged world. ; 
dung. ER . 
11 | 
. 4. «Fins. 
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* Vis. Yes, madam, they know that like a mole in the 

* earth, Idig deep, but inviſible ;_ not like thoſe flutter- 
ing noiſy ers, whoſe pleaſure is the proclamation of 
« their faults ;- thoſe empty 24. wr who no ſooner kin- 
dle, but they muſt blaze to alarm the world. But 
come, madam, you delay * meg th 1 | 
* Smug. He ſorely takes me 1 
pointment tog—but I'll be re- 

g' d of both —— Well, fr, min 
timate with ? 


Fix. Come, come, madam, W 
-< thoſe who ſtand fo high, that the y envy even 

< their crunes, whoſe figure adds privilege. to. their fin, 
c 2 2 244 = high, pamper'd 
« females, ing eyes, piercing voice, 

« "weak now e © Reate, and animate his cold 
« matble with the ſoul of an Epicure, all raviſhing, love- 
ly, and ſoft, and kind, like you“. 
 Smug. « Pm very lovely. — ſoſt indeed l yo mall 
ind me much harder than you imagine, friend — Well, 
fr, bat Iſappoſe you're ſome other motive beſides fle- i 

Fiz. Yes, madam, the honeſteſt motive in the world, 
img len maſt know, madam, that I-have an old 


_— „ Alderman Smuggler, you have ſeen him, Tp: 
PO 


1 Yes, yes, I have ſome ſmall acquaintance with 
Fiz. 'Tis the moll knaviſh, preciſe, covetous old 
„„ 
a 
Well, fir, N b 
Vit. Hell hun n ſouls, than 
he for ill-got pe and yet (what's wonderful) he 
that would flick at no table villainy himſelf, loves 
holjneſs in another ays all Sundays for the fins 
of the week ds all dinner-time in two - 
© tedicus graces ;' and what he-defigns a bleſing to the 
; meat, r to his family he's the moſt— 
2 Well, well, fir „„ 


C « yeag'd of both Well, 6 


- 
. 


Vis. 


— 


Tax CONSTANT COUPLE, 6» 
Vie. Then, madam, he has a ſwinging eſtate, which 
I defign to purchaſe as a faint, and ſpend like a gentle- 
man. He got it by cheating, and ſhould loſe it by de- 
ceit. By the preten my zeal and ſobriety, PII 


cozen the old miſer —— days out of a ſettlement 
and deed of conv 


CYANCE—— 

Smug . It ſhalt be a deed to convey you to the gallows, 
then, ye young dog. F292 
Vie. And no ſooner he's dead, but I'll rattle over his 
ve with a cdach and fix, to inform his coretous ghoſt 
ow genteelly I ſpend his money. 

Smug. I'll prevent you, boy, for PH have my 
_ bury'd with me. L. 

Pix. Bleſs me, madam! here's a light coming this 
way. IT muſt fly er, "when ſhall I fee you,” 

bi Sooner than you expect, d 
- er you my dear. | 
Sung. Sooner tha you expedt, D 
the world. A „Ae 7 
— Le 36 2 

utation ! R eputatzon! word ſuf- * 

apy oy or Well! 1 thou art the molt accompliſh'd 

hs har ever ne face over a 
of coffee and a pipe of tobaeco ! be owes me for 
ſeven years maintenance, and ſhall pay me by ſeven 
years impriſonment ; and when I die, I'Il leave him the 
fee-ſimple of a rope and a ſhilling. [Exit.) © Who are 
© theſe? I to be afraid of ſome miſchief—I. with 
0 that I were ſafe within the ay liberties, —— Pl hide 
Fan abs. 
0 Enter Butler, with other Crwants and Lights, © * 
' © But; I ſay there are two ſpoons wanting, and I'll 
© ſearch the whole houſe— I wo ſpoons will . 

in gun wages. = 1.2t 

e did you miſs em, James? 4 * 

* But. Miſs them! why I miſs them now! in bert 
they muſt be among you, and if you don't return them, 
* I'H go tothe cunning-man to-morrow morning; my | 

* ſpoons I want) ene een 2 — ' 

| . 
4. 1 


as 
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« Saw. Come, come, ſearch about: 

| © {Search and. diſcruers Sm 

=" Hark'e, good woman, what makes you 

: oh Avon 400. 7 rd, 36. 1 5 — 

9 . m an ; 
«woman that never was aſham' d of. 

peak, did 


« Ric. What 2 —— then ? 
my poons in your travels! 


9 
— Ay ay ; re 5 
« and T Il ſhake your old lunbs.to pieces, if yen dan't de- 
liver them 
A a Ln he ow ry 
old accus' me, 
ſearch me; RESI 


= pore ſhall burn me for a witch. | 
N A2 „ ' LR 

BT. ſearch ar f Aprons aut Packet 

Sang. © the devil, the devil! 
8 Where, wheye is he? Lord bleſs wa! the is 8. 


"© Boy: Ay. ay 
«or a witch, aud. carted for a 


n | 
* Exter Laweweall, 

„ the Lady Tee, nue. 

Py. What noiſe is ie? 

. Here is an old Szccubus, madam, that has Gole- 

*-two filvar Panne, bod ſays ſhe's your nurk. n 

* Love. My nurſe „ 


„ tur the wither'd creature befare. 
«© Sug. Then I'm finely adam, madam, . 
*-don't you knaw me don't you remember buſs and 


* Zave. War eser back impudence' L know thee! why 
thou rt as brazen as a bad in the fide-box.—Take her 
4 before a juſtice, and then ta Nonygate, away- 

.<Cnog. "Of as. madam, . 


* Lurt... 
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Ea ah 


ao Mn 
SCENE, Le Dalings Hay. 
Darling and. Angalica.. 


Part. F JAvughter, fince yowhave to deal with a man of. 
fo iar a temper, you muſt not think the 
al arts of love can fecure him; you may therefore 
allow fach a courtier ſome encquraggment extraordinary, 
without reproach to your madeſty. - 
Hng. Tam fenfible,. madam, that a formal nicety. 
makes our ty fit aukward, and appears rather a 
chain to enſtave, bracelet to adorn us; —it Hoult 
ſhew, when unmoleſted, eaſy and innocent as a dove, but 
ſtrong and vigorqus as a falcon when affaultem. 
Dari. Pm afraid, daughter, you miſtake Sir Harry's 
Ang. Tho' modeſty, madam, may wink, it muſt not 
fleep, when powerful enemies are abroad muſt con- 
fed, that of all men's, I wou'd not fee Sir Hurry N 
Jair*s faults ;\ nay, I con'd wreſt his moſt fafpicious 
words a thouſand ways, to make them took like _ 
n 8 hu, 
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— But, madam, in ſpite of love, I muſt hate him, and 
curſe thoſe praQiices which taint our nobility, and ww 
all virtuous women of the braveſt men. 
Darl. You muſt certainly be miſtaken, Angelica; for 
Pm ſatisfy' d Sir Harry's deſigns are only EL and 
marry you. : 
ag. His pretence, perhaps, was ſuch ; * but women 
| © now, like enemies, are attack d, whether by treache- 
« ry, or fairly conquer'd, the glory of the triumph is 
© the ſame.'——Pra 0 ks defines by what eo 
made acquainted wi 
Darl. Means, child! et —— couſin Vizard, ad. 
Fm ſure, in your fincere friend, ſent him. He brought 
me this letter from my couſin.— 
| [Gives her the letter, which fe opens, 
Ang. Ha! Yizard! then I'm abus'din earneſt. 
Wou'd Sir Harry, by his inſtigation, fix a baſe affront 
upon me? no, I can't ſuſpe& him of ſo ungenteel a. 
crime. This letter ſhall trace the truth [ Hfede. ] . 
My ſuſpicions, madam, are much clear d; and I hope 


to ſatisfy vous. ladyſhip in my EIT we when next 


I ſee Sir Harry. 4 
- Enter Servant. 
Seru. Madam, here's a 1 below calls un- 
Dari. Conduct him up. Daughter, I 255 doubt 
ur diſcretion. - | "EIS! 
yo A 2 Wildair, 1 
Madam, I have — your wes ig nper 
ſucceſſively, and fwallow'd Cupid, 785 Leet to. every 
Ang. And what then, fix? . * 
. Wild. Why then, madam, . the wine 
quenching quick wy fp flame, n eaſe the vob. 
Pm a loſt man, 
a gentleman can make for rudeneſs; for the excuſe is as 
2 as the fault. Therefore, pray * + 


elf Villar. 
glaſs. 
into m 
head, and the Cup:ds into my heart; hs gorines ny 
F/T 1 Sir Harry, is the worſt pretence | | 
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who you are ſo. free with; ſir; a woman of condition, 
that cam call half a dozen foormen upon occaſion. . ' 

Wild: Nay, madam, if. have wikked cok me 
in a wanker; half a dozen chamber-maids would do 
n come, madam, tho the wine 
makes me hip, it has taught me to ſpeak plainer. 
By all the duſt *. ancient Nn Fmuſt this 
night reſt in your arms. 

- Ang. Nay then, who waits there? Enter P. 
f Take hold of that madman, and bind be wh 
the word, fatter as) 


Wild. Nay, then B 
enſue. Hold ,—do you ; ſcoundrels, that I have 
been drinking Der | " "Rint. 
Servants. We know you're drunk, fir, 
Wild. 'Then hv you ie Fa 
NT with a couple fas of courage in. 
? . 
. wean do avour young mite commands 


now che ris my on < 
Ang. O. 3 
me. 
f N army 16 fight: and now 
* general priſoner, [ Laying hold on her. 
Ang. I conjure. you, fir, by the ſacred: name of ho- 
nour, by your dead father's name, and the fair reputa- 
tion of your mother's chaſtity, that you offer not the 
leaſt offence—already you have — paſt redreſs. 
Wild. Thou art the moſt unaccountable creature. 
Ang. What madneſs, Sir Har! what wild dream + 
of looſe defire cou'd prompt you; to attempt this baſe- 
neſs? View me well. reedb brightneſs of my mind, 


methinks, ſhould ligh ſee wr 


ten outwards, and let you 
miſtake in my behaviour. I think. it ſhines wi 
much innocence in my face, that it ſhould dazzle all 
. think nor [ am defenccleln faut 


alone. 
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alone. Your very ſelf is guard againſt yourſelf: Im 
ſure, there's ſomething generous in your ſoul; my 


words ſhall ſnatch it cut, and eyes ſhall fre it for my. 
. own defence. 

Wild. [ Mimiching.] Tel-tidum, ti dum, We 
didum. A million to one now, but the __ 
. cone fluſh from reading the Riva! Recent had, l 


at her in her own cant: 


. O awStatira, O angry. dear, turm thy ayes on we, be- 
bold thy wavy Af us © wg 
ee ht, 
fee thaſe fumes of wine that throw a miſt before 
_ . your fight, and you ſhall and that every glance from 
my reproaching eyes is arm'd with ſharp reſentment, . 
rer 
Wild. 1 whore in Hereics that 1 have 


— w 


„ 
Then, n — — — 
Come, come, madam, n 
there's 2 hundred. The devil! virtuous fill! why, it 
s 2 hundred, ſve ſcore, a hundred guineas. 
[ were Le man you dur not uſe 


a bank 


your lodgings with. 4 
give of — a hundred Su- 

uy you a rich Sſcrutoir for your billet doux, or 
afine — Book for your virtue. A hundred. 
guineas 
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e win a hundred fine things, and fine things 
Henn 
men; ne emen are 8 
makes a man ſpeak like an angel Come, come, 
madam, take it, . put it to what uſe you pleaſe. 

A. UN uſe it as I would uſe the baſe unworthy 
_ giver thus! [7 brows down the purſs and flamps upon it.. 
- Wild, I haveno mind to meddle in ſtate affairs; but 
- theſe women will make me a Parliament man ſpite of 
my teeth, on 


| Decor Lady Darling. 
- ber 
| 22 e 2 
's e 
by An ſhalt out ; yY yours ſeandel to the name 
== | 
With all my heart, madam :—In ſhert, ma- 
our lai eee 
ty, by, ty Theve created her ike « woman eee 
Harl. How, fir }- 


" Wild. Why, madam; rute offer'd. her « handed: 
” Dart. A hundred =! upon whar ſcore? 


Wild. Upon what ſcore! Lord, Lord, how theſe old. 
women love to hear Why, faith, madam, I 
Rae nes dale tn, ray at preſeut, but III 


: 
Zb. 1 
- 
a 
4 . 


— — — 


a2 cool to a knave; Nard has ſent him on a bully's 


| 21 Fa. 


l 
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| Bubeld the goldfmebes, tall al de tall, 
And a man of my inches, tall al di rall, | 
You ſhall take um, believe me, tall al de jall, 
IF yor will give me your —taif all de ral. 


A modiſh minuet, madam, that's all: - 


Darl.. Sir, I don't-underſtand vu. 
Wild. Ay, ſhe will have it in plain terme; . 


madam, in downright Engliſh, 1 offer id 4 3 


a hundred guineas to 
An. Hold, fir; ſtop your abuſive ton too looſe 
for modeſt ears to hear. Madam, I did fore ſuſpet 


that his deſigns. were baſe, now. hey re too plain z this 
knight, this mighty. man of wit and humour, is made 


errand to affront a woman; but I ſcorn. the abuſe, * 
him that offer d it, Fo 


Darl. How, fir, come to affront ws! ! Eye know who. 
we are, fir? 


Wild. Know who you are * 


daughter 


ney: 15 Mr FVizard"s—coufin, 2 for - 


you, mad 417 * call 2 procureſs A-la-mode-de 


ra 3 | 
Wild. 12 1125 e E 4 
JI ſuppoſe your ladyſhip to be one of thoſe civil, 
diſcreet, old gentlewomen, Who keep their 
vidcng 7 * for the entertainment of their preſenting 


friends, whom they treat with imperial tea, a private 


room, and a pack of cards... Now I ſuppoſe you do 


| underſt and me. 


Varl. This is beyond ſufferance! but ſay, thou abu- 


| five man, what injury have you ever reciv'd from me, 


or mine, thus to engage you in this ſcandalous aſperſion ? 
Ang. Ves, fir, what cauſe, what matives could in- 
duce you thus to debaſe yourſelf below your ran? 


Wild. Hey day | now dear Roxans,: and you my fair 


| Statira, be not ſo very heroic in your ſtiles; Yizard's 


letter may reſolve you, and anſwer all the I 


dveſions ou have made me. 


Both — We appeal to that. 


Wild. 
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Mill. And Pil ftand * he read it to me, and the 
contents were pretty plain, I thou 5 
Ang. Here, . fir, peruſe it, os weare 
injur d, and you deceiv d. | 


Wild. [Opening the letter.] But hold, phe wy 
2 8 make ſome condition :— 
Fizard ſays , won't ſeruple 30 or 40 pieces. 
Now, madam, if you have clapt in addin os er to 
the account, and make it 3 or 48. egad 1 will 
not ſtand to't. SF: + 
Ang. No I can't tell whether diſdain or anger be 
the moſt juſt reſentment for this i 
Dari. The letter, fir, ſhall 
1 W Le 


wer you. 


. 
my coufin Angelica, Ay, ay, the very words 
ſay it by heart 1 have ſent Sir Harry Wildair— 
1 What the devil's this ? /ant Sir Harry Wildair 
- #0 court my couſin 7 He read to me quite a differ- 
ent thing. —— He's a gentleman of great parts. and 
ES 


| And w make your 
, Ee Oh, 


in a huſband. ( Looks 
poor Sir Harry, wRIC ave the ang2y ſtars defign'd? 


Now, fir, I hope you need no infligation to 
rec our wrong, Wer a6 g en 


ay <0) Think, ſir, that our blood for many y genera- 
<tions, has 5 — the pureſt channe bf unſully d our. 
4 . 'Confider what a tender flower is woman's repu- 
tation, which the air of foul detraction blaſts. - phy 
Wild. Yes madam. '[ Bows 10 Pother. 
Darl. n 
behaviour. - 
, Wild. Right, madam. ' [Bows again... 
Remember the baſe price you offer'd me. [Exit. 
* Very true, madam ; was ever man ſo catechiz'd? 
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Dari. Then think that Yizard, villain Jizard, c 
all this, yet lives: that's all; farewell, 
-Wild. Stay, madam, [Te Darling] one werd; is 
HEE ST: your wrongs, but by. 
— ? 
Only one, fir, . 
—_— r 
El 


. 1 — gp Ne- pretty 

am to a 

commit murder, or ©2507 pe ; which 3 is beſt 
new? à licenſe from Docter Communs, or a fentence - 
from the Oli. Bail? If I kill my man, the law hangs - 
me: if I m — 2 — 
But, damn it.—Cowards dare fight ; I'll marry, that's 
the moſt daring. action of the two: — dear couſin 


Angelica, have at you. [. 
SCENE Newgate. Clincher fenior, folus. 
bs. Jen. How fevere and are re- 


flections Laſt week n 
bean; to-day I am 


father nos: turn'd 
the - heels, and-to-mogrow 


was agreeing with a 


ſhall be the 1 
— bout priming — 0p Garncy 
1 the hiſtory of my 


— — 1 * to Yun ib laft and 
dying ſpeech of Beau Clincher, ao « was going to the Ju- 


bilee Cn a balf-penny h,, A fad found, a ſad 
ſound, faith! — nay a man's death make 
a great noiſe in the world. 
| Enter Smuggler and Gadler. 
hes 4 Well, friend, I have told you who Dp = 
oa ſe letters into Thaes Street, as directed; 
are that will bail me. [Exit Gaulr.} 281 
this Mas is a very populous place: here's robbery 
and repentance in every corner Well, friend, what 
are you? a cut-throat or abum-battifF f 
liz. fan. What are you, miſtreſs ? a bawd or a witch? . 
heark'e, if you are ——_ d'ye fee, III give you a 
handred pounds to mount 'me on a eom Hf __ 
ubip me away to the Jalil. Moog 
| = 
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2 
go to that 
. I knew, fir, what 


„an 
— 6 75 N I knew what your 


hag and your ſmuggling wou'd come to. 


— ? 


prennce at a Play-houſe, 
— it be to hear A 1 . a cuckold, and his 


miſtreſs a whore ? It is ten to one now, but ſome ma- 
licious poet has my character upon the tage within this 
month: tis a Hard matter now, that an honeſt ſober 
man can't fin in for this ſtage, I gave are 
honeſt gentleman five gurnens myſelf towards writing 4 
: book againſt it: and ft has done no good, we fee. 
24 nr Roe tn. — — 
fort is, we have a 
only with this difference, that I have lid like a fool, 
— ſhall die like a knave; and you Rave Hv'd lie a 
_— and ſhall die like a fool. 
Smug. No, firrah? I have ſent a meſſenger for my 
-Clvaths, and ſhall get out immediately, and ſhall be 
-upon your jury by aud by.——Gow prayers you cops 
We ſon. —_—_ — ——— — e 
emed inwigeing 
224 ſwung o the Eee — » Hen garter now, I had 
Hed in my duty; RD 00's nes hike the * 
Bar, 5 


Zater Tom Errmd. 


A ode reprieve ! thou dear, dear——damw'd 
WES you. been? thou art the moſt wel- 
— of whore; where's my cloaths ? Oy 


Err. 


7 
Sung. The Jute, O, you young rake-hell, What 


_ what brought you here, : 


your powlering, prink- 
d your friſking, won e a 
your ex- - 
Ys * . and 


NPY 1 


- 
— — — 


. * l - 
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Err. „ come, fir, ſtrip, fir, 


Krip. 
* Chix: fow. What, fir, will n 
Err. A gentleman! ha, 6, ha! d'ye know where 
you are, .fir? we're all gentlemen beer et 
for liberty and property.—Newgate's a common wealth. | 
No courtier has buſineſs. among us; come, fir. | 
Cui. ſen. Well, but ſtay, ſtay, nenen. 
cloaths< I. ſhall get ou 1 y. 
. 5 No, ao, fir.! I'II ha youinto the dungeon, and | 
you. 
. .Clin., ſen. Sir, you can't maſter me; for I'm twenty 


1 thouſand firong. +  » [Bxeunt gglg, 
1 SCENE, Changes to Lady Darling's Houſe, | 


: | Enter Wildair with letters, Servants. following. 
Wild. Here, fly all around, and bear theſe as direc- 


ted; to Weftminfter, —you to St. Fames's, and you 
| into the city.— Tell all my friends, a bridegroom's,joy 

invites their preſence. Logk all of ye like brdegrooms 
= all appear with hoſpitable looks, and bear a wel- 


hy aps fn we em I'm marry'd. If any 
make -no reply ; . but tell *em. that 'm 
mary that joy hal crown the dep, and love the 


| 

x 

| | night. Be gone, fly. 
| 


\ Euter Standard. | 
A 1 welcomes, - friend; my plealur®s now 
complete, finceI can ſhare it 2 briſk joy 
ſhall: bound from me to you; then back again; and 
Aike the fun, grows warmer by reflection. ; 
j wo has e Sir 4 5 but this 
 ttrank{ + W it | 
Nia. N not gueſs,. m friend ? whence flows 
all earthly joy? what is the of man, and foul of 
pleaſure 7 1 ire the ＋ with tran- 
1 and the with raptures ? Lovely <voman- 
Mat the maſter-ſtroke and ſmile of the creatidn, but 
wvirtuous'weman F — When nature in the ne- 


"al compoſition, firſt! brought N 


&- 


aucb d 7 


7 
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man, BD ſcourge 
neatheniſh idol man i 
ing? f 


. - | 1 W 
are « of hends, but fel 

f—W ! whoſe compoſitign in 
2 Ne 


Ke 1 
ludi 

manly; 

N Come, 


* 
o 


"IF 


oy . 5 ALY © 
Enimency Luther. Bute hp 
charge the 1 a — 5 . e 


ſex. I have 


S. ve 
gabe ST, * oP 8 ne 82 
ny IP e's Ko My as Dane, 
works by hl claw; 1 the 0 e Beg. 
2 e an L be 1 for this day Wake a 
* — L e — Here comgy ray 


; Darlin 


Stand. ra ung 755 N « nat, all 


ee 
C. jun. ED an * — n Ear th 
. 117 re 4 


E. *. 1 


Gin, 


k 
Khir 2 


* 


rs ans. | 
Wire. 


85 
i 


tint | 


0 


Cn. Jun. oy, fir, but the jeſt 
| his brains with "hammer, and ſo he is. SOM 


1 hours ago. 


I'm a wit; I can rake now.—As for your part, 


x of him may make the favour worſe, Im 
_ afrai 


or devil, I will go to the Fabilee, by 


u 1 "CONSTANT - o, 


"Wild. A Pfaith, ha, ha, ha! 
veny"good ef, of allis, . 


17 ha, ha, ha 3 7 512 62 
Duri. i e. , wretch ? © 2» 
Chi. jun. Laugh! ha, ha, ha! i me Geo apa 


ger brother in Enland that won't laugh at ſuch a jeſt, 


Ang. 'You appeared a very ſober pious gentleman ſome 


Chi, jun. Paw, I was a fool then : but now, malam, 
madam, 
you might have had me once But now, Lu Nee if vou 
Kod all to eating chalk, or gnawing the ſheets, it is 
none of my fault, — Now, madam—T h ave ens * 
| and Tü to the Jubilee. 
1. . — 2 55 5 You will; 
"c Muſt you „m ou 
to the 3 5 will ” * go 


6 


Py Tons . 
; Chin. Jun. 1468 t care e for that; ra fre 


you 're dead in law. 


_ Clin. ſen. Why ſo, firrah; why ſo? B 
Cl. jun, Becauſe, fir, I can get a fellow. to ſwear he 
knock'd out your brains. 


Wild. An odd way of ſwearing a may out of his life ? 


Clin. Sme Uhim, tlemen, he has a dead] ſcent 
about 1 brain m—_ 1 r 


Clin. ſen. Truly, the 'apprehenfions of death n may have 
made me favour a  little—O Lord, —the colonel? the 


»» — wi . , 


you 2 hoſt, or brother ' 


| upiter Ammon, , 
Staud. Go to the Jubilee, go the Bear-Garden, —the 


travel of ſuch fools as you doubly injures our country,; 
you expoſe our native follies, which Tidicule, us among 
ſtrangers, and fraug ht only With their vices © od 
whi h you vend here for faionable gallantry ; © trave!- 


+. 
V 


- Clin. jun. In ſhort, fir, were 


lng 
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.. ——— e de e bes 
; gentlemen; we'll diſpute this point 
— I hear ſome Wanne let's b 
how chey.-San entertain us. 2 c 
A Servant enter a Wildair. | 
Madam, ſhall I beg you to entertain the. company 
in che nent room. for a moment: e Darling. 
. With ny; — & 92d 
113 & lady TG A. 
1s, 5 to enquire: me ane 
31 - Enter Lurewell. en 
| +0! {this favour-is beyond, my: . 
: rr at my wedding What d' ye 
gaze at, madam ? 1 14% 10 eit 606g) 
= E le arry'd, thou'rt the mot | 
perjur d wretch that e er ee deceittt. a 
- Wald. Hey dey! why, madam, Em fure I never ſwore 
to marry you: I made indeed a flight promiſe, upon 
condition of your me a {mall favour, bur you 
: would not conſent you know. 
Lare. How he memith my hame.—Can you | 
22 binding vows when this appears a wi 
{ Shews a ring. ] - Methinks 
Da ur 
guilty face—Read, Seadiheis cherdiniig wonkz of Jave 
and honour, words not unknown to your perfidious 
tongue, —tho? utter ſtrangers to your treacherous heart. 
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